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SAVINDROOG. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE   RAKHI-BUND    BAUE. 

The  morning  sun  had  travelled  far  towards  the  me- 
ridian ere  the  happy  Lachema  unclosed  her  eyes,  so 
unusually  sound  and  sweet  was  the  sleep  she  enjoyed 
after  the  midnight  garden  scene  described  in  the  last 
chapter.  Despair  no  more  oppressed  her  anxious 
thoughts,  but  hope  and  rapture  filled  her  gentle 
bosom,  and  shed  around  her  peaceful  slumbers  many 
a  vision  of  delight,  in  which  the  adored  image  of  her 
gallant  lover  occupied  as  prominent  a  place  as  her 
fondest  wishes  could  assign  to  him.  Nor  did  the  Evil 
Eye  once  cast  its  hateful  glare  across  these  happy 
dreams,  but  all  was  undisturbed  repose,  and  peace 
without  alloy. 

When  balmy  sleep  at  length  withdrew  its  curtain 
from  the  Begum's  eyes,  she  saw  her  new  favourite 
Curreena  beside  her  couch,  absorbed  in  musing  mood, 
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and  looking  as  if  some  weighty  secret  occupied  her 
thoughts.  In  light  and  cheerful  tone  the  princess  be- 
sought her  to  unravel  the  mystery  that  seemed  to 
hang  upon  her  brow ;  and  the  dissembling  Cashmerian, 
with  a  sigh,  thus  broke  her  ominous  silence  :  — 

"  Hovf  cruel,  alas  !  is  my  destiny ;  that  I,  who 
with  my  life  would  shield  you  from  even  one  anxious 
thought,  am  yet  destined  to  be  the  bearer  of  intelli- 
gence that  must  wring  your  gentle  breast  with 
sorroAY." 

"  Merciful  powers  !  "  cried  the  Begum,  alarmed  at 
this  gloomy  commencement,  "  what  mean  you,  Cur- 
reena?     Aught  of  my  parents  ?  speak — or  of " 

The  unaffected  modesty  of  the  maiden  here  cut 
short  the  sentence,  and  the  wily  Cashmerian  with  a 
furtive  smile  resumed — 

"  Oh,  princess,  ever  dear  to  my  soul !  well  may  you 
start  and  tremble  when  I  disclose  the  painful  tidings 
that,  urged  by  some  sudden  and  most  pressing  in- 
telligence, the  gallant  Peishwah  quits  your  lovely 
presence  this  very  day,  to  meet  the  fierce  Mogul  in 
arms  ;  for  it  is  said  that  the  mighty  Aurungzeb's 
troops  even  now  beleaguer  the  royal  towers  of 
Poonah." 

"  Thank  heaven  !  "  exclaimed  the  smiling  Begum. 
"  If  this  be  all  that  has  caused  your  sighs,  take  com- 
fort, my  gentle  friend,  for  your  news  imparts  no  pain 
to  me  whatever." 
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^'  Your  Highness  relieves  me  from  a  load  of 
anxiety,"  replied  the  Cashmerian,  "for  I  verily 
thought  the  departure  of  the  gallant  Mahratta  was 
likely  to  affect  your  peace." 

"  Not  in  the  slightest  degree,"  replied  the  Begum. 
"  Nay,  not  only  the  Peishwah,  but  all  the  rest  of  the 
royal  troop  of  selfish  wooers  may  go  for  aught  I  care ; 
their  importunities  begin  to  be  troublesome,  and  my 
heart  requires  some  respite  from  this  never-ending 
pageantr}'." 

"  Indeed !  "  cried  the  Cashmerian,  with  an  air  of 
well-affected  surprise.  "  From  the  conversation 
with  which  your  Highness  favoured  me  last  night, 
I  was  led  to  form  a  very  different  conclusion." 

"  Oh,"  said  the  Begum  laughing,  "  matters  are 
much  altered  since  then.  At  the  period  referred  to 
I  was  somewhat  oppressed  with  gloomy  anticipations ; 
but  I  am  now,  praised  be  the  sea-born  goddess,  the 
happiest  creature  in  existence." 

"  It  gives  me  unutterable  joy  to  hear  your 
Highness  say  so,"  replied  the  sympathising  Cash- 
merian. 

"Yes,  my  good  Curreena,"  said  the  Princess, 
"positively  the  happiest  creature  in  existence. 
Nothing  can  now  disturb  or  interrupt  my  felicity: 
but  what  other  news  is  stirring  in  the  palace  besides 
the  bagatelle  you  have  mentioned  ?  " 

"I  have  nothing  else  of  novelty  to  amuse  your 
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royal  ears,"  replied  the  Cashmerian,  "  except  a  rumour 
that  seems  very  current,  but  which,  of  course,  can 
have  no  interest  for  you." 

"  What  is  it,  I  pray  you  ?  "  demanded  the  Begum ; 
who,  though  a  princess  of  high  intellect  and  rare  ac- 
complishments, was  endued  with  a  reasonable  portion 
of  the  curiosity  of  her  sex. 

"  It  is  said,"  replied  the  Cashmerian,  "  that  many 
of  our  noble  Rajapoots  have  volunteered  their 
services  to  assist  the  Peishwah  against  his  too  power- 
ful adversary  ;  and  are  even  now  preparing  to  depart 
under  the  command  of  the  gallant  Prince  Kistna." 

"  Forbid  it,  heaven  ! "  cried  the  Begum,  springing 
suddenly  from  her  couch,  and  completely  thrown  off 
her  guard  by  the  artifice  of  the  Cashmerian.  "  For- 
bid it,  protecting  goddess !  who  hast  ever  graciously 
listened  to  the  prayers  of  thy  humble  votary  !  Did  I 
not  dream  that  his  martial  pride  had  deigned  at 
last  to  bow  to  love  ?  He  said  *  Farewell,'  'tis  true, 
but,  alas  !  I  little  thought  he  meant  it  should  be  so." 

With  all  the  haste  that  her  confused  and  troubled 
spirit  permitted,  the  Begum  now  flew  to  the  apartment 
of  the  queen,  and  thus  confided  her  new  affliction  to 
her  fond  maternal  ear  :  — 

"  O  ever  true  and  tender  friend  and  parent !  who 
knowest  every  secret  of  my  soul,  and  whose  every 
wish  is  centred  in  my  happiness,  lend  now  tliinc  aid 
and  counsel  to  relieve  my  misery." 
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The  Kanee,  half  smiling,  half  alarmed,  inquired 
the  cause  of  her  daughter's  agitation,  and  the  latter 
continued :  — 

"  Best  of  parents  !  too  well  you  know  how  long  I 
have  vainly  tried  to  suppress  the  wishes  of  my  heart ; 
and  you  may  feel  assured  that  if  fate  required  it,  my 
unhappy  secret  would  have  died  with  me :  but  now, 
when  hope  smiles  once  more,  and  my  bosom  bounds 
with  the  conviction  that  its  feelings  were  not  wasted 
on  an  ungrateful  object,  new  fears  and  anxieties  rise 
up  again  to  blight  my  happiness." 

"  What  is  the  nature  of  those  fears  and  anxieties, 
my  child  ?  "  demanded  the  indulgent  Ranee. 

*^  Kistna  loves  me,"  replied  the  Begum,  covering 
her  blushing  features  with  her  hand.  "  He  himself 
has  confessed  it,  and  yet  he  goes  to  fight  the  foreign 
enemies  of  the  Peishwah  !  Who  ever  heard  of  such 
inconsistency  ?  What  are  the  Peishwah's  foes  to  him, 
that  he  should  dim  the  lustre  of  his  glory  by  drawing 
his  sword  in  any  foreign  cause  ?  Has  Mysore,  then, 
no  wars  to  wage,  to  glut  the  martial  ardour  of  his 
soul  ?  And  must  he,  like  a  mercenary  stranger, 
shed  his  blood  upon  a  foreign  field,  and  in  a  cause 
unhallowed  by  the  pure  spirit  of  patriotism?  You 
smile,  dear  mother,  but  I  see  a  glistening  tear  upon 
your  cheek  that  proves  I  do  not  plead  in  vain." 

The  Ranee  did  smile  with  joy  and  pride  upon  the 
lovely  face  of  the  maiden,  flushed  with  the  active 
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workings  of  her  affectionate  spirit ;  then  folding  the 
Begum  to  her  breast,  and  kissing  her  radiant  eyes, 
she  replied  in  a  cheerful  tone  — 

"It  shall  ever  be  my  anxious  care,  dearest  La- 
ehema,  to  chase  the  troubles  of  your  breast,  and  gra- 
tify your  innocent  wishes.  Long  have  your  sire  and  I 
observed,  and  highly  have  we  approved  the  choice 
you  have  made ;  for  never  yet  has  man  deserved  such 
a  bride  better  than  the  noble  Kistna.  But  though  he 
dearly  loves  the  trump  of  war,  I'll  undertake,  be- 
fore he  roves  to  foreign  regions,  to  bind  this  eagle  to 
his  cage ;  and  this  shall  be  the  talisman  I'll  use." 

The  Kanee  here  unbound  a  diamond  bracelet  from 
the  lovely  arm  of  her  daughter,  and  exclaimed  with 
playful  smiles  — 

"  Now  let  the  brazen  trumpet  sound,  for  we  defy 
its  martial  summons ;  and  Kistna  shall  ere  long 
become  my  daughter's  Rakhi-bund  Baue." 

One  of  the  most  interesting  customs  of  a  singular 
people  is  that  which  prevails  amongst  the  Bajapoot 
nation,  of  selecting  a  champion  on  the  part  of  some 
princess  or  damsel  in  distress,  amongst  the  cavaliers  of 
her  acquaintance.  This  is  done  by  transmitting  to 
him  a  rakhi,  or  bracelet,  by  which  he  becomes  the 
Rakhi-bund-Baue,  or  bracelet-bound  brother  of  the 
fair ;  and  thenceforward  deems  it  incumbent  on  him 
to  devote  himself  exclusively  to  her  service,  as  her 
sworn  defender  on  all  occasions  of  difficulty  or  danger. 
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The  acceptance  of  the  pledge  and  its  return,  is  by 
the  katchli,  or  corset  of  satin,  or  gold  brocade  and 
pearls ;  which,  as  defending  the  most  delicate  part  of 
the  structure  of  the  fair,  is  peculiarly  appropriate  as 
an  emblem  of  devotion.* 

Under  the  sanction  of  this  ancient  and  highly  vene- 
rated usage,  the  Ranee  resolved  to  gratify  the  wishes 
of  her  daughter,  by  retaining  the  gallant  Kistna  in 
the  precincts  of  the  court  at  so  critical  a  period  of 
her  fate ;  she  accordingly  despatched  a  page  for  the 
venerable  Oodiaver,  who  had  been  some  time  restored 
to  his  former  place  in  her  confidence  and  esteem. 

The  quondam  ambassador  soon  made  his  appear- 
ance in  the  royal  presence,  when  the  Ranee  addressed 
him  as  follows :  — 

"  Sage  Oodiaver,  heard  you  aught  last  night  of  the 
warning  cry  addressed  to  the  princess  by  that 
unhappy  wretch  who  committed  tragaj  in  the 
Cauvery  ?  " 

"  Maha  Ranee,"  replied  the  Vakeel,  with  a  most 
elaborate  obeisance,  "too  surely  did  I  hear  that 
ominous  voice  :  but  may  the  least  of  your  Highness's 
slaves  be  pardoned  for  observing  that  the  act  which 
in  ordinary  cases  may  be  termed  suicidal,  Avas  in  the 
present  instance  one  of  the  most  praiseworthy  and 

*  See    Colonel    Tod's    adiinrable   work,    "The   Auuals  of 
Rajasthan." 
•j"  Suicide. 
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heroic ;  being  performed  in  a  sacred  river  and  for  a 
sacred  purpose." 

"Well,  well,"  interrupted  the  Kanee,  "we  shall 
not,  wise  Oodiaver,  discuss  that  point  at  present,  but 
proceed  to  one  of  more  pressing  importance.  It 
appears  to  me,  if  my  fears  do  not  obscure  my  reason, 
that  some  hidden  plot  or  treachery  against  the 
princess  was  indicated  by  that  dying  wail." 

"  Doubtless,"  replied  the  Pundit,  "  your  Majesty 
on  all  occasions  utters  the  dictates  of  truth  and  reason, 
and  you  have  correctly  interpreted  the  warning  of 
the  self-doomed  and  future  Rajah  ;  who,  on  the  eve  of 
his  glorious  sacrifice,  saw  as  clearly  into  futurity  as 
the  Charun  did  when  he  uttered  his  last  summons  to 
the  impious  Kempe.  Every  word  of  that  awful  de- 
nunciation, may  it  please  your  Majesty " 

"  Therefore,"  resumed  the  Eanee,  cutting  short  the 
eloquence  of  the  Vakeel,  "  it  is  our  bounden  duty  to 
take  immediate  measures  to  baffle  the  plot,  of  what- 
soever nature  it  may  be.  For  this  purpose,  hie  thee, 
good  Oodiaver,  with  the  least  possible  delay,  to  the 
palace  of  the  noble  Kistna,  and  present  him  with  this 
bracelet  on  the  part  of  the  princess  ;  who  doth  there- 
with confer  the  high  honor  of  constituting  him  her 
adopted  brother  and  champion,  in  all  cases  of  difficulty 
or  peril  that  may  befal,  from  open  force  or  hidden 
snare.  Further  say  to  him,  sage  Oodiaver,  that  the 
Eanee  looks  that  her  adopted  son  forego  all  foreign 
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wars ;  and  that  henceforth  he  shall  draw  his  victorious 
sword  alone  to  guard  my  Fawn- eyed  Maid." 

The  sage  took  the  sparkling  trinket  with  a  look 
that  denoted  his  lofty  sense  of  the  honor  conferred 
upon  him,  in  being  selected  as  agent  in  so  delicate  a 
negociation,  and  in  a  reverential  tone  exclaimed  — 

"  Jey  Ganesa !  Great  Queen,  thy  royal  will  is 
done." 

Havino*  thus  intimated  his  resolution  that  nothino: 
possible  or  impossible  should  obstruct  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  Queen's  wishes,  the  sage  Oodiaver 
quitted  the  presence  ;  having  first  stolen  a  sly  glance 
at  the  blushing  Lachema,  whose  lovely  face  was  bent 
down  to  her  embroidering  frame,  with  which  she  ap- 
peared to  be  most  industriously  occupied. 

With  a  throbbing  heart  the  anxious  Begum 
awaited  the  return  of  the  venerable  Pundit,  who 
had  not  been  gone  many  minutes  before  she  began 
to  wonder  at  his  extraordinary  delay.  She  then 
began  to  chide  his  tardy  age,  and  very  reasonably 
thought  that  messengers  of  love  should  fly  with  the 
wings  of  light.  At  length,  when  all  womanly 
patience  was  on  the  point  of  giving  up  the  ghost, 
the  Brahmin  returned  from  his  mission ;  and  eagerly 
were  his  features  scanned  by  his  fair  expectant,  for 
some  indication  of  success. 

With  all  possible  diplomatic  gravity,  however,  the 
ambassador   stood   bowing   in  the   presence   of  his 
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queen;  nor  did  his  venerable  features  betray  a 
symptom  of  what  was  passing  in  his  statesmanlike 
and  highly  politic  mind.  At  length  being  some- 
what impatiently  desired  to  disclose  the  result  of  his 
mission,  the  sage  Pundit  put  his  tongue  in  motion, 
with  all  the  self-satisfied  garrulity  of  age,  which  is, 
however,  so  utterly  distasteful  to  the  ears  of  hn- 
patient  youth. 

"  Thesp  eyes,"  said  the  venerable  man,  "  have  gazed 
on  many  a  gallant  knight;  not  only  in  the  mimic 
course  of  the  festival,  but  also  when  arming  for  the 
deadly  field  of  war:  for  though  my  thoughts  are 
prone  to  peace,  and  strife  is  anathematized  by  my 
divine  creed,  these  aged  eyes  still  love  to  gaze  upon 
the  sparkling  gems  of  chivalry ;  if  I  may  be  allowed 
a  poetical  expression  in  aught  that  concerns  the  high 
diplomacy  of  my  present  character." 

The  Kanee  here  besought  her  ambassador  to  use 
any  expressions  he  chose,  provided  they  led  to  the 
shortest  and  speediest  delivery  of  his  message. 

"  Many  thanks,  great  Queen,"  resumed  the  sage 
Oodiaver,  "  for  your  gracious  permission ;  but  when 
I  talk  of  chivalry,  I  cannot  help  recalling  to  mind 
those  happy  days  when,  yet  a  boy,  our  royal  Prince 
first  dared  the  foe  in  battle.  'Twas  when  the  Pao-an 
Moslems  invaded  our  sacred  soil,  attracted  by  the 
rich  treasury  of  Srirungaputtun,  which  had  long 
excited  the  cupidity  of  the  Nuwaubs  of  the  Carnatic. 
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Full  well  do  I  recollect  the  day  when  their  innume- 
rable host,  led  on  by  the  fierce  Doast  AUee  Khan  of 
Arcot,  were  defeated  by  the  boyish  sword  of  our 
monarch,  and  fled  before  his  conquering  arm  at  the 
battle  of  Chenapatam ;  and  right  vividly  can  I  recall 
the  glories  of  that  dreadful  chase,  when  the  scattered 
remains  of  their  mighty  expedition  fled  howling 
down  the  Pednadurgum  pass " 

"  Enough,  enough,  good  Pundit,"  cried  the  Ranee ; 
**  your  graphic  powers  we  have  often  acknowledged, 
and  now  can  very  well  dispense  with ;  for,  all.  impa- 
tient as  we  are,  we  pray  you  recollect  that  you 
wander  from  the  point  in  hand." 

"  And  so,  in  sober  truth  I  do,"  replied  the  vene- 
rable man;  "but  when  I  look  back  on  deeds  and 
heroes  once  so  famed,  I  feel  so  fresh  and  vigorous 
that  I  scarcely  know  how  to  check  my  rambling 
tongue :  but,  gracious  Queen,  as  I  said  before,  in 
ancient  or  modern  times  never  have  these  aged  orbs 
been  fixed  on  one  more  skilled  to  win  the  prize  on 
listed  plain  or  battle  field  than  Kistna  Sahib,  the 
spear  and  buckler  of  Mysore." 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  the  Ranee,  '^  we  sent  thee  not 
to  act  as  herald  to  his  fame :  all  this  we  knew  before, 
good  Pundit." 

"But  had  your  Majesty  beheld  him,"  persisted  the 
ambassador,  "  as  I  have  done  even  now,  cased  in 
golden   armour   and  encircled  by  his   chosen   band. 
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but  surpassing  all  in  martial  mien  and  knightly 
bearing.  His  gallant  war-steed  neighed  aloud,  as 
vaulting  lightly  on  his  back  he  darted  across  the 
plain,  leaving  no  broader  trace,  such  was  the  splen- 
dor of  his  course,  than  lightning  in  the  collied 
night;  while  poising  high  his  lance  he  struck  the 
ring  in  mid  career,  and  bore  it  off  in  triumph.  Ah ! 
many  a  time  I  said,  the  Pagan  crest  will  bow  before 
that  fatal  steel,  while  chasing  Delhi's  scattered  troops 
he  frees  the  ravaged  lands  of  the  Mahratta  from  their 
hateful  sway." 

"Immortal  powers!"  exclaimed  the  Begum,  be- 
trayed into  sudden  emotion,  while  tears  gushed  to 
her  lovely  eyes :  "  he  goes  then  to  a  foreign  soil 
to  glut  his  soul  with  martial  strife,  and  love  and  duty 
are  alike  smothered  in  his  savage  breast." 

*^  Jey  Camadeo  !  Gracious  Princess,"  cried  the  sage, 
"  your  reproach  I  trust  is  unmerited :  for  even  though 
he  should  embrace  a  foreign  cause,  the  noble  Kjstna 
will  never  prove  a  recreant  to  the  laws  of  duty.  Nor 
yet,  as  I  opine,  will  he  turn  traitor  to  the  devoirs  of 
love,  in  which  the  brave  are  always  true.  Had  you 
but  seen  his  matchless  grace  when  midway  through 
his  swift  career,  the  gorgeous  train  of  the  Princess 
Louli  appeared  upon  the  field,  and  that  proud  beauty 
sat  resplendant  in  her  howdah,  you  would  have 
acknowledo-ed  that  no  livins;  knio-ht  better  knew  his 
duty  to  the  fair.     Reining  in  his  fiery  charger,  he 
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stopped  at  once  his  lightning  speed,  and  bending 
even  to  the  flowing  mane,  he  bowed  with  all  due 
reverence  to  the  princely  maid,  who  with  a  smile  re- 
paid his  gallantry." 

"A  truce  to  this  idle  prattle,"  interrupted  the 
Begum,  with  a  flush  of  rival  pride.  *^  Bethink  thee 
of  thy  mission,  good  Pundit,  ere  our  patience  fail, 
and  say,  in  brief,  what  answer  gave  the  warrior — 
will  his  Highness  go  or  stay  ?  " 

'^Most  gracious  Princess,"  replied  the  Brahmin, 
'^  forgive  the  privilege  of  age ;  though,  of  a  verity, 
this  silvered  head  and  babbling  tongue  have  forgotten 
the  impatient  eagerness  of  youth.  In  brief,  then, 
when  the  course  was  done,  I  sought  the  gallant 
Kistna  in  his  tent,  and  found  him  apparently  over- 
whelmed with  some  internal  grief:  but  when  he 
beheld  the  bracelet,  and  heard  your  Majesty's  most 
gracious  message,  his  heart  seemed  to  swell  with 
sudden  rapture,  and  gloomy  thought  vanished  from 
his  brow.  As  lotus  buds  put  forth  fresh  beauties 
beneath  the  bright  autumnal  moon,  so  flashed  the 
warrior's  eyes  as  over  and  over  again  he  kissed  the 
inestimable  present  of  the  Princess.  Then  pressing 
the  bracelet  to  his  heart  he  swore  by  Indra's 
thousand  eyes  that  he  would  henceforth  forego  all 
other  cares,  duties  and  pleasures,  and  consecrate 
his  heart  and  hand,  from  open  force  and  hidden 
snare,  to  guard  the  treasure  of  the  empire  and  his 
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heart's  most  sovereigu  mistress.  Furthermore,  the 
noble  Kistna,  in  token  of  his  soul's  content,  confided 
to  my  care  this  katchli  bright  of  gold  brocade,  em- 
broidered with  pearls  of  inestimable  value  ;  and  this 
necklace  of  sparkling  jewels,  each  stone  of  which 
might  serve  for  a  monarch's  ransom ;  and  humbly  he 
begs  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  to  w^ear  these  pledges  of 
his  unalterable  faith." 

With  intense  and  all-absorbing  interest  the  Begum 
listened  to  the  words  of  the  sage,  and  never  before 
had  his  eloquence  obtained  so  devoted  an  auditor,  or 
so  precious  a  reward  of  bewitching  smiles.  When  at 
length  he  brought  his  oratory  to  a  close,  the  delighted 
Lachema  took  the  jewels  from  his  hand,  and  pressed 
the  valued  pledge  to  her  bosom,  Avhile  the  bliss  that 
filled  her  heart  enhanced  the  glowing  beauty  of  her 
charms.  Then  sjoringing  to  her  mother's  embrace, 
tears  of  rapture  gushed  from  her  eyes,  mingled  with 
sparkling  smiles,  that  shone  like  sunbeams  through  a 
summer  shower. 
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CHAP.  11. 

THE    TOUENAMENT. 

A  SERIES  of  magnificent  entertainments,  mutually 
given  by  the  Rajah  and  his  royal  guests,  was  now 
about  to  be  crowned  with  a  splendid  display  of 
chivalry,  in  which  the  princely  suitors  of  the  Begum 
were  each  to  bear  a  part,  and  "witch  the  world" 
with  glorious  feats  of  arms.    ' 

Proclamation  was  accordingly  made  that,  for  three 
successive  days,  the  Pajah  of  Mysore,  assisted  by  his 
royal  and  puissant  friends,  now  sojourning  at  his 
court,  would  hold  solemn  tilt  and  tournament, 
for  the  entertainment  of  all  true  lovers  of  chivalry ; 
and  in  special  honor  of  the  Begum,  whose  fair  hand 
was  to  distribute  the  prizes  to  the  several  knights, 
according  to  their  respective  merits.  Many  a  gallant 
Rajapoot  obeyed  the  w^elcome  summons,  ambitious  to 
ride  a  meidaun  *  in  honor  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid ; 
and  brightly  beamed  the  sleepy  eye  of  many  a  young 
and  lovely  dame,  in  whose  vivid  imagination  arose 
visions  of  conquest,  and  pictures  of  captive  princes, 

*  Equivalent  to  running  a  course,  or  breaking  a  lance. 
Meidaun,  a  plain. 
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crowns  and  musnuds,  undoubted  offerings  to  their 
unrivalled  charms. 

The  preparations  for  the  tournament  were  on  a 
scale  commensurate  with  the  great  occasion  which 
had  brought  so  many  crowned  heads  together,  in 
amicable  contest  for  the  hand  of  a  bride  whose  un- 
equalled loveliness  was  so  admirably  set  off  by  the 
noble  dowry  of  a  rich  and  flourishing  kingdom. 
All  that  power  and  opulence  could  command,  or  art 
and  ingenuity  invent,  were  freely  contributed  to  grace 
this  high  and  interesting  festival ;  and  visitors  of 
both  sexes,  and  all  ranks  and  ages,  poured  in  from  the 
remotest  boundaries  of  the  Deccan,  to  witness  a 
combination  of  beauty,  bravery  and  splendor,  such 
as  bade  fair  to  eclipse  all  preceding  exhibitions  of  a 
similar  nature. 

The  first  day  of  the  festival  was  ushered  in  with 
strains  of  martial  music,  and  the  joyous  acclamations 
of  the  multitude,  looking  forward  with  delight  to  the 
anticipated  pageantry.  The  pipe  and  tabor  mingled 
their  simple  notes  with  the  brazen  blasts  of  the 
trumpet,  resounding  along  the  verdant  shores  of  the 
Cauvery,  whose  tranquil  bosom  was  crowded  with 
boats  and  barges  laden  with  merry-makers  hastening 
to  the  field.  The  kniglits,  lodged  in  their  respective 
pavilions,  were  arming  for  the  contest  with  headless 
lance  and  bossy  shield,  and  golden  helm  and  light 
cuirass ;  while  their  mettled  chargers  neighed  aloud 
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and  pawed  the  ground,  as  if  conscious  of  and  impatient 
for  the  noble  strife  of  spears.  Meanwhile  the  toilet's 
needful  care  employed  the  young  Rajpootni  dames, 
no  less  sedulously  occupied  in  investing  their  fair  forms 
with  the  dazzling  panoply  of  the  loves  and  graces ; 
and  from  under  the  gorgeous  veil  many  a  smile  shot 
forth  invincible,  and  arrows  glanced  from  many  an 
eye,  as  the  poet  Calidasa  sweetly  sings, 

"  With  venom  and  ambrosia  tipp'd." 

The  lists  were  pitched  upon  the  plain,  not  far  from 
the  sacred  stream  of  the  Cauvery ;  and  countless 
multitudes  of  every  rank  and  age  flocked  thither  with 
eager  curiosity ;  displaying  that  endless  variety  of 
bright  colours,  picturesque  grace  of  costume,  gaily- 
caparisoned  horses,  camels  and  elephants,  which 
render  an  Eastern  crowd  perhaps  the  most  beautiful 
and  impressive  in  the  world.  Far  as  the  eye  could 
reach,  the  plain  was  enamelled  with  all  the  brilliant 
hues  of  the  rainbow,  as  over  the  dense  mass  of  living 
objects  floated  innumerable  banners  and  pennons, 
intermingled  with  burnished  matchlocks  and  polished 
spearheads,  glancing  and  sparkling  in  the  sun. 

Some  of  the  spectators  were  perched  upon  the 
lofty  trees  that  overlooked  the  lists,  and  some  in 
gilded  carriages  of  varied  form,  thronged  to  the  scene 
of  action:  some  pranced  gaily  forward  on  their 
ambling  steeds ;  others  gazed  on  the  glorious  sight 
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from  the  humps  of  their  patient  camels,  whose  silver 
bells  and  showy  trappings  increased  the  splendor  of 
the  day ;  while  over  all  the  towering  elephants  sup- 
ported their  glittering  howdahs,  decorated  with  gold ' 
and  silken  flags,  and  filled  with  elegant  and  joyous 
company. 

The  dresses  of  the  Eajah  and  his  royal  visitors  were 
composed  of  Cashmere  shawl  and  golden  tissues  ;  and 
their  turbans  sparkled  with  costly  jewels.  The  how- 
dahs of  their  elephants  were  covered  with  the  purest 
embossed  gold,  profusely  set  with  gems  of  every 
kind.  The  jhools  of  the  stately  animals  hanging 
down  to  the  ground  on  either  side,  were  of  the  richest 
velvet,  embroidered  with  gold  in  beautiful  patterns, 
wherein  the  colours  of  flowers  were  depicted  by  pre- 
cious stones  of  various  hues ;  while  round  the  gor- 
geous housing  ran  a  heavy  fringe  of  gold  bullion,  and 
tassels  of  the  same,  draggling  in  the  dust.  The 
foreheads  of  the  elephants  were  decorated  with  plates 
of  embossed  gold,  lavishly  set  with  gems,  their  ears 
ornamented  with  long  sweeping  chowries  of  the 
Bootan  cowtails,  and  their  tusks  were  bound  with 
rings  and  ornaments  of  pure  gold.  The  j\Iohouts, 
w^ho  were  also  richly  dressed,  bore  each  a  golden 
ankoos  in  his  hand ;  and  in  every  kahause  *  another 
attendant   supported  a  splendid  chattah ;  which,  as 

*  A  seat  for  an  attendant  behind  the  howdah. 
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the  emblem  of  royalty,  surpassed  all  the  rest  in  splen- 
dor and  magnificence. 

In  the  centre  of  the  plain,  commanding  a  full  view 
of  the  lists,  a  lofty  gallery  had  been  erected,  over 
which  was  extended  a  semiana,  or  awning  of  yellow 
silk  ;  while  the  floor  was  spread  with  Persian  carpets 
of  the  richest  tints  and  texture.  Here  on  golden 
musnuds  sat  the  Kanee  and  the  Begum,  attended  by 
a  beautiful  train  of  noble  Eajpootni  dames,  whose 
sparkling  eyes  gave  additional  lustre  to  the  brilliant 
scene.  In  another  contiguous  gallery  sat  the  Rajah, 
with  such  of  his  royal  guests  as  did  not  mean  to  take 
an  active  part  in  the  tournament ;  and  behind  the 
throne  stood  a  venerable  assemblage  of  sage  and 
learned  Pundits,  discoursing  with  looks  profound  of 
days  long  past,  renowned  for  deeds  of  chivalry  that 
cast  into  the  shade  the  puny  efforts  of  modern  and 
degenerate  times.  With  these  were  intermingled 
various  dignitaries  of  state,  vakeels  from  foreign 
courts,  military  chiefs  of  high  rank,  &c. ;  and  amongst 
others,  young  Morad  Ali  Khan,  recently  created  a 
noble  by  the  lofty  title  of  Bahauder  Jung,  shone 
resplendent  in  the  new  and  brilliant  suit  of  costly 
armour  which  he  had  received  from  his  munificent 
monarch. 

The  royal  galleries  were  surrounded,  more  from 
etiquette  than  necessity,  by  the  Pagah,  or  household 
troops  of  the  Pajah  ;  a  splendid  body  of  cavalry,  all 
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excellent  swordsmen,  and  equally  expert  with  the 
lance  and  the  matchlock.  Their  superb  costume 
consisted  of  an  under  tunic  of  padded  crimson  silk, 
over  which  they  wore  ornamented  chain  armour  of 
the  most  beautiful  workmanship,  covering  almost 
every  vulnerable  part.  Their  head-dress  consisted  of 
a  casque  of  polished  steel,  crowned  with  sable  plumes, 
and  from  which  depended  capes  of  mail :  they  had 
brassarts  and  greaves  of  steel  on  their  arms  and  legs, 
and  steel  gauntlets  to  the  elbow.  The  horses  of  the 
Pagali  were  richly  caparisoned,  and  armed  at  all 
points  with  brass  mail:  in  short,  nothing  could 
be  more  grandly  picturesque  than  the  appearance  of 
this  noble  and  devoted  body  of  troops,  the  command 
of  which  had  been  conferred,  as  a  special  mark  of 
favour,  on  the  gallant  Kistna,  at  the  period  of  his  in- 
vestiture with  a  still  more  interesting  honor,  the 
bracelet  of  the  Begum. 

At  length  the  silver  clarions  pealed  forth  a  martial 
charge ;  the  barriers  of  the  lists  were  thrown  open, 
and  the  gallant  knights  chosen  for  the  course  rode 
into  the  arena ;  their  noble  steeds  proudly  pawing 
the  earth,  and  prancing  beneath  their  riders,  as  if 
they  felt  that  half  the  glory  of  the  day  was  due  to 
them :  while  many  a  fair  face  glowed  with  delight 
at  their  gorgeous  pageantry,  and  deafening  shouts 
pealed  from  the  surrounding  multitude. 

Each  knight  was  preceded  by  a  herald  mounted  on 
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a  gallant  charger,  and  bearing  a  silken  pennon,  on 
which  were  emblazoned  the  armorial  bearings  of  his 
lord :  amongst  these,  several  bore  the  "  Peacock," 
the  bird  sacred  to  Cartikeia,  and  a  favourite 
armorial  emblem  of  the  Eajapoot  warrior.  Some 
displayed  a  golden  Sun  on  a  crimson  field :  others 
the  Panchangra,  &c.  &c.*  Ever  and  anon  these 
heralds  also  proclaimed  aloud  the  style  and  titles  of 
their  lords,  adding  thereto  florid  descriptions,  ad  libi- 
tum, of  their  deeds  of  arms,  and  the  glory  of  their 
race ;  while  the  air  resounded  with  repeated  cries  of 
"  The  Eefuge  of  the  World  !  "  —  "  The  Asylum  of 
JN'ations  !  "  —  "  The  Lion  of  War  !  "  —  «  The  Pillar 
of  Council!"— "The  Sword  of  Battle  !"  — with 
many  other  still  more  exaggerated  terms  of  oriental 
magniloquence. 

Every  knight  was  also  attended  by  a  squire,  or 
armour-bearer,  displaying  his  master's  shield,  which 
bore  some  badge  of  fame,  or  quaint  device,  bestowed 
by  some  gentle  hand,  or  won  in  the  battle-field. 
On  one,  in  high  relief,  was  carved  the  battle-axe  of 
proud  Cochin.  From  another  gleamed  the  deadly 
sword  of  jMalabar,  still  bearing  the  purple  stain  that 
bespoke  the  triumph  of  the  adventurous  Zamorin. 


*  The  use  of  these  symbols  among  the  Rajapoot  tribes  can  be 
traced  to  a  period  long  before  they  were  known  to  the  nations 
of  the  West. 
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One  bore  in  letters  of  gold  the  well-known  battle-cry 
of  the  Kajapoots  —  "  Kama !  Kama !  Victory !  "  and 
another  displayed  an  embossed  figure  of  a  horse  and 
the  sun,  a  sacred  badge  worn  round  the  neck  of  every 
Kajapoot,  and  receiving  his  daily  adoration. 

But  all  eyes  were  turned  to  where  the  gallant 
Kistna  sat,  like  a  pillar  of  adamant,  on  the  cream- 
coloured  steed  of  Coorga,  which  had  borne  him 
through  many  a  glorious  exploit ;  though  so  gentle 
in  his  nature  that  even  a  child  might  administer  his 
food  to  the  noble  animal.  The  ample  shield  of  the 
hero  displayed,  on  an  azure  ground,  a  golden  bracelet 
encircled  with  lotus  buds ;  the  symbol  of  his  newly 
invested  character  of  Champion  to  the  "  Fawn-eyed 
Maid ;  "  and  his  noble  bearing  showed  that  he  was 
eminently  worthy  of  the  distinguished  honor. 

In  this  order  the  knights  proceeded  thrice  round 
the  lists,  receiving  the  salutations  of  their  respective 
friends ;  while  the  waving  of  embroidered  scarfs  from 
howdahs  and  galleries  evinced  the  lively  interest  taken 
in  the  mimic  war  by  the  fair  part  of  the  audience. 

^^  Narayun!  Narayun  !  "  ejaculated  the  sage  Oodi- 
aver,  who  occupied  his  customary  position  in  the 
Queen's  retinue  ;  "  there  they  come  at  last  with  their 
golden  panoply  and  bounding  steeds,  curvetting  and 
pawing  the  earth,  as  if  each  could  spring  over  the 
Cauvery." 

"  How  formidable  they  look  even  in  this  mimic 
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warfare  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum.      "  'Tis  beautiful 
but  terrible  to  gaze  upon  them." 

"  I  am  glad  to  see,"  observed  the  Ranee,  "  that 
the  people  have  discretion  enough  to  keep  outside  the 
barriers,  and  leave  the  lists  unincumbered  to  the 
cavaliers  who  are  so  well  prepared  for  the  encounter." 

"  In  outward  appearance,  at  least,"  said  the  princess 
Louli ;  "  and  they  flourish  their  spears  as  if  every 
one  of  them  was  a  Zaul  or  a  Rustum.*  But  Jey 
Sri  Lachema  !  I  know  two  or  three  that  would  give 
half  their  revenues  at  this  moment  to  exchano;e  the 
grim  looks  of  their  adversaries  for  the  sunny  paradise 
of  the  Begum's  smiles." 

*^  I  must  exonerate  the  Rajah  of  Berar  from  that 
calumny,"  interrupted  the  Beebee  Yalidl,  a  lively 
young  Rajpootni  maid  of  honor.  "  He  at  least,  I 
am  quite  sure,  is  very  well  satisfied  where  he  is." 

"  Jey  Camadeo  !  "  cried  several  voices,  "  the  hand- 
some young  Rajah  appears  to  have  got  a  zealous 
advocate  in  the  fair  Validi." 

^^  Perhaps  she  has  already  sent  the  rakld  j  to  his 
charming  Highness,"  observed  the  princess  Louli. 

"  No,  no,"  quickly  replied  the  blushing  maiden ; 
**  my  observation  had  reference  only  to  his  Highncss's 
thumb-ring  J;    in  which  under  all  adverse  circum- 

*  Heroes  of  Persian  Romance.  f  The  bracelet. 

X  The  ladies  of  Hindoostan,  and  some  of  the  dandies,  wear 
small  mirrors  in  their  inahs,  or  thumb-rings. 
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stances,  he  can  comfort  himself  with  the  reflection  of 
his  own  handsome  features  and  gallant  appearance." 

At  length,  all  ready  for  the  combat,  these  chosen 
spirits  of  the  land  drew  up  before  the  royal  gallery 
to  receive  the  orders  of  the  Rajah,  and  imbibe  an  ad- 
ditional impulse  from  the  galaxy  of  bright  eyes  which 
"  rained  "  their  "  influence  "  on  the  martial  pageant. 
Some  were  attired  in  purple  silk  tunics,  with  orange 
turbans,  scarfs  and  sashes :  some  in  suits  of  rose- 
coloured  silk,  and  others  in  green  and  gold  :  all  wore 
defensive  armour,  principally  shirts  of  mail,  composed 
of  links  of  steel  and  gold  interwoven  together  ;  and 
every  knight  carried  a  long  tilting  lance  of  bamboo, 
Avith  a  stufled  ball  at  the  end,  from  which  depended 
a  number  of  small  streamers  of  various  colours. 
Separating  into  two  equal  parties,  and  assuming  their 
shields,  the  combatants  moved  off  at  a  stately  pace  to 
either  end  of  the  lists,  in  order  to  gain  commodious 
space  to  run  their  course ;  while  gentle  hearts  were 
beating  high  with  hope,  or  doubt  of  the  triumph  of 
their  respective  friends  and  favourites. 

The  brazen  trumpet  now  poured  forth  the  signal 
of  preparation  for  the  charge,  and  the  two  opposing 
bodies  of  gallant  cavaliers  fixed  themselves  firmly  in 
their  saddles  for  the  onslaught.  They  then  laid  their 
long  lances  over  the  bridle-arm,  the  usual  rest,  or 
support  of  the  otherwise  unwieldy  weapons,  which 
quivered  so  strongly  with  the  violent  action  of  the 
horses,  that  it  required  the  utmost    dexterity  and 
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strength  of  arm  to  direct  their  points  with  any 
degree  of  accuracy. 

At  the  third  blast  of  the  trumpet  the  generous 
steeds  dashed  forward  Avith  irresistible  impetuosity, 
thundering  along  the  hollow-sounding  turf,  and  rais- 
ing a  cloud  of  dust,  which  thickened  as  they  ad- 
vanced towards  each  other,  and  totally  obscured  them 
as  they  met  midway.  There  they  came  to  immediate 
action;  the  parties  alternately  pursuing  and  attacking, 
or  retreating  and  defending  themselves;  while  the 
crashing  of  spears  against  the  opposing  bucklers 
loudly  proclaimed  the  shock  of  battle,  and  elevated 
the  feelings  of  the  spectators  to  a  pitch  of  intense 
anxiety. 

At  length  emerging  from  the  cloud  of  dust,  the 
combatants  reappeared,  all  gallantly  seated  in  their 
saddles,  and  some  retaining  in  their  hands  only  the 
fragments  of  their  bamboo  lances,  which,  tough  as 
they  were,  had  been  splintered  to  atoms  in  the  shock. 
Loud  and  continued  shouts  of  triumph  rent  the  sky 
at  this  happy  termination  of  the  first  course ;  and 
wreaths,  and  garlands  of  flowers  were  thrown  into 
the  lists  by  many  a  fair  spectator,  desirous  of  evincing 
thus  her  admiration  of  the  courage  of  some  gallant 
favourite. 

Ao;ain  the  knicfhts  renewed  their  lances  for  another 
course,  while  the  approving  smiles  of  beauty  nerved 
their  arms  with  fresh  vigour.  Again  they  sprang 
forward  with  unabated  courage,   and   met   in   mid 
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career  with  clanging  shield  and  shattered  lance ;  the 
general  action,  as  they  rapidly  passed  each  other, 
giving  place  to  a  series  of  single  combats  which  con- 
stituted the  favourite  part  of  the  sport,  as  better 
calculated  to  display  individual  excellence. 

The  heralds  next  proclaimed  a  challenge  to  single 
combat,  which  was  also  a  popular  exhibition,  and  took 
place  in  the  following  manner: 

While  the  opposing  parties  stood  confronting  each 
other,  the  Knight  of  the  Bracelet  dashed  forward 
from  one  of  the  groups,  and  curvetted  about  the 
plain,  until  a  knight  from  the  opposite  side  accepted 
his  challenge,  and  spurred  to  the  encounter.  Prince 
Kistna  then  retreated  at  full  speed,  trailing  his  long 
spear  after  him,  with  the  point  on  the  ground,  and 
skilfully  warding  off  the  thrusts  aimed  at  himself  or 
his  horse  by  his  pursuer.  At  length,  when  he  thought 
his  assailant  was  off  his  guard,  he  made  a  sudden 
wheel  and  assumed  the  offensive ;  and  in  the  midst 
of  a  cloud  of  dust,  the  too-confident  pursuer  was 
thrust  from  his  saddle,  and  rolled  upon  the  ground. 
In  this  manner  the  learned  Eajah  of  Tanjore,  whose 
studious  life  had  somewhat  unfitted  him  for  the  rough 
encounters  of  chivalry,  was  rudely  unhorsed;  and 
young  Berar,  whose  manly  vigour  was  rather  im- 
paired by  the  effeminacy  of  the  Harem,  shared  a 
similar  fate,  amidst  the  shouts  and  laughter  of  the 
surrounding  multitude. 

Stung  with  the  shame  of  their  defeat,  the  two 
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royal  suitors  limped  off  the  ground,  disdaining,  how- 
ever, the  assistance  of  their  attendants  ;  and  ascending 
their  stately  elephants,  reposed  in  their  howdahs,  after 
the  fatiofue  of  such  unwonted  exertions. 

Meanwhile  those  who  kept  the  field  renewed  their 
honorable  toils  with  unabated  ardour,  and  ran  fresh 
courses  with  unwearied  strength  and  skill;  keeping 
their  steeds  in  constant  motion,  caracolling  and  cir- 
cling about,  and  dealing  pretty  heavy  blows  upon 
any  one  who  happened  to  wheel  within  their  reach : 
but  throughout  the  glories  of  the  day  the  "  Bracelet" 
still  maintained  its  proud  pre-eminence,  and  every 
new  career  added  fresh  victory  to  the  Eakhi-bund 
Baue.  While  many  lay  extended  on  the  plain,  and 
others  tottered  in  their  saddles  at  every  shock,  the 
gallant  Kistna  rode  every  course  unmoved  in  his  seat, 
but  conquering  still ;  and  even  beneath  his  invincible 
spear  the  haughty  Zamorin  of  Malabar  measured  his 
gigantic  length  upon  the  ground. 

But  human  powers  must  yield  beneath  extraordi- 
nary exertions,  and  every  new  course  now  sensibly 
thinned  the  ranks  of  the  combatants.  At  length  the 
Rajah  made  a  signal  for  the  cessation  of  the  day's 
sport ;  and  the  loud  clangour  of  the  royal  clarions 
summoned  the  victors  to  receive  from  the  fair  hands 
of  the  Begum  the  rewards  due  to  their  skill  and 
gallantry. 

They  accordingly  drew  up  in  front  of  the  royal 
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gallery,  amidst  the  admiring  gaze  of  crowdingbeauties ; 
all  eagerly  scanning  the  forms  and  features  of  the 
gallant  cavaliers,  whose  late  resplendent  panoply  was 
now  all  battered  and  begrimed  with  dust. 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation  the  judges  of  the 
field  decreed  the  first  prize  of  victory  to  the  Knight 
of  the  Bracelet ;  and  the  delighted  Lachema,  trem- 
bling with  ill-concealed  emotion,  rose  from  her  mus- 
nud  to  crown  the  triumph  of  her  lover,  when  the 
wild  blast  of  a  CoUary-horn  suddenly  burst  on  the 
astonished  ears  of  the  multitude,  and  a  herald's  voice 
at  the  barrier  of  the  lists  loudly  demanded  admittance 
for  a  stranger  knight,  ambitious  of  riding  a  meidaun 
in  honor  of  the  Fawn-eyed  fair. 
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Intense  and  overwhelming  curiosity  filled  every 
breast  at  the  unexpected  summons,  and  its  somewhat 
singular  and  abrupt  mode  of  delivery ;  and  every  eye 
was  directed  tow^ards  the  barrier,  where  a  knight  of 
noble  bearing  appeared,  attended  by  a  numerous  and 
martial  band  of  followers.  These  were  mounted  on 
excellent  horses  and  picturesquely  armed  with  swords, 
lances  and  matchlocks;  in  addition  to  which,  some 
bore  a  mace  or  a  battle-axe  at  their  saddle-bow,  and 
all  had  bucklers  of  polished  hide  or  steel ;  a  miscella- 
neous equipment,  which,  though  it  detracted  from  the 
precise  order  of  regular  troops,  by  no  means  diminished 
their  formidable  appearance, 

A  second  shrill  blast  of  the  Collary-horn,  accom- 
panied by  another  summons,  still  more,  haughtily  de- 
livered than  the  first,  induced  the  Rajah  at  length  to 
direct  the  warders  of  the  lists  to  give  admission  to 
the  stranger  knight,  who  seemed  so  anxious  to 
partake,  though  at  so  late  an  hour,  of  the  day's 
amusement. 

The  barriers  were  accordingly  thrown  open,  and 
the  unknown  cavalier,  accompanied  by  his  herald  and 
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his  squire,  sprang  forward  towards  the  royal  gallery. 
The  charger  of  the  knight,  a  dark  bay  steed  with 
black  legs,  was  of  that  beautiful  and  excellent  breed 
peculiar  to  the  banks  of  the  Beemah  river,  so  highly 
esteemed  in  the  Deccan,  and  indeed  generally 
throughout  India.  With  powerful  and  graceful 
action  he  cleared  the  ground  at  a  rapid  pace,  as  if  he 
bore  a  feather  on  his  back ;  while  every  eye  scanned 
with  eager  curiosity  the  gallant  rider,  who  was  indeed 
a  figure  calculated  to  challenge  universal  admira- 
tion. 

Though  not  of  a  commanding  height,  the  stranger's 
mien  and  bearing  were  eminently  martial.  Over  a 
tunic  of  cloth  of  gold  he  wore  a  surcoat  of  chain 
armour,  the  steel  links  of  which  were  exquisitely 
polished,  and  glittered  in  the  sun  with  intense  ra- 
diance. It  was  confined  at  the  waist  by  a  gold- 
coloured  shawl,  wherein  was  stuck  a  long  dagger, 
the  golden  hilt  of  which  sparkled  with  diamonds  and 
emeralds,  while  a  tulwar  hung  by  his  side  from  a 
baldric  of  purple  velvet.  His  arms  were  cased  in 
steel  gauntlets  to  the  elbows,  and  his  thighs  were 
defended  by  greaves  of  the  same  metal.  A  highly 
polished  steel  cap,  crowned  with  long  waving  heron- 
plumes,  glittered  on  his  head,  from  the  sides  of 
which  lappets  of  chain  links  descended  on  his  neck 
and  shoulders.  Eound  his  steel  cap  was  folded  a 
large  shawl,  as  if  to  protect  his  head  from  the  sun ; 


THE   IXCOGXITO.  31 

but  it  had  the  effect  also  of  partially  concealing  the 
upper  part  of  his  face,  while  the  lower  was  com- 
pletely enveloped  in  a  shining  black  beard,  which 
fell  in  voluminous  curls  down  upon  his  breast.  The 
housings  of  his  horse  were  richly  embroidered  with 
gold ;  and  the  noble  animal  wore  a  head-piece  and  a 
breast-plate  of  steel,  inlaid  with  the  same  metal. 

The  stranger's  lance  was  not  of  the  harmless  de- 
scription generally  used  in  the  tournament,  but 
armed  with  a  bright  steel  head  as  if  for  mortal 
combat:  his  shield  was  of  transparent  rhinoceros' 
hide,  studded  with  silver  knobs ;  and  his  armorial 
bearing  was  an  arrow  in  a  blood-red  field,  encircled 
by  the  quaint  and  very  obscure  motto  — 

33 11  molten  Tcatf 
iHii  l)0^c^  arc  fctf. 

Numerous  were  the  conjectures  and  surmises  occa- 
sioned by  the  apparition  of  the  unknown  cavalier 
amongst  the  royal  party;  but,  though  all  appeared 
much  struck  with  his  elegant  form  and  gallant  bearing, 
his  curious  motto  did  not  fail  to  excite  some  cri- 
ticism. 

"  The  man  is  well  enough,"  observed  the  princess 
Louli ;  "  and  if  her  Highness  would  spare  him  from 
her  already  numerous  stock  of  lovers,  a  maiden  of 
humbler  claims  might  choose  him,  amongst  all  the 
mcidauji,  for  her  Rakhi-hund  BauL^"^ 
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"  I  sliould  almost  fear,"  said  the  Begum,  "  that 
both  his  love  and  his  courage  partook  of  the  metal 
so  highly  prized  in  his  motto." 

"  Then  his  love,  at  least,  must  be  of  the  melting 
kind,"  cried  the  sage  Oodiaver,  with  a  chuckle  at  his 
own  wit,  "  for  the  lead  on  which  he  builds  his  hopes 
must,  as  your  royal  Highness  perceives,  lie  in  the 
crucible." 

"  Methinks,"  retorted  the  Begum,  "that  the  wit  of 
the  Pundit  is  as  brilliant  as  the  metal  of  the  stranger ; 
and  they  might  run  a  tilt  together  with  little  fear  of 
mischief  to  either  party." 

A  general  laugh  at  this  royal  sally  ran  round  the 
circle,  and  was  most  enthusiastically  joined  in  by  the 
Pundit  himself;  who  was  about  to  compliment  the 
fair  author  of  the  witticism  in  his  usual  strain  of 
high-flown  panegyric,  when  he  was  interrupted  by 
the  herald  of  the  unknown  knight,  who,  in  loud  and 
haughty  accents  declared  the  style  and  title  of  his 
master  to  be  "  Syud  Mahommed,  Geetee  Sultaun, 
the  Grasper  of  the  Universe  and  Thunderbolt  of 
War ! " 

The  knight  himself,  with  a  graceful  bow  to  the 
Kajah,  and  a  most  elaborate  one  to  the  Begum,  re- 
quested, in  language  of  the  most  courtly  elegance 
and  flowery  refinement,  permission  to  ride  a  meidaun 
in  honor  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid ;  who,  he  declared, 
was  the  moon  of  most  excellent  loveliness,  the  sun 
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of  meridian  splendor,  and  the   rose  of  a   thousand 
niojhtino^ales. 

"  Gallant  knight ! "  said  the  Rajah,  "  for  your 
bearing  proclaims  you  no  less,  right  gladly  would  the 
Begum  have  accepted  the  courtesy  of  your  offer  had 
you  appeared  earlier  on  the  field :  but  the  sports  of 
the  day  are  now  drawing  to  a  close ;  and  we  there- 
fore pray  you  to  partake  of  our  hospitality  this  night, 
and  to  defer  your  manly  purpose  till  to-morrow." 

"  Alhumd-ul-illah  !  Huzrut  I "  replied  the  stranger, 
with  an  inclination  even  to  his  saddle-bow.  "  May 
your  house  prosper,  Inshallah !  But  as  I  am  your 
sacrifice,  I  must  perforce  decline  your  excellent  hos- 
pitality ;  being  bound  by  sacred  vow  to  partake  of 
no  festivity  and  to  suffer  no  canopy  over  my  head, 
by  night  or  by  day,  but  the  blue  vault  of  heaven, 
until  certain  wrono;s  which  I  have  sustained  shall  be 
redressed,  and  my  just  revenge  accomplished,  Inshal- 
lah, Tallahf' 

"  Brave  stranger  ! "  rejoined  the  Bajah,  "  the  prin- 
cess Lachema  highly  appreciates  the  honor  of  your 
good  intentions ;  but  her  Highness  repeats  my  request 
that  you  will  tarry  a  brief  space  and  refresh  yourself 
and  your  noble  charger,  ere  you  encounter  new  toils ; 
of  which  it  would  seem  to  me  that  you  and  your 
retinue  have  already  had  enough  for  the  day." 

''Allah  KerimV  cried  the  stranger  with  vivacity, 
"little  do  I  or  my  brave  followers  reck  of  the  toils 
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of  travel  in  the  pathway  of  honor,  though  we  have,  I 
confess,  ridden  some  leagues  to  encounter  this  happy- 
opportunity.  Sojourning  for  a  brief  space  at  the 
court  of  Hyderabad,  your  generous  invitation  did 
not  reach  your  slave  in  sufficient  time  to  allow  of  his 
earlier  appearance  at  your  royal  festival.  Xathless, 
I  claim,  in  the  name  of  the  peerless  Begum,  whose 
shadow  be  for  ever  resplendent !  the  pleasure  of  a 
course,  in  honor  of  her  Highness,  to  whose  favour  I 
proclaim  myself  a  humble  but  devoted  aspirant ;  and 
■svliose  superior  beauty  I  am  prepared  to  maintain  in 
all  that  becomes  a  true  knight  and  sw^orn  champion." 

''  Doubtless,"  said  the  Rajah,  "  the  laws  of  chivalry 
may,  on  great  and  pressing  occasions,  dispense  with 
many  formalities  of  old  established  usage;  and 
your  solemn  vow  may  well  exempt  you  from  their 
rigid  observance.  But  there  is  one  obstacle,  gallant 
knight,  to  the  immediate  accomplishment  of  your 
Vvdshes,  which  may  not  so  easily  be  overcome :  it  is 
that  the  tilters  in  this  day's  sport  are  all  of  regal 
degree,  or  royal  lineage ;  and  may  not,  perchance, 
deem  it  meet  to  run  a  course  with  one  whose  rank  is 
unequal,  though  all  must  acknowledge  the  gallantry 
of  his  bearing." 

'' Penah-be-Kliodali !  Che  Kliuhhur  ust?''  cried 
the  stranger,  with  a  scornful  laugh,  as  he  smoothed 
down  his  magnificent  beard,  and  depressed  his  golden 
shawl-girdle.     "  Masliallah !   these  be  childish  dif- 
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ficulties,  unworthy  to  stand  as  obstacles  in  the  march 
of  chivahy ;  but  an  Ameer  of  HIndoostan,  who  sits 
in  imperial  Durbar  at  the  court  of  Aurungzeb,  may 
well  claim  equality,  at  least,  -with  the  occupant  of 
any  Hindoo  Guddie.  *  Waving  this  right,  however, 
let  those  whose  heads  are  adorned  with  the  circle  of 
royalty  avail  themselves  of  its  privilege  ;  but  yonder 
knight,  who  bears  the  Bracelet  on  his  sliield,  has  no 
such  claim,  and  him  I  challenge  to  the  course. 
Unless,  Barikillali!^''  —  and  here  he  renewed  his 
unseemly  laughter  —  "the  Knight  of  the  Bracelet 
should  also  find  some  excuse  for  not  disputing  with 
me  the  honor  of  the  day,  and  the  peerless  smiles  of 
the  Fawn -eyed  Fair." 

"  By  the  life  of  the  Rajah ! "  exclaimed  the  princess 
Louli,  who  being  of  royal  lineage  and  somewhat 
passee,  generally  made  herself  conspicuous  on  such 
occasions  as  the  present,  —  "  by  the  life  of  the  Kajah  I 
the  '  Thunderbolt  of  War '  is  a  gallant  knight,  and 
'twere  a  thousand  pities  he  should  be  baulked  in  his 
fancy." 

"  Barikillah  !  Bismillah  ! "  eagerly  exclaimed  the 
young  Persian,  who  overheard  the  exclamation, 
''  that  shall  he  not  be,  beauteous  lady,  wdiile  Morad 
is  here  to  gratify  your  most  excellent  wishes :  and  if 
the  stranger  will  allow  a  reasonable  time  to  equip 

*  The  Hindoo  name  for  the  musnud  or  throne. 
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me  for  the  course,  Inshallah !  he  shall  have  tilting 
enough  to  his  heart's  content." 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  doughty  speech,  the 
grateful  maiden  conveyed  her  thanks  in  a  fascinating 
smile  to  the  gallant  Persian,  whose  brilliant  appearance 
seemed  any  thing  but  disagreeable  to  her  princely  eyes. 

"^  Khodah  Hajiz  V  responded  ^  the  stranger  in 
supercilious  accents,  "your  slave's  head  is  exalted — 
his  gratitude  is  unl^ounded  !  But,  by  the  extremity 
of  your  most  excellent  favour,  Khan  Sahib,  may  I 
beg  to  know  who  it  is  that  throws  the  shadow  of  his 
protecting  shield  before  the  breast  of  the  valiant 
Kistna?" 

"  Wallah^  Billah!^^  cried  the  Persian  indignantly, 
"  one  who,  though  no  '  grasper  of  the  universe,' 
needs  not  a  Chobdar  in  these  parts  to  blazon  forth 
his  name  and  lineage,  to  wit,  the  Sirdar,  —  Morad 
Ali  Khan  Shirauzee,  Bahauder  Jung  ! " 

"  Buss  !  Buss  I  Enough  !  Enough  ! "  cried  the 
stranger  knight,  with  a  gesture  of  contempt ;  "  a 
Shirauzee  and  a  Sheah  are  synonymous  terms ;  and 
never  shall  it  be  said  that  I,  a  true  Syud  and  a 
faithful  follower  of  the  KhalifFs,  crossed  lance  in  an 
amicable  field  with  a  professor  of  that  vile  and 
heathenish  superstition."* 

*  IS'otliIng  can  exceed  the  bitter  animosity  existing  between 
tlie  Soonis  and  Sheahs  of  the  INIaliommedan  faitli,  except,  per- 
haps, that  which  inflames  some  of  the  sectarian  bigots  of  our 
own  holy  religion. 
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"  Soohaun  Ullah  !  proud  braggart ! "  exclaimed 
the  Persian  in  a  rage,  "  let  the  field  and  the  combat 
be  as  deadly  as  you  please,  and  by  Allah  and  ^  the 
Twelve!'  you  shall  right  speedily  learn  that  the 
beard  of  Morad  is  not  to  be  made  a  corner-stone' of 
with  impunity." 

"  At  least  by  every  rover  of  the  jungle,"  whispered 
the  sage  Oodiaver,  with  a  sly  glance  at  his  quondam 
companion. 

"  Peace,  gallant  knights  1 "  cried  the  Kajah  in  a 
voice  of  command ;  "  your  language  is  ill  suited  to 
the  occasion  of  this  festivity,  which  is  one  of  friendly 
contention,  and  not  of  deadly  strife." 

^' Alhumd-ul-illah  !  Maliaraj  P^  responded  the 
stranger,  with  a  graceful  inclination  of  his  head ; 
"  my  soul  is  your  sacrifice,  and  I  bow  to  your  just 
rebuke.  But,  by  your  condescension  and  favour,  I 
take  leave  to  say  that  however  your  Junab  may 
reconcile  it  to  your  conscience,  as  a  faithful  child  of 
Brahma,  to  entertain  this  mercenary  Persian  in  your 
service,  it  does  not  suit  the  temper  of  a  true  Moslem, 
and  follower  of  Omar  and  Abou  Bekr,  to  enter  the 
lists  with  him,  at  least  in  mimic  fight.  It  is  not, 
therefore,  written,  I  fear,  in  my  Nuseeh  that  your 
slave  is  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  a  meidaun  in  this 
royal  TomasUa  ;  unless,  Inshallah /"■ — he  added  with 
peculiar  emphasis — "the  noble  Kistna  will  disdain 
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to  shield  his  honors  under  the  safeguard  of  a  pagan 
mercenary." 

The  Kajah  was  about,  somewhat  sharply,  to  decline 
the  proffered  trial,  for  he  did  not  altogether  like  the 
manner  of  the  unknown  cavalier ;  but  Kistna  inter- 
posed, and  besought  the  indulgence  of  his  sovereign. 
A  call  to  the  field,  he  said,  under  any  circumstances, 
he  never  did,  and  never  would  decline ;  and  it  cer- 
tainly required  not  the  additional  stimulus  urged  by 
the  stranger  to  induce  him  to  accept  his  challenge. 

*^  Jey  Cartikeia  ! "  cried  the  princess  Louli,  "  that 
is  a  gallant  looking  knight  who  volunteered  at  my 
suggestion  to  meet  this  boastful  stranger ;  and  will- 
ingly would  I  give  this  string  of  pearls  to  know 
something  more  of  him  than  what  he  has  himself 
declared." 

"  Jey  Ciivera ! "  responded  the  sage  Oodiaver, 
*'the  mujdeh  is  mine,  fair  princess.  The  gallant 
knight  is  my  excellent  friend,  Morad  All  Khan, 
— may  his  prosperity  increase  !  " 

The  princess  immediately  handed  the  proffered 
reward  to  the  venerable  Pundit,  with  a  gracious 
smile,  and  was  repaid  with  a  faitliful  and  minute 
history  of  the  Persian's  adventures. 

"  Then  he  is  the  same  cavalier,"  observed  the 
princess,  *^who  fought  so  desperate  a  combat  with 
the  Bheel  Chief  of  Savindrooc;." 

*'  The  same,  fair  princess,"  replied  the  Brahmin ; 
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"  and  a  braver  does  not  exist,  thoiigli  he  is  somewhat 
addicted  to  self-admiration." 

"  He  would  make  an  excellent  Kakhi-bund  Baue," 
added  the  Beebee  Yalidi,  glad  to  turn  the  tables  on 
her  friend.  "  His  being  a  Persian  and  a  Mussulmaun 
would  not,  I  presume,  be  a  sufficient  ground  of  ob- 
jection." 

"  By  no  means,  fair  lady,"  answered  the  Pundit, 
who  was  always  furnished  with  suitable  precedents, 
or  scraps  of  law  and  custom :  "  for  amongst  many 
others  I  need  only  instance,  as  a  case  in  point,  that 
when  the  princess  Coornavati,  on  being  threatened 
by  a  too  powerful  enemy,  sent  her  bracelet  to  the 
Emperor  Humaioon,  the  gallant  Mogul,  flattered  by 
the  compliment,  engaged  himself  in  the  service  of 
her  Highness,  even  if  the  required  pledge  was 
nothino;  less  than  his  castle  of  Pinthumboor." 

"  A  truce  with  this  foolery  ! "  cried  the  princess 
Louli,  who  bore  her  blushing  honors  wdth  dignified 
modesty.  "  See,  the  cavaliers  are  approaching  to 
make  their  salaams  to  her  Majesty  and  the  Begum, 
preparatory  to  running  their  course." 

This  ceremony  having  been  gracefully  performed, 
the  knights  were  furnished  Avith  tilting  spears,  the 
Stranger  having  confided  his  own  formidable  lance  to 
his  squire  :  they  then  moved  to  either  end  of  the 
lists,  and  wheeling  their  chargers  round,  stood  op- 
posed   to    each  other,    and   ready   to   start   at   the 
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given  signal.  Every  eye  Avas  bent  on  these  gallant 
rivals  in  the  generous  strife  of  martial  fame,  and 
every  bosom  beat  with  almost  a  divided  interest  in 
the  triumph  or  defeat  of  each ;  for,  though  Kistna 
was  a  great  and  deservedly  popular  favourite,  yet 
there  was  an  air  of  romance  and  unhesitating  courage 
about  the  stranger  that  excited  a  lively  interest  for 
him  in  many  a  gentle  breast. 

Under  these  favourable  auspices  the  trumpet 
sounded  thrice,  and  the  gallant  coursers,  snorting 
with  impatience,  sprang  forward  with  a  vigour  and 
velocity  that  required  all  the  dexterity  of  their 
respective  riders  to  keep  within  proper  bounds. 
Throughout  the  whole  of  their  career  they  were 
plainly  discernible  to  all ;  for  those  dense  clouds  of 
dust  no  longer  existed  which  had  before  obstructed 
the  view  of  the  spectators ;  and  when  they  met,  the 
terrible  crashing  of  their  spears  and  shields,  as  they 
showered  their  blows  upon  each  other,  thick  as  au- 
tumnal rain,  excited  the  most  lively  apprehensions 
for  the  result.  The  tough  bamboo,  however,  flew 
around  in  splinters  before  any  great  advantage  was 
apparent  on  either  side;  for  both  knights  retained 
their  seats,  though  the  stranger  was  somewhat  shaken 
in  his  saddle,  while  the  noble  Kistna  remained  as 
steady  as  if  horse  and  man  formed  one  aad  the  same 
animal. 

The  tilters,   according   to   custom,   having   made 
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their  respective  bows  to  the  royal  galleries,  the  Eajah 
complimented  them  on  their  distinguished  prowess ; 
and  suggested  that,  as  the  honorable  ambition  of 
the  unknown  knight  had  thus  been  gratified  by  the 
first  cavalier  of  Mysore,  the  sports  of  the  day  should 
be  brought  to  a  termination.  This,  however,  was 
contrary  to  the  wish  of  both  parties ;  and  the  stranger 
particularly  insisting  on  another  breathing  for  him- 
self and  his  gallant  steed,  the  Kajah  consented,  with 
the  express  understanding  that  it  should  be  the  last. 
The  brave  opponents  were,  therefore,  furnished  with 
fresh  lances,  and  proceeded  to  take  up  their  ground 
as  before. 

From  some  latent  cause  or  other  a  shade  of  anxiety 
clouded  the  lovely  brow  of  the  Begum;  and  with 
more  than  her  usual  acuteness  she  observed  the 
motions  of  the  stranger,  whose  manner,  from  the 
commencement,  did  not  seem  to  yield  her  any  pecu- 
liar gratification.  On  quitting  the  royal  gallery,  to 
take  up  his  ground,  she  remarked  that  he  spoke  for 
an  instant  to  his  squire  as  he  rode  past  him,  and  that 
the  latter  thenceforward  attached  himself  closely  to  his 
master's  side,  as  if  busily  engaged  in  arranging  some 
part  of  his  own  or  his  charger's  harness,  which  might 
have  been  disordered  by  the  preceding  encounter. 

This  proceeding  she  considered  somewhat  unusual, 
and  altogether  different  from  the  conduct  of  Kistna, 
who   sedulously  refrained   from   all   communication 


42  SAVINDROOG. 

whatever  with  any  one,  after  he  had  quitted  the  royal 
gallery.  Before  she  had  time,  however,  to  make 
an  observation  to  any  one  on  the  subject,  the  signal 
was  given  for  the  charge,  and  both  knights  had 
started  in  full  career;  but  the  anxious  eye  of  the 
Begum  was  not  to  be  deceived,  and  quick  as  light- 
ning she  exclaimed — 

^'  Treason !  treason !  the  stranger  has  changed  his 
lance!" 

Instantly  the  trumpets  sounded  the  recall,  and  the 
heralds  cried  out  to  Prince  Kistna  at  the  utmost 
stretch  of  their  voices  to  avoid  the  blow ;  but  it  was 
too  late  —  the  tilters  met  in  mid  career,  and  fearful 
was  the  crash  of  arms.  A  groan  of  horror  burst 
from  every  individual  of  the  royal  party,  who  fully 
expected  to  witness  the  instant  death  of  the  noble 
and  unsuspecting  youth  beneath  the  dastardly 
treachery  of  his  unknown  antagonist ;  who,  when  in 
the  act  of  commencing  his  career,  had  actually  ex- 
changed his  tilting-lance  for  the  battle-spear  he  had 
confided  to  his  squire. 

But  the  gallant  Eajapoot  received  the  deadly  point 
in  his  shield,  and  kept  his  steady  seat  uninjured, 
while  his  less  fortunate  adversary  was  fairly  lifted  out 
of  the  saddle  and  flung  rudely  upon  the  earth,  amidst 
a  pealing  shout  of  joy  from  the  indignant  multitude, 
which  rent  the  very  heavens. 

As  if  disabled  by  the  shock,  the  stranger  lay  mo- 
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tlonless  upon  the  spot  whereon  he  fell;  raid  the 
generous  conqueror,  ever  prompt  to  aid  the  unfor- 
tunate, and  totally  unconscious  of  the  treachery 
which  had  been  practised  against  himself  by  the 
fallen  recreaDt,  instantly  sprang  from  his  horse  to 
assist  him. 

i  The  vanquished  knight  was  in  a  state  of  insen- 
sibility ;  and  his  face  and  neck  were  so  swollen  and 
inflamed  that  Kistna  found  it  im^oossible  to  undo 
the  buckles  of  his  helmet  sufficiently  quick  to  pre- 
vent suffocation.  In  the  hurrj^  of  the  moment  he 
therefore  drew  the  dagger  with  which  the  fallen 
caitiff  was  furnished,  and  knelt  down  in  order  to 
cut  the  leathern  straps  of  his  head-piece;  when, 
w^ith  a  wild  and  terrific  yell,  the  squire  of  the  Un- 
knoAvn  flew  like  lightning  to  the  spot,  and  ere  the 
blow  could  be  foreseen  or  warded,  struck  at  the 
noble  Kistna  with  his  tulwar,  the  trenchant  blade 
penetrating  the  light  brazen  casque  used  in  the  tour- 
nament, and  inflicting  a  deep  and  dangerous  wound 
on  his  manly  brow. 

Up  sprung  the  Rajapoot  to  his  feet,  and  swinging 
his  massy  gauntlet  round,  dashed  the  traitor  to  the 
earth ;  then  planting  his  iron  heel  on  the  wretch's 
breast,  he  drew  forth  his  glittering  tcglia:  but  ere  he 
gave  the  meditated  death,  bold  Yega,  for  he  it  was 
that  lay  in  this  perilous  extremity,  exclaimed  in 
hardy  accents — 
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^•'  Jey  Doorga  Bliavani !  strike  and  spare  not ;  but 
the  deed  will  be  honored  by  the  brave.  I  have 
saved  my  Chief  from  the  shameful  death  you  sought 
to  give  him,  and  willingly  do  I  resign  my  life.  Then 
strike  !  but  view  my  steady  gaze  and  learn  how  well 
a  Bheel  can  die  ! " 

But  Kistna  sheathed  his  sword  and  did  not  strike 
the  prostrate  enemy,  now  so  utterly  at  his  mercy. 
As  the  sandal  tree  sheds  its  perfume  even  on  the 
axe  that  lops  its  leafy  honors,  the  noble  Rajapoot, 
in  the  midst  of  his  agony,  pardoned  the  rash  mistaken 
wretch  who  had  made  so  deadly  an  attempt  on  his 
own  life,  and  thus  gave  vent  to  the  generous  feelings 
of  his  breast,  — 

"  I  sought  to  save  your  master,  not  to  slay  him ; 
yet  in  the  very  act  you  have  endeavoured,  in  your 
mistaken  zeal,  to  destroy  me.  But  though  beneath 
my  vengeful  arm  your  life  is  justly  forfeit,  you  are 
safe  ;  for  sword  of  mine  shall  never  strike  such  rare 
but  fierce  fidelity." 

He  then  withdrew  his  foot  from  the  neck  of  the 
Bheel ;  but  a  dizziness,  occasioned  by  loss  of  blood, 
which  streamed  in  a  torrent  from  his  wound,  almost 
immediately  seized  on  the  noble  Rajapoot,  and  he 
sank  into  the  arms  of  his  squire,  who  was  the  first 
that  arrived  on  the  apparently  fatal  spot. 

The  occurrence  which  has  occupied  so  long  a  space 
in  the  relation,  passed  so  rapidly  before  the  wonder- 
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ing  eyes  of  the  spectators  that  no  one  could  possibly 
interfere  until  all  was  concluded ;  and  the  unrivalled 
champion  of  Mysore  was  apparently  slain  by  an 
obscure  serving  man,  in  the  moment  of  victory,  and 
in  the  very  midst  of  his  admiring  friends  and  ad- 
herents. 

To  describe  the  confusion  in  the  royal  gallery 
exceeds  the  power  of  language.  The  haj^less  Begum, 
who  thus  beheld  the  cup  of  happiness  dashed  from 
her  lips  when  it  was  full  to  overflowing,  fell  into 
violent  convulsions  at  the  apparent  slaughter  of  her 
adored  Ivistna ;  and,  together  with  the  Ranee,  whose 
condition  was  very  little  better,  was  conveyed  to  the 
palace,  in  the  midst  of  their  weeping  and  terrified 
attendants.  The  Eajah,  whose  heart  was  torn 
asunder,  as  it  were,  between  anxiety  for  those  two 
beings  who  were  dearest  to  his  breast,  and  pity  for 
the  fate  of  the  noble  youth  whom  he  looked  to  as 
the  bulwark  of  his  throne,  and  his  probable  successor 
on  the  musnud,  had  yet  sufficient  presence  of  mind 
to  order  the  immediate  seizure  of  the  treacherous 
cause  of  all  the  mischief  and  confusion,  which  had 
thus  unhappily  terminated  a  day  of  anticipated 
'happiness. 

The  heralds  accordingly  seized  on  the  fallen  knight 
and  his  devoted  squire,  who  when  released  from  the 
iron  grasp  of  the  Rajapoot  had  occupied'  himself, 
reckless  of  his  own  safety,  in  restoring  his  master  to 
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life  ;  and  they  were  about  to  hurry  them  off  to  prison 
when  a  shout  of  defiance  rose  from  the  band  of  the 
unknown  traitor.  Bursting  open  the  barrier  gate, 
they  rushed  forward  to  the  rescue ;  while  the  nu- 
merous spectators,  anticipating  more  bloodshed,  fled 
in  terror  and  confusion  from  the  field,  as  fast  as  their 
respective  vehicles  could  carry  them. 

Great  was  then  the  tumult  and  disorder  of  the 
scene;  elephants,  camels,  horses  and  carriages  of 
every  description  were  seen  flying  in  all  directions ; 
crossing,  jostling  and  oversetting  each  other,  amidst 
shouting,  yelling,  screaming,  and  cries  of  battle. 
Xor  v/ere  there  wanting  some  occurrences  which  irre- 
sistibly appealed  to  the  risible  faculties  even  amidst 
the  general  panic.  Amongst  these  may  be  noticed 
the  ludicrous  figure  presented  b}^  the  sage  Oodiaver  ; 
who,  in  his  dress  of  honor,  and  divested  of  his  turban, 
which  had  vanished  in  the  melee,  sat  astride  on  a 
Brahminy  bull,  labouring  with  hand  and  heel  to  urge 
the  stupified  beast  for^vard  from  the  reach  of  danger. 
Having  excited  the  laughter  of  the  spectators  for  a 
longer  period  than  was  consistent  with  his  notions  of 
dignity,  the  ci-devant  Vakeel  and  his  unwieldy  steed 
at  length  plunged  into  a  mass  of  flying  spectators,  on 
foot  and  on  horseback,  and  were  finally  carried  by 
the  torrent  to  a  comfortable  distance  from  tlie  scene 
of  action. 

Meanwhile,  as  before  related,  the  numerous  and 
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well-armed  band  of  the  unknown  knight  galloped 
forward  with  all  speed  to  the  rescue,  and  would  have 
ultimately  succeeded  in  carrying  off  their  Chief,  under 
favour  of  the  general  confusion  that  prevailed ;  but 
that  splendid  corps,  the  Pagah,  or  household  troops  of 
the  Rajah,  before  described,  in  one  magnificent  and 
overwhelming  charge,  fairly  swept  them  from  the 
field ;  not,  hov/ever,  until  numerous  w^ounds  were 
mutually  exchanged,  and  several  gallant  souls  divorced 
from  their  respective  bodies  on  both  sides. 

The  ground  being  thus  effectually  cleared,  and  the 
defeated  strangers  scattered  and  hunted  into  the 
jungle,  the  traitor  knight,  who  had,  at  length,  re- 
covered his  senses,  and  his  faithful  squire,  were  con- 
veyed into  Srirungaputtun,  and  confined  in  separate 
dungeons  in  the  State  prison  of  that  majestic  city. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

THE    GENTLE   LEECH. 

Meanwhile  the  gallant  Kistna  was  borne,  in  a  state 
of  insensibility,  to  the  palace  of  the  Rajah,  amidst 
the  sighs  and  lamentations  of  the  sorrowing  specta- 
tors ;  who  conld  only  be  prevented  from  tearing  to 
atoms  the  perpetrators  of  the  atrocious  deed,  by  the 
utmost  efforts  of  the  guard  to  whose  custody  they 
had  been  consigned. 

The  most  experienced  leeches  of  the  royal  esta- 
blishment were  instantly  in  attendance  on  the  war- 
rior's couch ;  and,  amongst  other  officious  persons, 
the  sage  Oodiaver  felt  it  incumbent  on  him,  in  virtue 
of  the  confidential  position  he  held  at  the  Rajah's 
Court,  to  give  his  opinion  on  this  critical  occasion. 
The  first  step  he  took  was  to  ascertain  the  age  of  the 
moon ;  and  finding  that  it  was  nearly  at  the  full,  he 
vehemently  insisted  that  nothing  whatever  should  be 
done  to  the  patient  until  the  evil  influence  of  that 
luminary  should  have  passed  away.  Meanwhile, 
with  the  view  of  deprecating  that  influence,  he  ad- 
vised that  a  brand  of  straw  should  be  burned,  and 
flourished  about  the  head  of  the  wounded  prince,  the 


THE   GENTLE    LEECH.  49 

latter  being  first  brought  out  into  the  moon's  pre- 
sence, to  undergo  this  important  operation. 

In  vain  was  it  represented  by  some  one  who  pre- 
tended to  a  modicum  of  common  sense,  that  the 
delay  would  be  fatal  to  the  patient,  who  must  un- 
avoidal)ly  bleed  to  death  before  the  remedy  could  be 
tried :  the  learned  Pundit,  more  decided  in  his  prac- 
tice from  the  opposition  he  experienced,  insisted  that 
two  or  three  hours  more  or  less  could  have  no  effect 
one  way  or  the  other  —  that  it  would  be  not  only 
foolish  but  impious  to  attempt  a  cure  in  any  other 
manner  than  that  laid  down  in  the  sacred  and  au- 
thorized books  ;  and,  finally,  that  if  it  was  the  Tak- 
deer  of  the  noble  Kistna  to  die  by  the  sword  of  a 
miscreant  squire,  nothing  more  was  to  be  said  or 
done  on  the  subject,  for  his  fate  was  sealed  in  spite  of 
all  that  art  could  accomplish  in  his  behalf.  For- 
tunately for  the  suffering  prince,  another  practitioner 
now  stept  in,  and  assumed  at  once  the  whole  direc- 
tion and  responsibility  of  the  cure. 

This  was  no  other  than  the  gentle  Lachema  herself, 
who  having,  by  the  energy  of  her  powerful  mind 
subdued  all  the  agony  of  her  own  feelings,  did  not 
now  disdain,  emboldened  as  she  was  by  the  presence 
of  her  parents,  to  contribute  her  assistance  to  the 
recovery  of  her  Bracelet-bound  brother :  for  it  was 
the  fashion  of  the  day  for  maidens  of  high  birtli  to 
acquire  such  a  knowledge  of  Leech-craft  as  might 
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render  them  efficient  aids  in  cases  of  sudden  sickness 
or  the  casualties  of  war;  which  were  of  frequent, 
and  too  often  unexpected  occurrence  in  that  age  of 
chivalry  and  romantic  adventure. 

The  humane  and  benevolent  disposition  of  the 
Begum  gave  her  a  natural  bias  to  the  study  of  the 
healing  art ;  and  the  able  instructions  of  a  venerable 
Brahmin,  who  had  sedulously  devoted  a  long  life  to 
the  development  of  its  most  hidden  mysteries,  aided 
by  her  natural  acuteness  and  high  intellect,  combined 
to  render  her  a  first-rate  proficient.  Many,  indeed, 
were  the  extraordinary  cures  attributed  to  the  skill  of 
the  Begum ;  and  as  she  never  refused  her  assistance 
to  those  who  required  it,  and  generally  accompanied 
her  prescriptions  with  pecuniary  gifts,  where  the 
objects  were  needy  and  deserving,  it  will  be  easily 
conceived  that  she  had  at  all  times  a  numerous  list  of 
patients,  among  whom  she  did  not  fail  to  acquire 
great  experience  and  a  prompt  and  decided  mode  of 
practice. 

Never  before  were  the  talents  and  the  self-pos- 
session of  the  Begum  put  to  so  severe  a  test  as  on 
the  present  occasion ;  for  the  keen  blade  of  the  as- 
sassin had  cut  deep,  and  left  a  fearful  gash  on  the 
manly  brow  of  her  lover,  though  happily  it  narrowly 
missed  the  vital  spot,  on  which  a  wound  would  have 
set  at  defiance  all  her  skill  and  affectionate  solicitude. 
Under  the  supervision  of  her  venerable  master,  who 
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seemed  more  confident  in  her  assistance  than  in  that 
of  his  professional  brethren,  she  cleansed  the  unseemly 
gash,  and  applied  the  necessary  styptics  with  a 
delicate  and  steady  gentleness  of  touch,  which  de- 
prived the  operation  of  all  unnecessary  delay  or  pain ; 
and  from  her  own  observation,  as  well  as  the  assu- 
rance of  her  sage  instructor,  she  speedily  came  to  the 
happy  conviction  that,  though  the  wound  was  severe, 
it  was  by  no  means  dangerous. 

The  princess,  however,  though  extremely  sceptical 
of  the  moon's  agency  in  such  cases  as  the  present,  so 
far  conformed  to  the  amiable  superstitions  of  her 
country,  that  she  released  all  her  birds  from  their 
cages,  as  a  propitiatory  sacrifice  to  the  mercy  of  God. 
Freedom  from  bondage,  say  the  people  of  the  East  in 
their  mild  philosophy,  is  life  !  and  they  hope  that,  as 
they  release  the  bird's  soul  from  the  bitterness  of  its 
captivity,  so  the  sick  person's  body  will  be  mercifully 
freed  from  the  pains  of  its  sickness. 

^Yhether  this  act  of  piety  on  the  part  of  the  princess 
conciliated  the  favour  of  the  deity,  or  whether  the 
result  was  owing  to  her  surgical  skill,  we  shall  not 
pretend  to  say  ;  but  certain  it  is  that  in  a  few  days 
all  apprehension  for  the  fate  of  the  gallant  Kistna  had 
entirely  subsided,  and  the  people  looked  forward  to 
see  their  admired  Champion  once  more  speedily  re- 
stored to  the  field,  to  witness  the  punishment  which 
all  anxiously  anticipated  of  his  treacherous  opponents. 
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The  almost  miraculous  escape  of  the  gallant  youth 
from  this  threatened  danger  was  most  gratefully  ap- 
preciated not  only  by  the  people  in  general  but  by  a 
large  circle  of  private  and  attached  friends  ;  who  took 
the  usual  method  of  evincing  their  joy,  by  sending 
splendid  offerings  of  corn,  oil,  and  money  to  the  sick 
chamber,  which  being  touched  by  the  hand  of  the 
patient,  were  all  distributed  amongst  the  poor  and 
needy. 

One  evening  the  Begum  was  sitting  by  the  couch 
of  her  patient,  who  was  enjoying  a  light  and  easy 
slumber,  the  signal  of  returning  health,  and  conversing 
with  her  royal  mother  and  the  venerable  Leech,  in 
those  subdued  tones  befitting  a  sick  chamber.  The 
Chieftain's  shield  reclined  against  the  wall,  decorated 
by  the  fair  hand  of  the  Fawn-eyed  INIaid  with  a  gar- 
land of  lotus  and  jasmine,  in  compliment,  as  it  were, 
to  the  fidelity  with  v/hlch  it  had  protected  the  breast 
of  her  champion  against  the  treacherous  attempt  of 
his  base  antagonist.  Firmly  fixed  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  bracelet  which  decorated  the  buckler  was  the 
glittering  steel-head  of  a  broken  lance ;  whose  deadly 
point  had  been  directed  against  the  hero's  breast  with 
so  true  an  aim,  by  the  unknown  traitor,  that  nothing 
but  the  superior  quality  of  the  material  which  com- 
posed the  shield  prevented  the  accomplishment  of  his 
atrocious  design. 

As  the  Begum  viewed  the  deadly  steel,  and  reflected 
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on  the  all  but  fatal  wound  under  whicli  the  noble 
Kistna  vv^as  even  then  suffering,  the  native  courage  of 
her  soul  felt  a  sudden  chill ;  and,  vrhile  tears  gushed 
to  her  eyes,  she  sighed  to  think  how  nigh  to  shameful 
death  the  hero  had  been  brought  beneath  the  double 
treachery.  Her  well  regulated  mind,  however,  soon 
acknov/ledged  the  protecting  power  of  heaven,  put 
forth  at  a  moment  vrhen  every  earthly  hope  was  vain ; 
and  her  pious  soul  overflowed  with  gratitude  and 
thanksgiving,  for  this  signal  defeat  of  so  foul  and 
deliberate  an  attempt  of  an  unknov/n  and  apparently 
most  desperate  enem}^ 

The  slumber  of  the  patient,  who  was  now  in  a 
rapid  state  of  convalescence,  having  terminated,  he 
joined  in  the  conversation  of  his  aftectionate  atten- 
dants ;  and  while  he  declared  to  the  Begum,  in  the 
words  of  the  poet,  that  her  presence  was  ambrosia  to 
his  sight,  and  the  contact  of  her  lovely  hand  like  fra- 
grant sandal,  he  besought  her  to  yield  to  others  the 
further  progress  of  his  cure.  Her  extraordinary  skill 
and  attention,  he  said,  had  snatched  him  from  the 
tomb,  and  endued  him  with  life  and  hope,  until  tlicn 
a  stranger  to  his  breast,  for  which  an  age.  of  gra- 
titude and  devoted  services  would  be  only  a  poor  re- 
compense :  but  the  atmosphere  of  a  sick  chamber 
was  incompatible  with  that  rosy  health  which  it  would 
be  his  delight  at  all  times  to  see  her  enjoy ;  and  he 
therefore  entreated  her  to  relax  in  those  attentions 
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from  which  he  had  already  derived  such  solid  benefit 
and  heartfelt  "'ratification. 

"Noble  Chief!"  said  the  Eanee,  "in  ascribing  your 
cure  to  the  well-known  skill  and  perseverance  of  the 
Begum,  we  must  not  forget  to  return  thanks  to  her 
protecting  goddess,  the  sea-born  Lachema,  who  has 
endued  her  with  mental  power  adequate  to  the  task  ; 
and,  under  her,  to  the  skilful  instruction  of  the 
venerable  Poorneah  Sahib,  the  most  distinguished  of 
our  Mysorean  Leeches." 

The  Brahmin  bowed  meekly  and  respectfully  at 
the  compliment ;  and  replied  that,  without  the  impu- 
tation of  flattery,  he  would  not  hesitate  to  ascribe  to 
the  singular  skill  and  assiduity  of  his  royal  pupil  the 
happy  cure  of  their  chief ;  whose  great  patience  and 
docility  had  eminently  seconded  her  able  efforts. 

"  A  truce  with  compliments,"  said  the  Begum, 
"  and  let  us  give  the  praise  where  it  is  due,  to  that 
power  which  protects  the  virtuous,  and  bafiles  the 
designs  of  the  wicked.  Let  us  also  endeavour  to  dis- 
cover the  real  author  of  this  daring  outrage ;  for  I 
can  only  look  upon  the  two  apparent  actors  as  mere 
instruments  in  the  hands  of  some  more  powerful  mis- 
creant still  undiscovered." 

"  The  advice  of  the  Begum,"  said  the  Brahmin, 
"  is  most  judicious  ;  for  thereby  will  the  punishment 
fall  on  the  instigator  of  the  crime,  w^ho  is,  by  many 
degrees,  the  greatest  criminal ;  and  his  further  designs 
will  also  be  effectually  baffled." 
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"  But  herein,"  observed  tlie  Ranee,  "  lies  the  dif- 
ficulty ;  for  the  unknown  traitor  has,  since  his  im- 
prisonment, preserved  a  stubborn  and  determined 
silence ;  and  his  band  of  desperadoes  were  either  so 
utterly  destroyed  or  scattered  by  that  charge  of  the 
Pagah,  of  which  all  speak  in  terms  of  the  highest 
eulogium,  that  none  were  captured  capable  of 
throwing  any  light  whatever  on  the  mystery." 

"  I,"  said  the  Begum,  "  have  considered  the  matter 
in  every  possible  point  of  view,  but  confess  myself 
entirely  at  a  loss  to  form  any  judgment  on  the  matter. 
In  vain  have  I  reflected  on  the  curious  motto  of  the 
stranger :  it  is  a  mere  riddle,  and  may,  after  all,  owe 
its  origin  to  some  affected  singularity,  or  vapid  im- 
pertinence. I  have  also  vainly  examined  the  spear- 
head, hoping  to  discover  by  the  maker's  name,  or  some 
other  mark,  which  I  believe  weapons  of  this  kind 
generally  bear,  some  clue  to  the  mystery :  but  name 
or  peculiar  mark  it  has  none,  though  undoubtedly 
fabricated  by  an  artist  who  well  understood  his  san- 
guinary trade." 

"  There  yet  remains,"  said  the  Ranee,  "  one  hope 
of  discovery ;  for  though  the  knight,  as  the  principal 
traitor,  may  meet  his  death  with  sealed  lips,  to  save 
his  family  from  participating  in  his  disgrace,  the  sight 
of  the  scaffold  may  have  such  an  effect  on  the  squire 
as  to  induce " 

"  How ! "  exclaimed    Kistna,   starting  up    on   the 
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couch  where  he  had  been  reclining.  "  Did  I  under- 
stand your  Majesty  that  the  squire  of  that  stranger 
is  also  in  durance  ?  " 

"  Eight  certainly  he  is,"  replied  the  Ranee ;  ''  for 
when,  by  an  unparalleled  stretch  of  generosity,  you 
spared  the  wretch's  life,  instead  of  flying  from  his 
doom,  as  he  might  have  done  in  the  melee,  he  occu- 
pied himself  in  restoring  his  fallen  master  to  his  senses, 
and  was  seized  and  committed  to  prison  with  the 
principal  caitifif." 

A  stifled  groan  burst  from  the  generous-minded 
warrior,  as  he  earnestly  besought  both  the  lianee  and 
the  Beo'um  to  save  him  from  the  dissrrace  which  he 
felt  must  attach  to  his  name  by  the  execution  of  a 
wretch,  however  criminal,  who  had  received  his  par- 
don. "  The  unhappy  enthusiast,"  he  said,  "  acted 
entirely  under  a  mistaken  notion  that  I  was  about  to 
kill  his  master,  when  I  was  actually  desirous  of  saving 
him  from  suffocation.  Under  this  impression  he 
merited  and  received  my  pardon ;  and  though  you 
may  characterize  the  act  as  weakness  or  mistaken 
lenity,  never  let  it  be  said  that  Kistna  spared  his 
enemy  in  the  field  to  slay  him  on  the  scaffold  !  " 

The  noble  sentiment  of  the  Chief  met  with  a  ready 
echo  in  the  breast  of  the  Begum,  and  she  freely 
promised  that  on  that  point,  at  least,  he  should  have 
nothing  to  reproach  himself  with.  She  then  retired 
with  her  royal  mother,  and  left  the  delighted  Kistna 
to  his  repose. 
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Half  an  hour  after  the  obsequious  Curreena  was 
summoned  to  a  private  conference  with  her  royal 
mistress,  who  was  impatient  until  she  had  accom- 
plished the  wishes  of  her  lover.  When  the  subtle 
Cashmerian  arrived,  the  Begum  addressed  her  with 
more  than  usual  gravity  of  manner,  as  follows  :  — 

"You  will  readily  acknowledge,  Curreena,  that 
I  have  invariably  distinguished  you  above  all  my 
other  attendants ;  this,  indeed,  is  nothing  more 
than  is  due  to  your  fidelity  and  intelligence;  two 
qualities  which  I  am  now  about  to  put  to  a  trying 
test." 

The  Cashmerian  was  eloquent  in  her  expressions 
of  gratitude,  and  her  offers  of  service,  and  the  Begum 
continued :  — 

"  The  matter  at  present  in  hand  is  one  of  the 
most  paramount  importance  to  me  and  to  the  noble 
knight  I  have  chosen  for  my  champion.  It  is  one 
in  which  you,  of  all  persons,  can  render  me  the 
most  essential  service;  and  it  relates,  in  short,  to 
the  atrocious  traitor  and  his  wretched  squire  who 
have  made  so  detestable  an  attempt  on  the  life  of 
Prince  Kistna." 

A  sudden  tremor  shook  the  frame  of  the  Cashmerian 
at  these  words  of  the  princess,  and  a  deadly  paleness 
overspread  her  features,  in  spite  of  that  admirable 
self-command  of  which  she  was  so  complete  a 
mistress ;  for  a  suspicion  shot  across  her  mind  that 
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her  real  character  and  connexions  were  at  length 
known  to  the  Begum.  She  had  been  present  at  the 
tournament ;  and,  though  utterly  unconscious  of  the 
mad  project  of  Kempe,  whom  she  still  believed  to 
be  concealed  in  the  jungle,  waiting  patiently  the  ma- 
turity of  their  concerted  plans,  she  had  immediately 
recognized  her  Maha  Eajah,  even  under  his  excellent 
disguise  and  Mussulmaun  phraseology. 

The  imprisonment  of  the  Bheel  and  his  devoted 
squire  had  thrown  her  into  an  agony  of  dread ;  as 
the  almost  certain  destruction  of  the  former  would 
not  only  blast  her  hopes  of  the  musnud,  but  would 
probably  lead  to  disclosures  which  might  compromise 
her  own  personal  safety.  Under  this  impression, 
the  Cashmerian  had  continued  in  a  fever  of  anxiety 
ever  since ;  and  she  now  verily  thought,  from  the 
language  and  manner  of  the  Begum,  that  the  de- 
nouement of  the  plot  had  at  length  arrived. 

**  I  wonder  not,  Curreena,"  resumed  the  princess, 
*^  at  the  horror  you  appear  to  feel  on  the  bare  mention 
of  two  such  atrocious  caitiffs  as  those  who  have  made 
this  double  attempt  on  the  life  of  Prince  Kistna. 
Their  treachery  must  be  revolting  to  every  virtuous 
mind  ;  but  it  is  supposed  that  there  is  one  accomplice 
still  behind  the  curtain,  who  is  even  more  wicked 
than  they :  know  you  of  any,  Curreena,  upon  whom 
suspicion  may  reasonably  fall  ?  " 

This   point-blank   question   confirmed   the    Cash- 
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merian  still  more  in  her  impression  that  all  was  dis- 
covered, and  she  stammered  out  some  unintelligible 
words  in  her  confusion. 

"I  see  you  are  averse,"  said  the  princess,  "to 
throw  suspicion  on  any  one,  and  I  cannot  blame  your 
delicacy  ;  but  this  has  no  connexion  with  the  subject 
on  which  I  require  your  assistance.  You  remarked, 
of  course,  the  wretched  assassin  who  struck  the  noble 
Kistna  with  his  sword,  when  in  the  act  of  rendering 
assistance  to  the  traitor  knight  whom  he  had  overcome 
in  the  tournay." 

"Yes — no  —  that  is — I  did — may  it  please  your 
Highness,"  stammered  out  the  puzzled  Cashmerian. 

"That  unhappy  wretch,"  continued  the  Begum, 
*'  must  be  saved,  Curreena,  and  by  you." 

"In  the  name  of  Door — of  Vishnu,  I  mean," 
cried  the  astonished  dancer ;  "  how  can  I  save  him, 
and  why  am  I  chosen  for  the  task  ?  " 

"You  of  all  others,"  replied  the  Begum,  "are 
the  most  fitting  person  to  undertake  it;  and  the 
mode  of  execution  I  am  now  about  to  explain  to 
you." 

The  bewildered  Cashmerian  gazed  on  her  royal 
mistress,  in  doubt  whether  to  think  she  was  jesting 
with  her  agony,  or  actually  bereft  of  her  own  senses. 
With  intense  anxiety,  therefore,  she  listened  to  wliat 
followed. 

"  You  doubtless  remarked,"  resumed  the  princess. 
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^Miow  generously  Prince  Klstna  spared  the  life  of 
the  prostrate  assassin,  from  the  consideration  that 
he  had  acted  through  mistaken  zeal  and  blind  fidelity 
to  his  master." 

"  The  world  never  witnessed  a  more  splendid  act 
of  forbearance,"  responded  the  still  mystified  Cash- 
merian. 

"  Many,  under  such  circumstances,"  continued  the 
princess,  "  would  content  themselves  v/ith  this  glorious 
revenge ;  but  Kistna,  who  carries  the  principle  of 
generosity  far  beyond  the  ken  of  vulgar  mortals, 
cannot  bear  that  his  pardon  should  be  set  aside,  as 
it  were,  even  by  the  just  arm  of  the  law,  beneath 
which  the  wretch  is  doomed  to  die:  the  prince  is, 
therefore,  desirous  that  he  should  obtain  immediate 
liberation  from  the  durance  in  v»'hich  he  is  at  present 
held." 

"Nothing  can  be  more  truly  generous,"  said 
Curreena,  "  than  the  conduct  of  Prince  Kistna, 
throughout  this  unhappy  affair:  but  does  your 
Highness  think  the  Pajah  will  extend  his  mercy  to 
one  who  has  so  completely  forfeited  every  title  to 
it?" 

"  In  his  present  state  of  exasperation  against  the 
assassin,"  replied  the  princess,  "I  feel  assured  that 
he  would  not :  but  as  the  trial  of  both  the  traitors 
will  take  place  to-morrow,  and  no  hope  whatever  can 
be  entertained  of  their  acquittal,  the  safety  of  the 
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unhappy  man  must  be  immediately  looked  to ;  for 
the  wishes  of  Prince  Kistna  shall,  at  every  risk,  be 
accomplished." 

^^  Alas ! "  cried  Curreena,  "  what  can  be  done  for 
him  without  the  royal  intervention,  for  I  understand 
he  is  immured  in  one  of  the  strongest  dungeons  of 
the  State  prison  ?  " 

^^From  which,"  said  the  Begum  with  vivacity, 
*^you  must  this  very  night  release  him." 

^' Jey  Doorga  BliavaniV  exclaimed  the  amazed 
Cashmerian.  "  I  must  release  him !  Most  gracious 
princess,  you  are  pleased  to  amuse  yourself  at  the 
expense  of  your  slave." 

"  Listen  and  obey ! "  cried  the  Begum,  with 
dignity ;  "  for  it  is  my  will,  and  thus  it  shall  be. 
Here  is  my  signet  ring — it  is  well  known  to  the 
keeper  of  the  prison — and  here  is  a  scroll  directing 
him  to  obey  in  all  things  the  bearer  of  it.  Hie  thee, 
Curreena,  to  the  prison,  for  in  thy  intelligence  and 
fidelity  I  have  every  confidence :  show  thy  creden- 
tials to  the  Warden, — open  the  prison  door  to  the 
wretch,  and  set  him  as  free  as  the  air  he  breathes ; 
for  no  one  shall  ever  say  that  Kistna  spared  his 
enemy  in  the  field  to  slay  him  on  the  scaffold ; 
at  least  while  Lachema  can  exert  her  influence  in 
his  behalf." 

"  Gracious  princess  ! "  cried  the  Caslnncrian, 
startled  at  the  boldness  of  the  undertaking ;  "  what 
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will  the  Rajah  do  to  those  who  aid  in  the  assassin's 
escape  ?  " 

"  He  Avill  forgive  them,"  replied  the  Begum,  "  for 
his  daughter's  sake.  Tliink  not  so  harshly  of  my 
sire,  as  to  imagine  that  he  thirsts  for  the  blood  of  the 
criminal,  or  so  meanly  of  your  mistress,  as  to  suppose 
she  would  send  you  on  a  dangerous  errand.  Go  with 
confidence,  and  trust  to  me  for  the  result ;  for  time 
presses,  and  the  mind  of  my  patient  must  be  relieved 
from  further  anxiety,  that  his  cure  may  be  speedy, 
and  do  honor  to  my  leech-craft." 

"  But,"  said  the  wily  Cashmerian,  interposing 
difficulties  she  no  longer  felt,  to  relieve  herself  from 
all  suspicion  of  connivance  with  the  prisoner,  "  con- 
sider, gracious  princess,  the  strange  appearance  of 
an  unprotected  female  in  a  horrid  prison,  and  at  the 
hour  of  midnight." 

"  I  have  provided  for  all  that,"  said  the  Begum, 
*^  and  have  directed  the  sage  Oodiaver,  than  whom 
there  cannot  be  a  more  discreet  gentleman  usher,  to 
attend  you  and  obey  your  directions.  I  have  com- 
municated my  intentions  in  this  matter  to  the  Ranee, 
and  act  with  her  full  approbation  and  concurrence. 
Go  then  with  confidence,  and  accomplish  my  wishes ; 
and  Avhatever  may  be  the  result,  recollect  that  you 
have  two  all-powerful  friends  at  Court." 

Curreena  knelt  and  kissed  the  hand  of  her  royal 
mistress ;  vowing  the  most  unshaken  fidelity,  and  the 
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most  strenuous  exertions  in  the  execution  of  her 
commands.  She  then  prepared  for  her  immediate 
departure:  turning  over  in  her  fertile  imagination 
the  high  importance  of  her  mission  on  her  future 
destiny,  and  planning  the  best  means  of  accomplishing 
even  more  than  the  wishes  of  the  Begum. 
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CHAP.  Y. 

THE    CAPTIVE   BIIEEL. 

It  was  midnight,  and  gloomy  silence  reigned  within 
and  around  the  royal  prison  of  Srirungaputtun ; 
whose  lofty  battlements  and  frowning  towers  dis- 
played their  dark  and  massy  forms  in  sombre  relief 
against  the  deep  blue  of  the  firmament,  which  was 
studded  with  millions  of  stars  ;  some  sparkling  clear 
and  bright,  and  others  faintly  glimmering  in  illimitable 
space. 

A  single  sentinel  was  pacing  before  the  principal 
entrance,  with  slow  and  measured  steps,  ruminating 
on  the  unwonted  continuance  of  peace,  and  consequent 
lack  of  plunder  or  prize-money ;  and  wondering  within 
himself  if  glorious  war  was  likely  ever  again  to  call 
forth  the  slumbering  lion  of  Mysore.  Suddenly  the 
quick  and  regular  footsteps  of  numerous  hamals  struck 
upon  his  ear  ;  and  before  he  could  bring  his  matchlock 
to  the  poise,  two  splendid  j^alkces  were  borne  close  up 
to  the  gate,  preceded  by  Chobdars  and  Soontaburdars, 
bearincT  on  their  silver  maces  and  batons  the  orna- 
mental  pine-apple,  a  symbol  of  the  Royal  service. 
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In  a  voice  of  authority  the  Jemadar,  or  principal 
attendant  of  the  persons  occupying  the  palkees, 
demanded  immediate  admittance  for  two  royal  mes- 
sengers from  the  palace ;  on  which  the  gates  being- 
flung  open  the  vehicles  were  borne  in  beneath  the 
lofty  archway.  The  warden  of  the  prison  was  imme- 
diately summoned  to  attend  upon  the  new-comers, 
who  proved  to  be  no  other  than  Curreena  and  the 
sage  Oodiaver,  the  latter  carefully  muffled  up  and 
*^ shawled  to  the  nose"  from  the  night  air. 

The  Cashmerian  and  her  venerable  protector  were 
now  ushered  into  a  large  hall  dimly  lighted  with  a 
solitary  lamp,  suspended  from  the  ceiling  in  the  centre ; 
while  the  walls  hung  with  shields,  helmets,  swords, 
spears  and  matchlocks,  presented  a  variety  of  forms 
and  shadows  equally  grim  and  warlike,  to  the  some- 
what startled  gaze  of  the  lovely  dancer,  whose  mission 
required  the  utmost  exertion  of  all  her  firmness  and 
self-possession. 

After  waitino;  some  time  the  warden  at  len2;th 
made  his  appearance,  and  regarded  his  visitors  with 
no  very  pleasant  aspect ;  being  a  man  well  stricken  in 
years,  and  by  no  means  gratified  at  this  unseasonable 
call  from  the  comforts  of  his  couch.  When  at  length 
he  discerned  the  features  of  the  new-comers,  with 
Avhose  persons  and  offices  in  the  royal  household  he 
appeared  to  be  acquainted,  he  became  'excessively 
obsequious,  and  begged  to  know  the   cause   which 
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had  procured  him  the  high  honor  of  their  visit. 
Curreena,  in  reply,  put  into  his  hand  the  scroll 
committed  to  her  charge  by  the  princess,  which  he 
immediately  recognized  as  authentic,  and  placed  on 
his  head  in  token  of  profound  reverence.  He  then 
unfolded  the  letter,  and  read  as  follows  :  — 
"  Obey  in  all  things  the  bearer  of  my  signet. 

"Lachema,  Begum." 

The  Cashmerian  next  displayed  the  signet  ring  of 
the  princess,  which  Avas  also  acknowledged  with  a 
profound  obeisance  by  the  w^arden,  who  declared 
himself  ready  in  all  things  to  obey  the  bearer  of  that 
sacred  symbol,  even  at  the  peril  of  his  head. 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  Curreena  smiling,  "  our  mission 
portends  you  no  such  hazard,  good  warden  :  in  proof 
of  wdiich,  the  first  order  we  issue  is,  that  you  betake 
yourself  to  the  comforts  of  your  bed,  which  best  befits 
your  age  at  this  inclement  season  of  the  night ;  and 
that  you  direct  an  attendant  to  conduct  us  to  the  cell 
of  the  unhappy  wretch  who  lately  made  an  attempt 
on  the  life  of  Prince  Kistna." 

"  By  the  extremity  of  your  favour,  most  delectable 
Curreena,"  interrupted  the  sage  Oodiaver,  whose 
teeth  were  chattering  in  the  night  air,  "  the  service 
of  the  warden  may  be  essential  to  the  due  perform- 
ance of  our  task :  and  methinks  you  might  recollect 
that  there  are  others  to  whom  the  damp  air  of  these 
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long  conidors  and  bleak  galleries  may  be  equally- 
noxious." 

"  Your  pardon,  wise  Pundit,"  replied  the  Casbme- 
rian,  "  but  our  mission  is  not  of  tbat  importance  to 
require  the  services  of  the  warden;  with  whose 
presence  we  will  therefore  dispense,  and  content  our- 
selves with  one  of  the  ordinary  attendants." 

This  arrangement  was  perfectly  in  unison  with  the 
wishes  of  the  warden  himself,  who  was  accustomed 
to  messages  of  charity  and  benevolence  on  the  part 
of  the  Begum,  and  naturally  concluded  that  the 
present  was  one  of  this  description.  He,  therefore, 
very  wisely  consigned  the  fair  Cashmerian  and  her 
sage  protector  to  the  guidance  of  a  turnkey,  and 
retired  once  more  to  his  peaceful  pillow  ;  after  giving 
his  deputy  full  and  oft-repeated  injunctions  to  obey, 
in  every  respect,  the  bearer  of  the  Begum's  signet. 

Under  the  guidance  of  their  ill-favoured  cicerone, 
the  messengers  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  accordingly 
proceeded  on  their  quest ;  and  the  Cashmerian  did 
not  fail  to  conciliate  his  good  opinion  by  a  purse  of 
rupees,  which  speedily  opened  every  avenue  to  his 
heart,  and  dispelled  in  a  trice  his  accustomed  ta- 
citurnity. 

After  replying  to  a  few  leading  questions  ju- 
diciously put  by  Curreena,  and  lamenting  the  scarcity 
of  state  executions  which,  of  late  years,  it  had  been 
his  lot  to  witness ;  and  which  was  mainly  attributable, 
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he  said,  to  some  new-fangled  notions  of  clemency  that 
prevailed  at  court,  he  chuckled  at  the  prospect  of  an 
exhibition  of  this  nature  that  was  likely  soon  to  take 
place.  The  two  strangers,  he  continued,  who  had  made 
such  a  pretty  piece  of  work  at  the  Burva  Tomasha 
were  likely  to  die  hard :  he  never  saw  such  stubborn 
banchoots  in  all  his  life,  and  they  seemed  to  be  both 
in  the  same  story,  for  neither  of  them  had  uttered  a 
single  word  since  they  were  brought  to  the  Chokey, 
though  some  of  the  cleverest  pundits  of  the  temple 
had  tried  to  draw  them  out.  It  was  all  in  vain, 
however,  for  no  one  knew  who  they  really  were,  or 
whence  they  came;  and  if  the  Beebee  and  the 
Brahmin  he  was  now  conducting,  came  for  a  similar 
purpose,  they  might  spare  themselves  the  trouble, 
for  they  were  more  than  likely  to  lose  their  labour. 

After  winding  through  many  damp  and  gloomy 
passages,  and  descending  some  flights  of  steps,  which 
led  deep  beneath  the  surface  of  the  earth,  the  Cash- 
merian  and  her  attendants  at  length  arrived  at  a  low 
iron  door,  which  the  turnkey  said  belonged  to  the 
cell  of  the  prisoner  they  were  in  search  of.  This  he 
unlocked  and  rolled  back  on  its  rusty  hinges :  then 
consigning  his  lamp  to  the  hand  of  Curreena,  he  re- 
mained outside  by  her  directions,  while  she  and  the 
Brahmin  entered  the  low  and  dismal  dungeon  of  the 
Bheel. 

On  the  bare  floor  was  stretched  the  motionless  form 
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of  Yega ;  but  the  quick  rolling  of  his  eye  denoted  the 
ever-ready  watchfulness  of  the  hardy  forester,  whom 
the  slightest  noise  was  sufficient  to  rouse  from  the 
deepest  sleep  to  the  full  possession  of  all  his  faculties. 
With  an  exclamation  of  surprise  he  started  up  from 
his  couch,  at  the  unexpected  sight  of  his  adorable 
Cashmerian :  but  a  sim  from  the  latter  at  once  re- 

o 

pressed  every  attempt  at  recognition  ;  and  he  listened 
in  mute  astonishment  to  the  Brahmin,  who  addressed 
him  with  his  accustomed  pomposity. 

"  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  under  a  lucky  planet  wert 
thou  born,"  began  the  sage  Oodiaver ;  "  though  many 
would  swear  thy  nuseeb  was  one  of  evil  augury :  and 
thvice  happy  wert  thou  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
generous  prince,  who  spared  thy  forfeit  life  on  the 
field " 

"  Yes  !"  cried  the  Bheel,  with  a  bitter  smile  ;  "he 
spared  it  ostentatiously  on  the  field  that  he  might 
glut  his  vengeance  at  leisure  in  the  dungeon." 

"  Nay,  nay  !  "  said  the  Brahmin,  "  there  you  wrong 
his  noble  nature,  for  he  was  ignorant  until  this  very 
day  of  your  imprisonment ;  and  it  is  by  his  desire 
that  Income,  with  this  fair  attendant  on  our  peerless 
Begum,  to  set  you  at  liberty." 

So  little  had  the  Bheel  been  accustomed  to  gene- 
rosity of  so  high  a  character  amongst  his  native 
hordes,  who  scruple  not  to  take  every  advantage  of 
a  fallen  enemy,  that  he  gazed  with  a  look  of  incrc- 
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dulitj  from  the  wrinkled  face  of  tlie  Brahmin  to  the 
lovely  countenance  of  the  Cashmerian,  who  simply 
gaid,  — 

"It  is  even  so,  stranger:  the  noble  Kistna  will 
suffer  nothing  to  interfere  with  the  pardon  he  gave 
you  at  the  moment  his  own  life  was  in  such  imminent 
peril.  You  have  therefore  but  to  follow  this  venerable 
Brahmin  and  myself;  for  you  are  free  to  go  whither- 
soever you  will." 

"Jey  Doorga  Bhavani!  my  star  is  on  the  rise 
again,"  cried  the  astonished  Yega,  who  with  joyful 
haste  prepared  to  follow  her  instructions :  when  the 
Brahmin,  who  had  always  some  little  stratagem  in  his 
mind  with  the  view  of  obtaining  a  quid  pro  quo,  ad- 
dressed him  as  follows :  — 

"  Jey  Ganesa  I  Jey  Dherma  Rajah !  the  mercy 
that  has  just  been  extended  to  you,  stranger,  surely 
merits  some  return  on  your  part.  Now  it  is  shrewd- 
ly suspected  that  your  master's  account  of  himself  is 
an  arrant  fable  from  be^innino;  to  end." 

"  Well ! "  said  Yega  with  a  dogged  look,  "  what  if 
it  be?" 

"  Why,  then,"  resumed  the  Brahmin,  "  I  am  of 
opinion  that,  in  common  gratitude,  you  ought  to  re- 
veal the  real  name  and  character  of  the  miscreant, 
and  his  reasons  for  so  treacherously  assaulting  Prince 
Kistna." 

"  Hojee  I  Father  of  owls  !  "  cried   the   indignant 
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Blieel,  drawing  back  into  his  dungeon,  "  if  your  boon 
is  clogged  with  such  a  condition  as  that,  e'en  take  it 
back;  for  I  am  Nimmuk-lnilall*,  and  never  will 
betray  my  salt." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  interposed  the  Cashmerian,  "  the  ge- 
nerous pardon  of  the  prince  is  unfettered  Avith  any 
condition  whatever ;  and  you  are,  in  reality,  as  free 
as  the  air  of  heaven." 

Relieved  by  this  assurance  from  the  suspicion  in- 
stilled by  the  ^vords  of  the  Brahmin,  Yega  now 
quitted  his  dungeon,  mentally  ejaculating  a  vow,  not 
the  less  sincere  for  its  being  inaudible,  of  deep  and 
eternal  gratitude  to  his  brave  preserver,  to  whom  he 
was  now  doubly  indebted  for  his  life  :  having  thus  re- 
lieved his  conscience  he  walked  forward  w^ith  the 
turnkey ;  the  latter  very  much  astonished  at  this  un- 
ceremonious liberation  of  so  great  a  criminal,  whom 
but  a  few  minutes  before  he  had,  according  to  his 
notions  of  justice,  consigned  to  the  scaffold.  The 
great  maxim,  however,  of  this  functionary  was  to 
hear,  see,  and  say  nothing,  unless  duly  paid  for  the 
contrary  ;  and  as  he  had  received  instructions  to 
obey  in  all  things  the  bearer  of  the  signet,  and  a  very 
handsome  retaining  fee  besides,  he  felt  that  his  inter- 
ference was  uncalled  for,  and  would  probably  be  re- 
sented as  an  impertinent  intrusion. 

*  Faithful  to  one's  salt. 
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Meanwhile  the  subtle  Cashmerian,  who  had 
another  act  to  perform  in  the  night's  drama,  lin- 
gered behind  with  her  venerable  protector,  holding 
a  confidential  discourse  with  him  in  the  following 
terms :  — 

"  I  know  not,  sage  Oodiaver,  whether  the  idea  I 
am  about  to  disclose  to  you  will  meet  the  appro- 
bation of  your  superior  wisdom ;  but  in  this,  as  in  all 
things  else,  I  am  solely  influenced  by  a  zealous 
regard  for  the  welfare  of  my  royal  and  gracious 
mistress,  which  I  firmly  believe  you  also  have 
warmly  at  heart." 

^'  Ram,  Bam  Narayun  ! "  responded  the  Brahmin ; 
*'  in  that,  fair  Curreena,  you  but  do  me  justice ;  and  I 
pray  you  to  impart  to  me  the  idea  you  mention, 
which  I  feel  assured  must  be  equally  discreet  and 
ingenious." 

*^  It  is  this,"  said  the  Cashmerian :  "  you  have 
made  an  able  but  unsuccessful  attempt  to  extract  the 
important  secret  of  the  real  character  and  designs  of 
the  unknown  assassin  from  the  serving  man: — now 
I  propose  that  we  should  discover  it  from  the  master 
himself." 

^^  Jei/  Ganesa  ! "  ejaculated  the  Brahmin,  "  that 
would  be  a  valuable  piece  of  service,  and  a  master- 
piece of  policy  :  but  how  do  you  propose  to  do  it  ?  " 

"  Simply,"  replied  Curreena,  "  by  the  exercise  of 
that  profound  wisdom  and  acuteness  with  which  it 
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has  pleased  Brahma  to  endow  the  first  of  Pundits, 
the  learned  Oodiaver ;  whose  services  on  this  momen- 
tous occasion  I  now  invoke  in  the  name  of  my 
august  mistress." 

Highly  gratified  at  the  well-turned  flattery  of  his 
fair  companion,  who  being  herself  the  cleverest 
female  about  the  court,  must  necessarily  be  the  best 
judge  of  the  cleverness  of  others,  the  sage  Oodiaver 
declared  his  readiness  to  co-operate  with  her  in  so 
praiseworthy  a  project,  to  the  best  of  what  he  was 
modestly  pleased  to  term  his  poor  abilities :  it  was  accor- 
dingly agreed  that  they  should  enter  the  cell  of  the  un- 
known knight,  and  try  their  united  powers  to  elicit  from 
Ms  stubborn  keeping  the  much-longed-for  secret. 
The  fair  holder  of  the  Begum's  signet  having  inti- 
mated this  intention  to  the  turnkey,  he,  without  any 
hesitation,  led  the  way  to  the  required  locaUty ;  and 
unlocking  the  massy  door  admitted  them  to  the 
dungeon:  he  was  then  directed  to  retire  with  his 
companion  to  some  distance,  and  await  further  in- 
structions. 

The  lamp  which  the  fair  Cashmerian  held  very 
soon  revealed  the  object  of  her  search,  who  was 
reclining  on  a  low,  narrow  stone  couch,  or  seat,  in 
gloomy  rumination;  his  mantle  wrapped  about  liim 
and  his  head  resting  on  his  hand,  which  partially 
concealed  his  features.  After  a  moment's  pause  the 
venerable  Brahmin,  who  thought  it  best  to  begin 
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with  the  soothing  system,  addressed  the  prisoner  as 
follows :  — • 

^^ Jey  Cartikeia!  valorous  Khan  Sahib!  whose 
prowess  in  the  field  is  universally  acknowledged; 
we,  the  accredited  ambassadors  of  the  puissant  Rajah 
of  Mysore,  are  commissioned  to  say  that  our  royal 
master  is  conscious  of  the  wrong  w^hich  has  been 
offered  to  your  person  by  this  ignominious  incar- 
ceration, and  is  desirous  of  making  a  suitable  atone- 
ment. For  this  purpose  he  would  gladly  know 
the  real  name  and  lineage  of  his  valiant  guest,  and 
the  grounds  of  his  hostility  to  the  noble  Kistna; 
that  he  may  give  the  Huzrut  a  reception  at  his 
palace  suitable  to  his  merits,  and  enable  hun  to  ac- 
complish his  just  and  sworn  revenge." 

This  oration,  which  Curreena  declared  to  be  not 
only  the  pink  of  policy,  but  the  very  brightest  rose 
in  the  garden  of  eloquence,  met  with  the  most  con- 
temptuous silence  on  the  part  of  the  prisoner,  whose 
eyes  glared  through  his  fingers  -svith  a  sinister  ex- 
pression on  the  venerable  orator. 

The  self-dubbed  ambassador,  finding  his  first  effort 
ineffectual,  now^  changed  his  key  and  assumed  a  more 
lofty  strain. 

'^  But  if,"  he  continued,  "  the  mercy  of  our  sove- 
reign be  despised,  and  the  criminal  persist  in  his  con- 
tumacy, Jey  Dherma  Rajah !  woe  to  him,  body  and 
soul !  for  the  ravens  of  the  air  will  feed  on  his  flesh 
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and  the  demons  of  Patala  will  be  invoked  by  the 
Brahmins  of  Sri-Eunga,  to  prolong  his  torments 
through  millions  of  revolving  ages!" 

A  gesture  of  contempt  was  all  the  reply  vouchsafed 
by  the  hardened  criminal  to  this  second  effort  of  the 
sage;  who,  quite  discouraged  at  the  unaccountable 
failure  of  his  eloquence,  invoked  the  assistance  of  his 
fair  companion. 

"Perhaps,"  said  the  Cashmerian,  "the  unhappy 
man  does  not  understand  you  :  speak  to  him,  there- 
fore, in  his  native  dialect." 

"'That  I  can  scarcely  believe,"  replied  the  Brahmin ; 
'^for  I  heard  him  express  himself  in  pure  Hindoo- 
stanee  at  the  tournament." 

"By  your  most  excellent  favour,"  observed  the 
Cashmerian,  "  it  appears  to  me  that  what  he  uttered 
on  that  occasion  w"as  nothing  more  than  a  well-conned 
lesson,  beyond  which  his  knowledge  of  Hindoostanee 
did  not  extend.  But  if  the  thrice-learned  Pundit 
would  try  him  in  the  Telinga,  or  some  other  country 
dialect " 

"In  sooth,  fair  Curreena,"  interrupted  the 
Brahmin,  "  were  it  even  so,  there  is  no  help  ;  for  I 
am  totally  ignorant  of  the  many  dialects  that  prevail 
amongst  the  inferior  Castes ;  and  solely  pride  myself, 
beyond  a  competent  knowledge  of  the  vernacular,  on 
a  critical  acquaintance  with  the  classical  Tamul,  and 
our  sacred  Sanscrit.     Unless,  indeed,  you  take  into 
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the  account  a  smattering  of  the  strains  of  Hafiz 
and  Ferdousi,  which  I  picked  up  in  my  heedless 
youth." 

"  I  doubt  much,"  said  Curreena  with  a  smile,  "  if 
this  truculent  personage  cares  aught  for  either  the 
Persian  or  the  Sanscrit ;  but,  with  your  permission, 
sage  Oodiaver,  I'll  try  him  in  one  or  two  country 
dialects  which  I  myself  picked  up  in  my  pilgrimage 
to  the  Ganges ;  and  it  will  go  hard  if,  with  our 
united  efforts  we  do  not  obtain  some  clue  or  other 
from  him  to  unravel  this  mysterious  matter." 

The  wily  Cashmerian  then  addressed  herself  to  the 
unknown  Knight  in  the  Bheel  dialect,  and  in  a  tone 
of  mingled  sarcasm  and  reproach;  while  the  sage 
Oodiaver  strained  his  mental  faculties  to  the  utmost 
to  discover  the  nature  of  the  colloquy  that  ensued ; 
but  in  vain,  so  barbarous  and  obscure  was  the  jargon 
made  use  of. 

"  Will  the  renowned  Chief  of  the  Jungle,"  said  the 
malicious  dancer,  "  suffer  the  humblest  of  his  slaves 
to  compliment  him  on  the  noble  exjiloit  he  has  just 
performed,  and  its  happy  termination,  which  has  led 
him  to  this  splendid  abode  and  cheering  prospect  ?  " 

"  Cease,  Lillah,  this  untimely  badinage,"  replied 
the  captive,  in  tones  of  mingled  gloom  and  anger, 
"  and  leave  me  to  my  fate." 

"Your  Highness's  request,"  said  Curreena,  "is 
easily  complied  with,  especially  as  it  may  be  the  last 
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I  shall  receive  from  my  lord  and  master.  But  ere 
I  go,  pray  indulge  my  curiosity  by  an  explanation  of 
this  mysterious  transaction." 

"  Ai  3fahakaU  !  "  exclaimed  the  prisoner  with  a 
bitter  sigh,  "  that  is  soon  done ;  but  it  ought  to  be 
needless  to  one  whose  treachery,  or  lukewarm  service 
at  least,  has  led  to  the  catastrophe." 

"  As  how,  pray  ?  "  inquired  the  Cashmerian,  with 
the  most  provoking  nonchalance. 

An  emotion  of  suppressed  rage  shook  the  frame  of 
the  unknown  Knight,  as  he  replied  in  subdued 
accents : 

"  Thus  it  was  : —  Tired  of  waiting  the  result  of  your 
tardy  projects,  and  more  than  suspicious  that  you 
were  paltering  with  me,  I  resolved  to  depend  alone 
on  the  efforts  of  my  own  right  arm  to  avenge  my 
wrongs  on  the  body  of  my  foe  :  and  I  vainly  hoped, 
when  I  had  laid  him  in  the  dust,  to  escape  with  my 
gallant  followers  in  the  melee." 

"  A  goodly  project  truly  ! "  exclaimed  the  dancer 
with  a  smile  of  derision,  "  and  it  has  succeeded  as  all 
projects  do,  where  brute  force  is  adopted  in  preference 
to  female  finesse.  Now,  had  your  Highness  re- 
mained patiently  in  your  greenwood  shades  a  brief 
space  longer,  I  would  have  been  enabled  effectually 
to  set  aside  that  union  on  which  your  fate  depends, 
beyond  the  possibility  of  prevention." 

"  Jeij    Mahadeo ! "    cried    the    prisoner    eagerly. 
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"How,   tell  me   dear   Lillah,   how   meant   you  to 
accomplish  so  delightful  a  result  ?  " 

"Had  you  kept  your  rendezvous  steadily  and 
patiently  at  the  ruined  choultry,  a  little  longer," 
answered  Lillah,  "  it  would  have  been  in  my  power 
to  deliver  either  Kistna  or  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid 
herself  into  your  hands,  to  be  dealt  with  as  you 
thought  fit." 

"  Mahadeo  !  Mahadeo  !  Fool  that  I  was  ! "  groaned 
the  captive,  as  he  pressed  his  temples  with  his  hands, 
and  gnashed  his  teeth  in  the  agony  of  disappointment. 

"  Jejj  Ganesa  !  "  cried  the  Brahmin,  "  you  seem  to 
be  working  him  rarely,  beautiful  Curreena.  Has  he 
made  any  discoveries  yet  ?  " 

"  I  have  no  doubt  that  he  very  shortly  will," 
replied  the  Cashmerian  :  "  but  he  is,  as  you  perceive, 
a  hardened  sinner." 

"  Bapre  !  Bapre  ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  "  the 
nether  millstone  is  thrice  sodden  rice  compared  to  his 
flinty  heart." 

"  But  now,  Maharaj,"  continued  the  tormentor  to 
her  captive  lord,  "  your  impatience  has  frustrated 
my  ripening  plans,  and  thrown  you  into  a  gloomy 
duno-eon." 

o 

A  groan  of  agony  from  the  captive  Knight  was  the 
reply  to  this  bitter  truth. 

"  More  than  this,"  pursued  the  Cashmerian,  "  you 
have  added  to  the  fiune  of  your  mortal  enemy,  and 
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rendered  inevitable  that  marriage  which  it  was  your 
only  hope  of  salvation  to  prevent." 

Another  terrific  groan  startled  the  venerable 
Brahmin^  whose  teeth  began  to  chatter  now  from 
fear  as  well  as  cold. 

"  Nay,  worst  of  all,"  exclaimed  the  tormentor, 
*'  will  be  the  triumph  of  the  Rajah,  when  he  sees  his 
royal  line  doubly  secured  by  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter,  and  the  destruction  of  his  deadly  foe." 

"  Fiends  and  furies ! "  cried  the  captive  Knight, 
springing  from  his  recumbent  attitude,  "  Devil  in 
an  angel's  form !  you  drive  me  to  distraction  !  " 

"A  Bheel!  a  Bheel!"  shouted  the  terrified 
Brahmin,  as  he  fell  prostrate  on  the  floor  of  the 
dungeon,  "  'Tis  Ivempe  Goud  himself,  as  I  hope  for 
a  happy  transmigration  ! " 

"  Lo  you  there  now,"  said  Lillah,  with  the  most 
provoking  coolness  to  the  Chief;  "  you  have  frightened 
my  wise  protector  out  of  his  venerable  senses ;  and  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  lift  his  erudite  head  from  the 
ground." 

"  Death  and  hell,  woman ! "  cried  the  Bheel, 
stamping  with  rage ;  "  your  flippant  coolness  shows 
the  worthlessness  of  your  heart." 

*^  Jcij  Doorga  Bhavani ! "  said  Lillah  witli  com- 
posure, "  if  you  were  blessed  with  half  my  coolness 
you  would  see  that  your  cell  door  is  open,  and  that  I 
hold  a  lamp  in  one  hand,  and  in  the  other  the  signet 
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ring  of  the  Begum,  which  franks  the  bearer  from  all 
difficulties  in  the  State  prison  of  his  Highness  the 
Eajah!" 

With  the  rapidity  of  lightning  Kempe  seized  both 
the  one  and  the  other,  and  rushed  out  of  the  dungeon, 
the  door  of  which  shut  after  him  with  a  spring; 
while  Lillah,  with  a  faint  scream,  sank  on  the  vacant 
couch  in  a  well-affected  state  of  insensibility. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

THE   BEWILDERED   BRAHMIN^. 

The  venerable  Oodiaver,  scared  out  of  his  wits  by 
the  sudden  and  unexpected  apparition  of  that  terrible 
Jungle  Chief,  from  whom  he  had  already  suffered  so 
much  both  in  body  and  mind,  still  kept  his  nose  to 
the  ground,  in  momentary  expectation  of  some 
awful  catastrophe.  Aroused  at  length  by  the 
scream  of  the  Cashmerian  and  the  shutting  of  the 
dungeon  door,  the  noise  of  ^vhich  echoed  loudly 
through  the  vaulted  passages,  he  ventured  to  raise 
his  head;  but  finding  all  dark  and  silent,  he  got 
upon  his  legs  and  groped  about  until  he  laid  his  hand 
upon  the  apparently  insensible  body  of  his  com- 
panion, who,  he  made  no  doubt,  had  been  murdered 
by  Kempe. 

With  a  groan  of  horror  he  next  endeavoured  to 
find  the  door  of  the  dungeon ;  and  after  repeatedly 
knocking  his  learned  head  against  sundry  projec- 
tions in  the  low-vaulted  roof,  he  at  length  succeeded ; 
but,  to  his  indescribable  alarm,  it  was  fastened  beyond 
the   possibility  of  being  opened,   at  least  by  him. 

VOL.  IL  G 


82  SAVINDROOG. 

Convinced  now  that  he  was  doomed  to  perish  by  the 
most  horrible  death,  many  hundred  yards,  as  he 
verily  thought,  beneath  the  surface  of  the  earth,  the 
unhappy  Brahmin  gave  himself  up  to  the  most  bitter 
lamentations. 

'^  Accursed  be  the  day,  the  hour,  and  the  minute ! " 
cried  the  sorrowful  but  exact  Oodiaver,  "  when  I  was 
born  into  this  troublesome  and  wicked  world  !  And 
a  vengeance  on  the  father  who  begat  me,  and  the 
mother  who  suckled  or  spoon-fed  me,  as  the  case 
may  be " 

Here  a  noise  resembling  either  a  stifled  laugh,  or 
the  hissing  of  a  snake,  struck  the  ear  of  the  unhappy 
Brahmin,  and  turned  his  fears  into  another  channel. 

"  Bapre !  Bapre !  mercy  on  my  doomed  and 
devoted  head ! "  he  exclaimed,  gathering  up  his  limbs 
into  the  smallest  possible  compass,  ^'  that  is  the 
frightful  hiss  of  a  Cobra-  Capella,  whose  deadly  fangs 
I  shall  speedily  feel  in  my  quivering  flesh.  Wah! 
Wah!  foolish  Oodiaver  Sahib!  once  justly  called  the 
'  "Wise  in  Council  and  the  Venerable  of  Years ! ' 
What  ashes  have  fallen  upon  your  head  that  you 
should  be  caught,  at  your  mature  time  of  life,  in  this 
horrible  trap,  in  a  vain  attempt  to  gratify  the  whims 
and  vagaries  of  a  love-sick  girl  ?  " 

Here  another  sound,  something  between  a  hiss  and 
a  chuckle,  interrupted  the  soliloquy  of  the  sage,  who 
groaned  aloud  as  he  continued, — 
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^'  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  That  is  surely  the  infernal 
laugh  of  a  hyena,  and  I  must  have  gotten  into  a  den 
of  wild  beasts.  Ai  Wahi!  it  was  only  last  night  I 
dreamt  of  a  mad  elephant,  and  now  the  evil  omen  is 
beginning  to  be  verified.  Unhappy  Oodiaver  !  once 
the  wisest  of  pundits,  but  now  a  miserable  grand- 
father of  owls  and  asses !  Was  it  not  enough  that, 
with  your  eyes  open,  and  at  noon-day,  you  should 
fall  into  the  clutches  of  that  devil-incarnate  Kempe 
Goud,  but  you  must  also,  at  your  time  of  life, 
associate  yourself  in  midnight  frolics  with  a  rambling 
female,  whom  nobody  knows,  and  who  was  doubtless 
no  better  than  she  ought  to  be " 

Here  a  frightful  groan  echoed  through  the  cell, 
and  nearly  scattered  the  few  remaining  ideas  that 
were  left  to  the  hapless  Oodiaver ;  who  concluded, 
after  some  consideration,  that  the  dismal  sound  must 
have  issued  from  the  troubled  spirit  of  the  murdered 
Curreena. 

Fully  convinced  that  he  was  now  left  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  fiends  and  furies,  both  livino*  and 
dead,  the  desperate  Brahmin  thundered  at  the  cell 
door  with  hands  and  feet,  hallooing  at  the  same  time 
for  assistance  at  the  very  top  of  his  voice.  The  din 
he  made  at  length  attracted  the  notice  of  a  neigh- 
bouring sentinel,  who  w^as  soberly  pacing  up  and 
down  the  gloomy  passage  that  led  to  the  cells ;  and 
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■who  approaching  the  door,  demanded  in  a  gruff  voice 
what  the  prisoner  wanted. 

^'  Ram,  BanifNarai/un  !"  cried  the  Brahmin  in  a 
dolorous  accent ;  "  open  the  door,  I  conjure  you  in 
the  ineffable  name  of  the  Thousand-titled  Diety ! " 

"  Lahnet  he  Shietaun  /  *  I  acknowledo;e  no  such 
impostor,"  replied  the  sentinel  in  a  stiff  pragmatic 
tone  of  voice.  "  Allah  is  the  only  true  god  and 
Mahommed  is  his  prophet." 

"  Then  in  the  name  of  Allah,  Mahommed,  or  any 
one  else  you  please,"  cried  the  desperate  Oodiaver, 
'^  open  the  door,  I  entreat  you ;  for  I  am  beset  by 
all  the  fiends  that  ever  were  created  in  this  world  or 
the  next." 

"  God  is  great,  just  and  merciful!"  coolly  replied 
the  sentinel,  "  and  has  sent  a  very  proper  punish- 
ment for  a  renegado  who  is  so  ready  to  change  his 
religion  on  every  emergency." 

"  In  the  name  of  Narayun  and  all  the  gods !  let 
me  out,"  cried  the  Brahmin.  "  I  implore  you  for 
the  sake  of  your  mother's  soul  I " 

''  My  mother  has  no  soul,"  was  the  short  and 
dogged  reply. 

"  How  no  soul  ? "  demanded  the  prisoner,  —  ^^  is 
she  dead  then  ?  " 

"  Astafferullah  !    God  forbid ! "    said  tlie  soldier. 

*  Curse  the  devil ! 
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"  My  mother  is  alive  and  kicking,  as  her  last  batch 
of  brats  have  good  reason  to  know,  praise  be  to 
Allah  for  the  same !  But  being  a  woman,  and 
moreover  a  true  Mussulmaunee,  and  a  good  Syu- 
danee  to  boot,  descended  in  an  oblique  line  from  the 
blessed  Fatima,  she  has,  of  course,  no  soul  to  be 
saved." 

"  Then  I  intreat  you  to  let  m.e  out,  for  the  sake  of 
your  father's  soul ! "  persisted  the  Brahmin. 

"  Kliodah  rahmut  KonudP^^  replied  the  sentinel. 
"  My  father  died  in  battle,  with  his  sword  in  the 
heart  of  his  enemy;  and  has  long  since  ascended  to 
the  Seventh  heaven,  there  to  enjoy  everlasting  youth 
and  the  seventy  virgins." 

"  RaDiy  Ram,  Maltadeo  I "  cried  the  despairing 
Brahmin ;  "  can  nothing  move  you,  inexorable  man, 
to  pity  my  unhappy  case  ?  " 

'^  Hum  Kia  KiuTenje?  What  can  I  do?"  re- 
sponded the  sentinel.  "If  it  be  vv^ritten  that  you 
are  to  die  in  a  dungeon,  Bismillah  !  Kismut  hi !  It 
is  your  fate,  and  there  is  nothing  more  to  be  said  on 
the  subject."^ 

"  I  am  surrounded  by  snakes  and  hyenas,  who 
threaten  me  with  instant  destruction,"  shouted  the 
panic-struck  Oodiaver. 

''  JBarihiUah!  so  much  the  better,"  coolly '  replied 

*  God  rest  his  soul. 
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the  sentinel.  "  Your  sufferings  will  be  all  the 
shorter,  and  you  will  be  spared  the  disgrace  of  dying 
on  the  scaiFold." 

"  I  swear  to  you  by  the  mund-mala  *  of  Doorga !  " 
screamed  the  Brahmin,  "  that  myriads  of  mosquitoes 
and  other  nameless  insects  are  sucking  every  drop  of 
blood  out  of  my  unfortunate  body." 

"  Allah  Kerim !  and  a  very  just  retribution," 
observed  the  sentinel,  "  for  the  blood  you  shed  the 
other  day  on  the  meidaun.''^ 

"  Bapre  !  Bapre  !  "  piously  ejaculated  the  greatly- 
shocked  Oodiaver ;  "  listen,  O  Ganesa  !  to  this  foul 
calumny !  Never,  by  the  oath  of  Gungajee !  did 
these  hands  shed  a  drop  of  blood,  either  brute  or 
human." 

"  Child  of  the  devil ! "  cried  the  sentinel,  "  are 
you  not  that  dog  without  a  saint  that  ran  prince 
Kistna  through  the  body  with  a  lance,  and  after- 
wards cut  off  his  head  with  a  tulwar  ?  " 

*'  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  O  mighty  Preserver !  " 
exclaimed  the  horror-struck  Brahmin ;  "  never  did 
these  innocent  hands  even  touch  the  weapons  of  thy 
butchering  trade." 

"  Penah-he-Khodah  !  "  cried  the  sentinel  gruffly  : 
"  don't  abuse  the  noble  profession  of  arms,  or  by  the 
holy  Caaba,  you  shall  never  come  out  of  that 
dungeon." 

*  Chaplet  of  skulls. 
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"  Valiant  soldier ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin  in  a 
deprecating  voice,  "take  not  offence  at  a  hasty- 
expression.  Of  a  verity  I  was  hurt  at  your  accusa- 
tion, for  no  one  honors  more  highly  than  I  do  the 
noble  Kistna ;  whose  mishap  was  occasioned  not  by 
me  but  by  the  villain  who  has  just  escaped  from  this 
cell,  and  left  me  here  in  his  place." 

"  Che  Khuhbur  ust  ?  cried  the  sentinel,  "  what 
dream  are  you  dreaming  now,  Aga  of  Jehanum  ?  " 

"  It  is  no  dream,"  replied  the  Brahmin  piteously, 
"  would  to  heaven  it  were,  but  a  sad  reality,  that 
the  robber  Kempe  Goud  has  shut  me  up  here  in  his 
place." 

"  Mashallah !  set  one  thief  to  catch  another," 
retorted  the  sentinel.  "  But  who  are  you  then,  in 
the  Prophet's  name,  dog  of  a  Kafir,  that  pretend  to 
so  much  innocence  ?  " 

"  Valiant  soldier,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  in  a  half 
pompous,  half  whining  voice,  "  I  am  the  Wise  in 
Council,    and    the    Venerable   of  Years,    Oodiaver 

Sahib " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  "  roared  the  Afghaun  as  he  finished 
the  sentence :  "  Ambassador  Extraordinary  of  the 
mighty  and  puissant  Rajah  of  Mysore." 

"  Just  so,"  said  the  prisoner;  "you  appear,  worthy 
soldier,  to  be  acquainted  with  the  title." 

"  By  the  holy  Zem-zem  !  and  very  good  reason  I 
have  to  be  so,"  replied  the  sentinel. 
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'^  Then  you  must  be  aware/'  rejoined  the  Bralimin 
pompously,  "  that  the  bearer  of  that  title  has  interest 
enough  at  court  to  procure  your  immediate  advance- 
ment." 

"  May  the  imps  of  Eblees  confound  him  and  his 
advancement ! "  cried  the  angry  sentinel ;  "  for  it  was 
that  same  meddling  old  fuzool  that  had  me  advanced 
heels  foremost  to  the  top  of  a  cocoa-nut  tree !  " 

"  Valorous  soldier ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin, 
"  whose  voice  I  do  now  recollect,  but  whose  name 
has  escaped  my  memory " 

"  Hafiz  Bahauder,"  cried  the  sentinel  gruffly;  "what 
have  you  to  say  against  it  ?  " 

"Nothing,  in  good  sooth,"  replied  the  Brahmin, 
"  for  'tis  a  high-sounding  and  euphonious  title  enough ; 
but  this  I  beg  leave  to  suggest,  valiant  Hafiz,  that 
whereas  you  are  now  nothing  more  than  a  common 
sentinel,  it  is  in  my  power  to  promote  you  even  to 
the  rank  of  Sirdar-e- Sirdaraun  *  of  the  army  of 
Mysore." 

"  Open  your  own  prison  door  by  your  boasted 
power,"  said  the  Afghaun,  "  and  then  perhaps  I  may 
believe  you." 

''  Alas  !  gentle  Hafiz,  I  can't  get  out  without  your 
assistance,"  sighed  the  unhappy  Brahmin. 

"  I  thought  so,"  said  Hafiz.    "  I  knew  you  were  an 

*  Chief  of  chiefs. 


THE   BEWILDEKED   BRAHMIN.  89 

impostor.     May  you  be  defiled  so  that  Ganges  water 
cannot  purify  you !  " 

"  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  "  ejaculated  the  Brahmin. 
"  Curse  me  not,  I  implore  you,  for  I  am  a  poor  help- 
less old  man,  and  not  the  villain  you  take  me  for." 

"  Toba  !  Toba  !  "  *  cried  the  pitiless  sentinel,  "  to 
Impose  upon  my  youth  and  innocence  by  assuming  a 
character  that  doesn't  belong  to  you.  But  even  if  I 
thought  you  were  really  that  old  devil's  father  the 
Pundit  —  may  his  liver  turn  to  water!  —  as  I  am 
quite  certain  you  are  not,  out  of  this  dungeon  you 
should  not  budge  a  foot  for  three  moons  at  least  with 
my  permission." 

This  was  a  terrible  denunciation  to  the  unhappy 
prisoner,  vv'ho  now  finding  he  had  no  mercy  to  expect 
on  his  own  account  from  the  truculent  Afghaun, 
thought  proper  to  change  his  tactics. 

"  Bapre  !  Bapre  !  unfeeling  Hafizjee  ! "  he  ex- 
claimed, "  if  you  have  no  compassion  upon  your  old 
friend  and  companion  of  the  jungle,  at  least  you 
should  have  some  pity  for  his  hapless  companion." 

^' Barikillah !  you  have  a  companion  then,  have 
you  ?  "  demanded  the  Afghaun. 

"Ai  wahi!"  sighed  the  Brahmin  :  ^^the  beauteous 
Curreena,  prime  confidante  and  favourite  of  the 
princess  Lachema,  is  shut  up  with  me  in  this  infernal 
dungeon." 

*  Shame!  sliame! 
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^^  Penah-be-Khodah !  ^^  exclaimed  the  Afghaun, 
^^  do  you  take  me  for  the  son  of  an  owl  or  a  jackass 
to  tell  me  such  an  Arabian  tale  as  that  ?  " 

"  'Tis  no  falsehood,  I  do  assure  you,"  replied  the 
captive,  "  on  the  word  of  a  thrice-purified  Brahmin ! " 

"  Then  what  a  drivelling  father  of  owls  you  must 
be,"  retorted  Hafiz,  "  to  run  away  as  you  want  to  do 
from  the  beauteous  Curreena,  who  you  say  is  shut 
up  there  with  you  in  the  dark." 

"Of  a  verity,  Hafizjee,"  rejoined  the  Brahmin, 
"  I  would  not  leave  the  poor  soul  if  she  were  not 
dead." 

"  Dead !  "  exclaimed  Hafiz.  "  Allah  ho  Akher  ! 
what  dirt  are  you  eating  now,  you  son  of  an  unchaste 
mother  ?  " 

"  She  is  stone  dead,"  persisted  the  Brahmin : 
'^killed  in  my  presence  by  that  arch-fiend  Kempe 
Goud." 

"  Holy  Prophet ! "  exclaimed  the  Afghaun,  "  what 
a  bundle  of  falsehoods  has  the  hanchoot  strung  to- 
gether !  By  the  beard  of  the  blessed  Ali !  the  father 
of  asses  is  stark-staring  mad.  Confinement  and  the 
prospect  of  a  speedy  death  have  fairly  turned  his 
brain,  and  I  only  waste  my  time  in  listening  to  his 
rhapsodies." 

"  Hafiz  !  gentle  Hafizjee !  "  imploringly  called  the 
despairing  Oodiaver.  "  In  the  name  of  Narayun  and 
the  holy  Trimurti " 
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"  To  Eblees  and  all  his  imps  I  commit  you,"  re- 
plied Hafiz,  "  for  the  remainder  of  the  night,  and  to- 
morrow I  hope  to  see  your  head  roll  on  the  meidaun ; 
for  your  hours  are  numbered,  and  your  breath  is 
already  in  your  nostrils." 

In  vain  did  the  unhappy  Brahmin  reiterate  his 
appeals  to  the  pity  of  the  sentinel ;  no  answer  was  re- 
turned to  his  prayers,  entreaties,  or  reproaches  ;  and 
no  eiFect  could  he  produce  by  his  repeated  assaults  on 
the  iron  door  of  his  living  tomb.  His  wailings  of 
despair  were  uninterrupted  by  the  subtle  Cashmerian ; 
who  still  continued  her  pretended  insensibility,  and 
took  a  malicious  pleasure  in  listening  to  the  involun- 
tary confessions  and  bitter  self-upbraidings  of  her  sage 
fellow  captive ;  till,  worn  out  by  his  extraordinary  ex- 
ertions to  escape  from  so  dismal  and  unexpected  a  con- 
finement, the  poor  Brahmin  sank  upon  the  ground  in 
a  state  of  utter  exhaustion ;  and  found,  at  length,  a 
temporary  relief  from  his  fears  and  sorrows. 

Meanwhile  the  impatience  of  the  Begum  at  the 
non-arrival  of  her  messengers  was  at  the  utmost ;  and 
ere  the  sun  had  appeared  above  the  horizon,  being 
unable  to  remain  any  longer  in  suspense,  she  de- 
spatched a  confidential  person  to  the  prison  to  ascertain 
the  cause  of  their  delay.  The  messenger  of  the 
princess  found  the  palankeen  bearers  all  asleep  imder 
the  gateway  where  they  had  been  left  the  night  before ; 
and  having  summoned  the  warden,  demanded  of  him 
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what  had  become  of  the  Brahmin  and  the  lady 
Curreena.  The  warden,  who  had  just  got  out  of  bed, 
summoned  the  turnkey ;  and  the  latter,  rubbing  his 
eyes  half  asleep  on  being  questioned,  said,  for  aught 
he  knew,  the  Brahmin  and  the  Beebee  were  still 
in  the  cell  of  the  unknown  Knight,  who  had  quitted 
the  prison  several  hours  before. 

'^  Ram,  Ram,  Narayun  !  "  screamed  the  warden  in 
affright,  — "  my  prisoner  escaped  I  Villain  that  you 
are,  how  dare  you  let  him  go  ?  " 

"  I  let  him  out,"  said  the  turnkey  very  composedly, 
"  by  your  own  direction." 

"  Hojee  !  you  father  of  asses ! "  cried  the  warden, 
stamping  with  rage  ;  "  you  shall  be  flayed  alive  for 
this  villany.  Banchoot  that  you  are,  how  can  you 
have  the  impudence  to  plead  my  authority  for  your 
conduct  ? " 

"Most  certainly,"  rejoined  the  turnkey  with  a 
grin ;  "  you  gave  me  express  directions  to  obey  in  all 
things  the  bearer  of  the  Beo;um's  siccnet ;  and  as  the 
Unknown  became  possessed  of  it,  in  what  way  Yishnu 
alone  can  tell,  I  obeyed  his  orders,  of  course,  and 
opened  the  prison  door  both  to  him  and  his  gallows- 
looking  squire." 

"  Bapre  !  Bajpre  !  both  my  prisoners  escaped ! " 
shouted  the  warden,  frantic  with  rage,  and  bestowing 
a  hearty  buffet  on  his  deputy  ;  "  Teeree-mau-hachoot! 
follow  me  to  the  dun2:eons:  this  is  a  matter  that 
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concerns  my  head,  and  must  be  narrowly  looked 
into." 

The  warden,  the  turnkey,  the  Begum's  messenger, 
and  half  a  dozen  other  persons,  curious  to  witness  the 
development  of  the  mystery,  accordingly  proceeded  to 
the  cell  of  the  unknown  Knight ;  the  door  of  w^hich 
having  been  unlocked,  they  entered  with  lamps  and 
torches,  and  found  all  as  silent  as  the  grave.  The 
bodies  of  the  fair  Cashmerian  and  the  venerable 
Pundit  were  lying  close  to  each  other ;  the  former, 
indeed,  serving  as  a  pillow  to  the  learned  head  of  the 
latter;  and  it  was  immediately  concluded  that  both 
were  dead,  though  an  occasional  snore  from  the 
Brahmin  seemed  to  indicate  that  he,  at  least,  was 
still  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

To  the  great  joy  of  all  present,  this  proved  to  be 
the  case  with  both  occupants  of  the  cell ;  who,  roused 
by  the  glare  of  the  lights  and  the  noise  of  many 
voices,  at  length  awoke,  in  utter  amazement  at  the 
singular  novelty  of  their  situation.  The  Brahmin, 
when  he  had  somewhat  recovered  from  his  confusion, 
was  delighted  to  find  that  both  he  and  his  fair  com- 
panion had  escaped  unharmed  from  so  perilous  an 
adventure ;  and  with  all  speed  they  hurried  from  the 
gloomy  precinct  in  which  they  had  passed  the  night ; 
assuring  the  warden  that  they  w^ould  give  so  true  a 
narration  of  the  whole  occurrence  to  the  Begum  as 
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"Would  fully  exonerate  him  from  any  blame  in  the 
transaction. 

Great  was  the  astonishment  at  the  palace  when 
Curreena  and  her  sage  gentleman-usher  gave  an  ac- 
count of  the  singular  result  of  their  mission;  and 
excessive  was  the  merriment  occasioned  by  the  droll 
occurrence.  Songs  and  epigrams  were  written  by  the 
wits  of  the  court,  and  caricatures  were  scrawled  by 
the  Maids  of  Honor,  all  having  reference  to  the 
night-adventure  of  the  mystified  messengers;  who 
for  nine  days  bore  the  "  pelting  of  the  pitiless  storm  " 
of  raillery,  until  some  other  novelty  at  length  relieved 
them  from  the  intellectual  purgatory.  Lachema  and 
the  Ranee  very  soon  made  their  peace  with  the  Kajah 
for  the  share  they  had  borne  in  the  transaction ;  and 
the  benevolent  monarch,  though  at  first  exceedingly 
mortified  to  find  that  his  bitter  enemy  had  been  so 
completely  at  his  mercy,  without  even  his  knowledge 
of  the  fact,  speedily  forgot  the  circumstance  in  the 
happiness  of  his  child,  and  the  rapid  recovery  of  her 
bracelet-bound  brother. 

Amongst  the  populace,  however,  the  transaction 
made  a  more  lasting  impression.  The  singular  ad- 
venture of  Kempe  Goud,  his  wonderful  escape  from 
prison,  and  the  address  with  which  he  had  contrived 
to  shut  up  in  his  place  two  of  the  prime  confidants  of 
the  palace  (though  how  they  came  tliere  was  all  a 
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mystery  to  the  uninitiated)  afforded  many  a  theme  for 
popular  wonder  and  applause;  and  very  much  en- 
hanced, amongst  the  lovers  of  the  marvellous,  the 
singular  and  mysterious  reputation  already  attached 
to  the  exploits  of  the  Jungle  Chief. 
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CHAP.  VII. 

THE   SWAYAMVARA. 

Eeturxing  health  at  length  began  to  smile  round 
the  couch  of  the  noble  Kistna  ;  and  time  with  healing 
touch  restored  the  Chief  to  those  martial  avocations 
which,  next  to  his  adoration  of  the  Fawn-eyed  INIaid, 
absorbed  and  fully  occupied  his  thoughts. 

Hope  also  restored  the  Begum's  bloom,  and  joy 
once  more  lit  up  her  lovely  brow,  chasing  the  sorrow 
which  had  too  long  thrown  an  unwonted  shade  over 
her  peerless  features ;  while  the  happiness  which 
reigned  in  the  palace  insensibly  diffused  itself 
throughout  all  classes  of  the  community,  and  festive 
pleasure  resumed  its  genial  sway.  The  general 
mourning  occasioned  by  the  late  dreadful  adventure 
subsided  into  a  more  settled  abhorrence  of  the  Bheel, 
whose  vindictive  hatred  of  the  champion  by  whom  he 
had  been  so  often  conquered,  had  so  unexpectedly 
interrupted  the  enjoyments  of  the  season  ;  and  his 
cup  of  wickedness  being  now,  as  it  was  thought,  full 
to  overflowing,  measures  were  concerted  for  com- 
mencing final  operations  against  him,  on  the  conclusion 
of  the  festivities. 
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To  recover,  as  it  were,  the  precious  time  which 
had  been  lost  during  the  ilhiess  of  prince  Kistna,  a 
variety  of  fetes  and  festivities  now  followed  each 
other  in  quick  succession:  art  and  ingenuity  being 
taxed  to  the  utmost  to  invent  new  pleasures  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  royal  suitors,  and  to  fill  up 
agreeably  the  short  time  that  was  yet  to  elapse  before 
the  Begum's  choice  of  a  successor  to  the  musnud 
should  be  declared. 

We  shall  not  detain  our  readers  with  the  details  of 
these  regal  festivities,  in  wbicli  the  rival  candidates 
for  the  hand  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  put  forth  all 
their  magnificence  to  win  her  favour.  On  one 
day  a  grand  fight  of  elephants  was  exhibited  on 
the  plain  to  the  wonder  of  admiring  thousands :  on 
another  a  grand  tiger  hunt  in  the  jungle  afforded 
ample  sport  to  the  royal  guests  of  the  Rajah,  and 
gave  abundant  scope  for  the  exhibition  of  individual 
bravery  and  skill  in  that  noble  pastime.  To  these 
succeeded  a  sham-fi<2:ht,  wherein  the  valour  and  disci- 
pline  of  the  troops  of  ^Mysore  were  conspicuously 
displayed  under  the  consummate  generalship  of  Prince 
Kistna.  Then  followed  aquatic  excursions  and  fetes 
cham-petre ;  hawking,  shooting,  and  fishing,  with  the 
chase  of  the  antelope  by  the  hunting  leopard  :  religious 
masques  and  processions,  dramatic  exhibitions,  panto- 
mimes, feats  of  jugglers,  tumblers,  dancers,  &:c. ;  in 
short,  all  those  minor  amusements  which  in  the  East 
VOL.  II.  n 
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are  so  abundantly  brought  forward  to  enliven  seasons 
of  public  rejoicing. 

At  length  the  day  so  long  and  so  ardently  wished 
for  by  the  royal  suitors  arrived  —  the  day  of  the 
Swayamvara,  or  Choice  of  a  husband,  which  the 
Begum  was  called  upon  to  make,  in  accordance  with 
that  venerated  custom  already  referred  to,  amongst 
the  Rajapoot  tribes ;  when  after  previous  festivities 
the  candidates  for  the  fair  hand  of  some  high-born 
damsel  assemble  in  her  father's  hall,  round  which  she 
passes  and  selects  her  future  lord,  by  throwing  a 
garland  over  his  neck,  composed  of  flowers  appropriate 
to  so  interesting  an  occasion. 

Many  were  the  surmises,  the  opinions  and  the 
wagers  hazarded  on  this'  important  subject.  Some 
were  of  opinion  that  the  Begum  would  naturally 
choose  the  rich  and  handsome  Bajah  of  Berar  ;  others 
said  she  appeared  to  admire  most  the  manly  form  and 
gallant  bearing  of  the  Zamorin ;  while  a  few  were 
disposed  to  think  that  so  accomplished  a  princess 
must  have  some  fellow  feeling  for  the  learned  Rajah 
of  Tanjore.  In  short,  the  lovely  hand  of  the  Begum 
was  freely  disposed  of  to  one  or  other  of  the  royal 
suitors,  according  to  the  judgment  or  inclination  of 
every  individual  who  ventured  an  opinion  on  the 
subject,  which  comprised  nine-tenths  of  the  in- 
habitants of  Srirungaputtun. 

The  royal  candidates  themselves  were  by  no  means 
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SO  uncertain  on  this  interesting  matter ;  for  the  con- 
duct of  the  Begum  had  been  so  judicious,  and  her 
manners  so  amiable  to  all,  that  little  or  no  jealousy- 
had  been  excited  amongst  them,  and  each  fancied 
himself  the  favourite ;  or,  if  he  entertained  the 
slightest  apprehension  of  a  rival  in  the  affections  of  the 
royal  maid,  Kistna  was  universally  the  object  of  that 
apprehension.  But  then  all  came  to  the  undoubting 
conclusion  that  a  princess  of  such  rare  discretion  and 
excellent  understanding  would  never,  for  a  moment, 
hesitate  in  her  choice  of  a  monarch  before  a  noble : 
no  female  in  her  right  senses  having  ever  yet  refused 
a  jewelled  crown  for  a  golden  coronet. 

The  joyous  day  was  ushered  in  with  more  than 
usual  splendor,  the  sun,  as  if  in  compliment  to  the  oc- 
casion, shining  forth  with  unclouded  brilliancy  :  while 
his  fervor  was  tempered  by  a  gentle  breeze  that  raised 
a  murmuring  ripple  on  the  stream,  and  rustled 
amongst  the  leaves  and  flowers  of  the  Laul  Baugh, 
whose  delicious  shades  exhibited  a  display  of  more 
than  ordinary  beauty  and  magnificence.  The  power 
and  riches  of  Mysore  were  taxed  to  the  utmost,  to 
give  a  suitable  eclat  to  this  interesting  exhibition  of 
its  future  queen ;  and  the  most  active  rivalry  existed 
amongst  the  royal  suitors  to  outshine  each  other,  in  all 
the  pride  of  oriental  pageantry,  by  the  number  of 
their  followers,  the  brilliancy  of  their  equipments,  and 
the  splendor  of  tlieir  equipages. 

H    2 
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The  broad  avenues  leading  to  the  palace  were 
accordingly  thronged  Avith  mighty  elephants  in  gor- 
geous housings,  that  reflected  back  the  brilliant  tints 
of  the  morning  sun  ;  their  gold  and  silver  howdahs 
filled  with  royal  and  noble  companv,  in  all  the  rich 
and  varied  costumes  of  the  foreign  courts  to  which 
they  respectively  belonged.  These  were  intermingled 
with  crimson-canopied  palankeens,  richly  embroidered 
with  gold  and  silver;  and  troops  of  gallant  knights, 
in  dazzling  panoply,  with  gleaming  lances,  burnished 
^lields,  and  golden  banners ;  their  majestic  war 
steeds  covered  with  chain  armour,  and  proudly 
curvetting  beneath  the  enormous  weight  tliey  had  to 
carry. 

Heralds  in  quaint  attire,  displaying  the  armorial 
bearings,  and  announcing  the  high-sounding  titles  of 
their  respective  lords,  preceded  each  party ;  every 
announcement  being  accompanied  by  the  brazen 
blasts  of  many  trumpets,  which  formed  a  rude  and 
martial  contrast  to  the  delightful  strains  of  several 
bands  of  vocal  and  instrumental  performers,  stationed 
amongst  the  embowering  shades,  wliose  rich  and 
varied  foliage  stretched  in  many  a  lengthened  vista 
throughout  this  regal  paradise. 

On  a  broad  and  verdant  lawn,  surrounded  by 
groves  of  lofty  and  majestic  trees,  rose  the  palace  of 
the  Eajah ;  a  beautiful  structure  of  dazzling  white 
marble,  that  stood  out  in  bold  relief  ao-ainst  the  rich 
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dark  foliage  in  which  it  was  embowered.  It  was  of 
the  lightest  order  of  architecture,  the  proportions 
elegant  and  harmonious;  and  the  sculpture,  with 
which  it  was  richly  adorned,  of  the  most  exquisite 
description ;  the  w^hole  forming  a  happy  combination 
of  magnificence  and  good  taste.  Beyond  the  lofty 
colonnades  of  the  palace,  amidst  shady  groves  and 
winding  vistas,  the  eye  was  delighted  with  a  succes- 
sion of  marble  baths,  artificial  lakes,  and  gushing 
fountains,  whose  crystal  streams  played  incessantly 
to  cool  the  fervors  of  the  day,  or  feed  the  bright  and 
variegated  flowers  that  bloomed  on  every  side. 

Far  in  the  winding  mazes  of  the  garden  stood  the 
Rawula,  or  bower  of  the  Maha  Ranee,  embosomed 
in  a  grove  of  majestic  trees  of  every  variety  of  tint 
and  form.  This  part  of  the  garden  was  intersected 
with  delisihtful  walks,  frino-ed  with  odoriferous  shrubs 
and  flowers,  and  presenting  at  every  turn  some  object 
of  elegance  and  taste ;  while  the  gilded  boats  were 
seen  through  several  vistas  floating  on  the  glassy 
bosom  of  the  Cauvery. 

The  Kanee's  bower  was  a  circular  lofty  dome,  in 
the  centre  of  which  a  marble  fountain  threw  up  a 
stream  of  limpid  water,  that  sparkled  like  the  bow  of 
Indra*  in  the  sunbeams.  The  stream,  broken  into 
a  shower  of  gem-like  drops,  descended  with  a  pleasing 

*  The  rainbow. 
H   3 
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murmur  into  marble  shells,  from  which  it  fell  into  a 
circular  basin,  occupied  by  gold,  silver,  and  other 
fish,  of  the  most  beautiful  forms  and  colours. 

The  walls  of  this  fairy  saloon  vfereVrouofht  in  rich 
mosaic,  with  cornelians,  agates,  opals,  [bloodstones, 
and  other  gems  from  distant  regions ;  displaying  a 
variety  of  bouquets,  wreaths,  and  garlands,  so  ad- 
mirably formed  that  not  a  leaf,  a  flower,  or  a  petal 
was  wanting ;  the  tout  ensemble  producing  an  effect 
at  once  rich,  chaste,  and  perfectly  natural.  The 
gilded  ceiling  bore  many  a  trace  of  the  most  finished 
art,  and  was  painted  with  lovely  nymphs  pouring 
the  most  beautiful  fruits  and  flowers  from  golden 
baskets.  Numerous  casements  admitted  the  air,  and 
afforded  picturesque  views  of  the  garden  :  the  lofty 
trees  planted  round  the  bower  cast  an  agreeable  shade 
and  prevented  the  sun  from  being  troublesome ; 
while  the  jasmine,  woodbine,  madhavi,  and  other 
creeping  flowers  that  decorated  their  trunks  with  a 
rich  and  graceful  tapestry,  shed  a  soft  perfume,  and 
threw  a  delightful  obscurity,  cool  and  fragrant  within. 

The  floor  was  covered  with  a  carpet  of  the  richest 
Cashmerian  shawl,  such  as  cannot  be  purchased  at 
any  price ;  being  manufactured  solely  for  the  sovereign 
of  the  "  Happy  Valley,"  from  whom  the  one  we  are 
now  describing  had  been  received  as  a  present.  The 
doorways  were  hung  with  -purdehs,  or  curtains  of 
cloth   of  gold,  and  musnuds  of  richly  embroidered 
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velvet  were  ranged  around,  while  burning  rods  of  the 
Aguru,  or  fragrant  aloe-wood,  and  other  delicious 
perfumes,  stood  in  many  places,  from  which  curling 
wreaths  of  incense  ascended  to  the  roof ;  and  many 
a  captive  warbler,  in  golden-cages,  repaid  with  un- 
taught melody  the  cares  and  caresses  of  their  royal 
mistress. 

Such  was  the  delightful  bower  where  often  in  the 
sultry,  day,  the  Ranee  and  her  peerless  daughter  dis- 
played their  taste  and  skill  in  drawing  or  embroidery ; 
or  awoke  the  melting  strains  of  the  veena;  while 
court  bards,  wandering  minstrels,  or  learned  pundits 
made  vocal  the  classic  page,  enriched  by  the  hand  of 
genius  with  feats  of  love,  or  deeds  of  arms.  Thither 
the  Rajah  frequently  repaired  to  dissipate  the  cares 
of  state,  and  seek  the  smiling  looks  of  those  he  loved ; 
while  blessed  in  the  affectionate  confidence  of  his 
wife  and  daughter,  the  peculiar  enjoyment  of  the 
high-born  Rajapoot,  he  felt  those  angry  passions, 
which  are  too  often  excited  by  a  commerce  with  the 
world,  subside  beneath  their  "  godlike  influence."* 

There  also,  conversing  with  Kistna  on  the  high- 
wrought  imagery  of  their  native  bards,  or  the  more 

*  "  Like  the  ancient  German,  or  Scandinavian,"  says  Colonel 
Tod  (the  admirable  historian  of  Rajast'han),  "the  Kajapoot 
consults  the  fair  in  every  transaction ;  from  her  ordinary  actions 
he  draws  the  omen  of  success,  and  he  appends  to  her  name  the 
epithet  '  devi^^  or  god-like." 
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chastened  strains  of  Hafiz  and  Ferdousi,  the  Begum, 
plied  the  mimic  art ;  and  in  her  skilful  loom  called 
forth  the  loveliest  flowers,  in  admirable  rivalry  of  the 
productions  of  nature  ;  while  the  refreshing  breeze  of 
evening,  redolent  of  varied  perfumes,  fanned  her 
delicate  cheek,  and  the  delicious  warbling  of  the 
cocil  filled  sweetly  every  pause  in  the  eloquent 
descant  of  her  Raltld-biind  Baue, 

Occasionally  the  gallant  Rajapoot  sang  the  beauti- 
ful lyrics  of  Jyadeva,  to  the  accompaniment  of  his 
veena,  on  which  instrument  he  excelled :  or  delighted 
his  hearers  with  the  elegant  simplicity  of  the  Hindoo 
Drama,  in  the  compositions  of  Bhavabuti  and 
Calidasa.  He  would  also  recite  Valmiki's  famous 
Epic,  the  "  Bamayuna  ;  "  depicting  in  glowing  verse 
the  burning  rage  of  Kama,  when  his  beloved  Sita 
was  ravished  from  his  arms,  and  borne  by  Bavan 
the  ten-headed  giant  to  Lankadwipa  ;  there,  beneath 
the  shade  of  the  lovely  Asoca,  to  bewail  her  sad 
captivity,  till  Hanoomaun,  the  silvan  deity,  restored 
her  to  the  blest  abodes  ;  when  the  fiery  ordeal  having 
tried  her  faith,  she  blest  once  mor^  with  her  spotless 
love  the  arms  of  her  godlike  lord. 

There  was  something;  in  this  celebrated  tale  that 
excited  to  the  utmost  the  sensibilities  of  the  gentle 
Lachema;  and  whether  it  was  a  prophetic  antici- 
pation of  her  own  future  fate,  or  the  intense  interest 
she  almost  unconsciously  felt  for  the  gallant  reciter. 
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certain  it  is  that  she  could  have  listened  to  it  from 
morn  till  night,  with  unwearied  and  devoted  atten- 
tion. 

This  sweet  retreat,  the  scene  of  many  a  delicious 
hour  of  pure  unsophisticated  enjoyment  to  the  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid,  was  now  to  witness  that  choice  on  which 
her  future  happiness  depended.  The  golden  musnuds 
were  occupied  by  the  royal  candidates,  attired  in 
regal  splendor,  wearing  their  jewelled  crowns  and 
other  insignia  of  royalty  ;  and  with  them,  in  right  of 
the  pre-eminent  title  conferred  upon  him  by  the 
Begum,  was  the  noble  Kistna ;  inferior,  it  is  true,  in 
artificial  rank,  but  surpassing  them  all  in  the  richest 
gifts  of  nature.  The  Rajah  occupied  a  throne  more 
elevated  than  the  rest,  resplendent  wdth  all  the 
elaborate  ornaments  of  oriental  magnificence.  Behind 
them  stood  a  band  of  noble  youths,  fanning  them  with 
chowries  made  of  the  snow-white  tail  of  the  Boutan 
COAV ;  while  a  troop  of  still  younger  pages,  selected  for 
their  grace  and  beauty,  presented  them  with  bouquets 
of  the  maugree  and  the  lotus,  and  sprinkled  them 
out  of  golden  vases  with  attar-gul  and  rose  water. 

The  expectations  of  the  suitors  were  wound  up  to 
the  utmost  pitch,  and  symptoms  of  impatience  ap- 
peared in  many  of  their  features,  when  at  length  a 
soft  melodious  swell  of  music  announced  the  coming 
of  the  royal  maid.  Then,  touched  as  if  by  magic, 
each  beating  heart  and  anxious  eye  turned  towards 
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the  entrance  of  the  saloon,  as  all  rose  by  a  single 
impulse  in  homage  to  the  object  of  their  fervent 
adoration. 

The  princess  entered,  led  by  her  royal  mother,  and 
surrounded  by  a  blooming  band  of  Rajapoot  maidens, 
of  the  noblest  families  in  the  kingdom,  splendidly 
attired ;  whose  laughing  eyes,  in  the  language  of 
Jyadeva,  "resembled  blue  water  lilies  agitated  by 
the  breeze."  But  though  their  various  beauties 
shone  liks  stars  in  the  early  eve,  they  fell  at  once 
into  the  shade  when,  like  the  bright  ambrosial 
moon*,  the  peerless  Begum  of  Mysore  shone  forth  in 
all  the  splendor  of  her  unrivalled  charms.  On  her 
alone  every  eye  was  fixed ;  to  her  alone  every  knee 
was  bent,  as  if  the  fairest  nymph  of  Swerga  had 
descended  amongst  the  royal  circle  of  admirers,  to 
show  the  heaven  of  love  reserved  for  the  happy 
dwellers  of  that  blest  abode. 

Through  many  a  distant  land  had  spread  the  fame 
of  the  Begum's  fawn-like  eyes,  which  now  shone 
forth,  unaided  by  the  kohol's  artful  dye  ;  shining 
with  a  lustre  pure  and  affectionate,  the  unadulterated 
windows  of  her  spotless  mind.  Her  teeth  resembled 
jasmine  buds  set  in  coral,  and  her  balmy  breath  was 
like  the  fragrant  rose  after  a  spring  shower.  Her 
glossy  hair  hung  at  its  full  length  down  her  back, 

*  The  moon  is  sui)posed  to  be  the  reservoir  of  Amrita  or 
Ambrosia,  and  to  furnish  the  gods  and  manes  with  the  supply. 
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nearl}^  reaching  the  ground,  and  divided  into  numerous 
tresses,  intermingled  with  golden  campac  flowers  and 
strings  of  costly  pearl.  The  maung  teekah,  or  frontal 
ornament,  a  rich  bouquet  of  dazzling  gems,  adorned 
her  high  smooth  forehead ;  the  buds  were  of  pearl, 
the  roses  of  variegated  rubies,  the  jasmines  of 
diamonds,  the  jonquils  of  topazes,  and  the  whole  so 
beautifully  set  as  to  present  an  admirable  imitation 
of  nature.  From  this  resplendent  coronet  wreaths  of 
pearl  hung  in  rich  festoons  over  her  open  and 
ingenuous  brows,  and  her  ears  were  adorned  with 
pendants  of  inestimable  price. 

But  though  the  arms  and  wrists  of  the  Begum 
were  laden  with  many  a  costly  poanchie  and  haujoo- 
bund  *,  yet  her  polished  neck  bore  only  one  solitary 
ornament,  as  if  no  other  jewel  save  it  alone  were 
worthy  of  that  sphere  of  bliss ;  this  was  the  sparkling 
chain  of  diamonds  given  by  her  adopted  brother,  in 
pledge  of  his  fidelity.  Her  lovely  bosom  was  con- 
fined by  that  katchli  of  gold  brocade,  a  present  also 
from  her  champion,  which  showed  to  admiration  the 
unrivalled  beauty  of  her  bust ;  while  a  golden  zone  of 
bells  was  clasped  in  front  by  a  cluster  of  large  car- 
buncles round  her  fairy  waist,  and  by  its  gentle  pres- 
sure displayed  such  matchless  symmetry  of  form  as 
might  inflame  the  fancy  of  an  anchoret  with  visions 
of  ethereal  bliss. 

*  Bracelets  and  armlets. 
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The  Begum  carried  on  lier  arm  the  Burmala,  or 
marriage-garland,  so  anxiously  coveted  by  the  royal 
suitors,  as  a  symbol  of  the  rich  affections  of  her  virgin 
heart,  on  which  the  longing  eyes  of  all  were  bent ; 
for  within  the  magic  circle  lay  the  possession  of  a 
creature  of  unequalled  loveliness,  and  of  a  wealthy 
and  powerful  kingdom.  This  inestimable  prize  was 
formed  with  a  combination  of  art  and  elesrance  which 
showed  at  once  the  refined  taste  and  cultivated  mind 
of  the  Begum.  The  lotus  flower,  emblem  of  love 
and  friendship,  in  the  floral  language  of  the  East, 
entered  largely  into  the  composition.  The  musk  rose 
expressed  her  admiration;  and  spotless  buds  of 
jasmine  declared  her  undying  constancy.  The  purple 
lilac  blossomed  there  as  the  type  of  female  tender- 
ness, and  the  eglantine  held  forth  a  promise  of  bliss. 
Bunches  of  cowslip  denoted  the  warmth  of  pure 
affection,  the  orange  flower  undeviating  happiness, 
and  the  modest  and  sweet-scented  violet,  eternal 
love. 

It  was  a  splendid  sight  to  witness,  in  all  their 
gorgeous  pageantry,  the  noblest  princes  of  the  land, 
whose  respective  dominions  extended  from  Ciugala 
to  the  Punjaub,  assembled  together  in  that  fairy 
bower,  gazing  with  looks  of  intense  affection  at  the 
incomparable  being  on  whose  fiat  their  future  hap- 
piness or  misery  appeared  to  depend.  Like  breathing 
statues  they  stood  in  a  majestic  circle,  in  silent  hope 
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and  eager  expectation,  every  eye  bent  on  one  common 
centre ;  while  timidly  approaching  them,  the  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid  looked  like  a  lovely  flowret,  seeking  some 
tall  and  noble  stem  on  w^hich  to  hang  its  gentle 
tendrils. 

With  a  sn:ille  of  paternal  tenderness  the  Eajali 
took  the  hand  of  his  fair  danghter  to  reassure  her 
shrinking  frame,  for  a  moment  abashed  beneath  the 
general  gaze;  but  she  soon  became  calm  and  col- 
lected. Emboldened  by  the  presence  of  her  doting 
parents,  calling  to  mind  the  high  and  important  duty 
she  had  to  perform  ;  and,  above  all,  conscious  of  the 
conquering  blaze  of  her  charms,  with  the  majestic 
step  of  the  flamingo  she  walked  as  if  she  trod  on  air, 
like  some  bright  being  of  the  skies,  and  approached 
the  royal  circle  of  admirers  w^ith  grace,  and  dignity, 
and  love  ;  while  each  in  turn,  as  she  drew  nigh,  felt 
his  heart  expand  with  rapture,  as  if  the  magic  gar- 
land was  already  within  his  ambitious  grasp. 

But  round  the  anxious  throng  she  passed  with 
graceful  ease  and  radiant  smiles,  "  In  maiden  medita- 
tion fancy  free ;  "  giving  to  each  of  her  royal  lovers, 
with  a  fascination  of  manner  that  made  even  disap- 
pointment sweet,  a  jewel  of  princely  value ;  formed 
with  exquisite  taste  into  some  appropriate  device, 
indicative  of  the  feeling  she  experienced  towards 
them  individually. 

Amons:  the  fanciful  natior.s  of  the  East  there  is  a 
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language  peculiar  to  gems  as  well  as  to  flowers,  in 
which  all  who  pretend  to  a  courtly  education  are 
thoroughly  conversant.  The  delicacy  of  the  Begum's 
rejection  of  each  unlucky  suitor  was  therefore  under- 
stood without  the  slightest  difficulty,  though  not  a 
syllable  passed  her  lips.  To  one  she  presented  a 
gem  expressive  of  Kegard,  to  another  Friendship,  to 
a  third  Esteem :  and  so  on,  through  the  vocabulary 
of  all  those  sentiments  which  one  sex  may  entertain 
for  the  other,  without  any  reference  to  the  tender 
passion;  but  still  the  garland  remained  immovably 
fixed  upon  her  arm. 

Of  all  the  Begum's  suitors  one  only,  the  last  and 
best,  now  remained ;  and  before  him  she  stopped, 
but  her  gems  were  all  exhausted.  With  intuitive 
rapidity  the  bracelet-bound  brother  bent  his  knee  to 
the  ground,  and  the  garland  instantly  adorned  his 
neck,  while  the  shrinking  maid  hid  her  blushing 
features  with  her  trembling  fingers.  On  the  lovely 
hand  which  had  thus  crowned  his  happiness,  the 
noble  youth  imprinted  one  ardent,  pure,  and  holy 
kiss,  amidst  a  general  exclamation  of  applause; 
which  echoing  through  the  lofty  dome,  was  caught 
up  by  the  multitudes  outside,  and  pealed  in  one 
universal  shout  of  gladness  to  the  sky. 
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The  choice  which  had  thus  happily  been  made  of 
their  future  monarch,  was  too  important  an  event  to 
the  Mysoreans  to  be  passed  over  unmarked  by  those 
popular  demonstrations  of  satisfaction  w^hich  custom, 
iix  such  cases,  renders  necessary ;  and  which,  on  the 
present  occasion,  sprang  even  less  from  duty  than 
from  love.  The  idea  of  their  adored  princess  bestow- 
ing her  hand  on  a  stranger,  and  thus  placing  them,  as 
it  were,  under  a  foreign  yoke,  had  long  been  dis- 
.tasteful  to  the  people  of  Mysore :  but  the  selection 
which  had  been  made  of  one  of  their  own  gallant 
countrymen,  and  a  scion  of  the  heaven-descended 
dynasty,  which  had  reigned  over  them  for  centuries, 
v/as  so  pleasing  to  all,  that  a  general  joy  pervaded 
the  empire,  from  one  extremity  to  the  other;  and 
the  most  elaborate  and  enthusiastic  festivities  were 
got  up  everywhere  to  mark  the  public  approbation. 

Nor  was  the  Kajah,   on  his   part,   backward   in 
evincing   his   happiness  at   the  judicious   choice   of 
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his  beloved  daughter,  and  his  confidence  in  the 
honor  and  probity  of  his  future  son-in-law  and  suc- 
cessor. He  ordered  proclamation  to  be  made,  de- 
claring Prince  Kistna,  Yuva  Eajah  (young  Eajah  or 
Cjesar),  a  delegation  of  authority  common  under  the 
old  political  system  of  the  Hindoos.  He  was  publicly 
invested  with  the  Kirnia  (parasol),  the  Chehtra  (um- 
brella), and  the  Chamra,  or  flowing  tail  of  the  wild 
ox,  set  in  a  gold  handle ;  all  of  which  were  the  well- 
known  symbols  of  royalty,  and  fully  indicated  to 
the  people  his  future  sovereignty. 

In  a  grand  procession  to  the  temple  of  Sri-Kunga, 
the  Rajah  and  his  declared  successor  sat  together  in 
the  same  howdah,  and  received  in  conjunction  the  ac- 
clamations of  the  people ;  while  the  respective 
symbols  of  the  present  and  future  monarch,  in- 
termingled, were  borne  before  the  royal  elephants. 
They  offered  sacrifice  together  at  the  altar  of  Sri- 
Eunga ;  and  the  presiding  Brahmin  consecrated  the 
appointment  Avith  the  usual  ceremonies  of  religion ; 
declaring  from  unquestionable  indications  that  it  was 
peculiarly  gratifying  to  the  deity. 

Preparations  were  now  made  for  the  royal  nup- 
tials, which  were  to  be  celebrated  with  unprecedented 
splendor  and  festivity.  The  Eajah  bestowed  ten 
thousand  Khelauts,  or  dresses  of  honor,  upon  the 
nobles  and  chiefs  who  wore  invited  in  particular  to 
witness  the  gorgeous  pageantry ;  and  the  people  at 
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large  were  bidden  to  the  feasts  and  rejoicings  which, 
for  one  month,  were  to  reign  with  unlimited  munifi- 
cence both  day  and  night,  at  the  Rajah's  expense, 
in  the  city  and  isle  of  Srirangaputtun.  During  this 
happy  period  games,  entertainments  and  processions 
succeeded  one  another  with  delightful  rapidity ;  all 
business  and  labour  being  suspended,  that  none  of  the 
cares  of  this  "  working-day  world "  should  mar  the 
general  joy. 

The  long  bazaars  and  streets  were  hung  with  gold 
and  crimson  tapestry ;  and  canopies  were  spread  over 
all  to  shade  the  merry-makers  from  the  fervor  of 
the  sun,  and  to  enable  them  to  enjoy  the  festivities 
without  interruption,  amidst  the  chastened  splendors 
of  the  day.  With  keen  and  social  enjoyment  myriads 
of  all  castes  and  creeds,  not  only  the  subjects  of  My- 
sore, but  strangers  from  all  parts  of  the  Deccau,  min- 
gled together  at  the  royal  banquet ;  partaking  of  the 
hospitality  of  their  prince,  and  witnessing  the  "  never- 
ending  stiU-beginning "  efforts  of  the  drolls,  the 
tumblers  and  the  jugglers  hired  for  their  amusement. 
Kor  were  the  entertainments  limited  to  the  "  garish 
eye  of  day:  "  —  the  gloom  of  night  was  dissipated  by 
the  radiance  of  ten  thousand  lamps  and  torches,  in 
order  to  prolong  the  munificent  spectacle ;  and 
dazzled  Time,  amidst  the  mirth  and  frolic  of  the 
festival,  seemed  to  forget  his  artificial  hours  in  one 
eternal  holiday. 

VOL.  II.  I 
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Amidst  the  leafy  groves  and  winding  alleys  of  the 
Laul  Baugh,  which  was  thrown  open  to  the  public  on 
this  joyous  occasion,  booths  were  erected  for  players, 
jugglers,  and  fortune-tellers ;  and  refreshments  of 
every  description  were  spread  in  shady  recesses  for  all 
comers ;  while  bands  of  vocal  and  instrumental  per- 
formers, stationed  in  different  parts  of  the  garden, 
awoke  its  echoes  with  their  melody.  Amongst  other 
parties  of  delighted  spectators,  Curreena  was  enjoying 
the  pleasures  of  the  scene,  with  a  bevy  of  the  fair  at- 
tendants of  the  palace,  screened  from  the  vulgar 
gaze  by  richly-embroidered  veils  ;  the  lovely  dancer 
increasing  by  her  lively  remarks  the  enjoyment  they 
derived  from  the  various  exhibitions  around  them. 

In  the  midst  of  their  hilarity,  Curreena's  party 
were  accosted  by  one  of  those  wandering  Moozaffirs, 
or  peddling  venders  of  small  wares  and  perfumery, 
peculiar  to  the  East ;  who  purvey  to  the  fair  part  of 
the  creation  those  amulets  and  essences  they  consider 
indispensable  for  the  improvement  of  their  natural 
attractions. 

The  stranger  was  to  appearance  a  Mussulmaun, 
as  those  itinerants  generally  are :  his  dress  consisted 
of  a  long  white  robe,  bound  round  the  waist  with  a 
yellow  silken  sash ;  his  head  was  covered  with  a  high 
conical  turban,  and  the  lower  part  of  his  face  was 
enveloped  in  a  glossy  black  beard,  which  descended 
in  a  flowing  volume  on  his  breast.     Before  him  he 
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carried  his  box  of  perfumery,  suspended  by  a  leathern 
band  round  his  neck  ;  and  as  he  approached  the  party 
of  laughing  girls  he  besought  them  to  accept  of  some 
of  his  Avares,  in  the  insinuating  tone  peculiar  to  this 
class  of  hawkers,  who  are  consummate  in  the  arts  of 
flattery  and  intrigue. 

*^  Bismillah  !  Bismillah  !  "  he  began,  "  will  the  fair 
damsels,  whose  eyes  outshine  the  HGor-ul-uyun  of 
the  Prophet's  paradise,  honor  the  least  of  their  slaves, 
Mahommed-ibn-Assur  with  their  benign  commands?" 
"What  have  you  got?  what  have  you  got?"  cried 
the  youngest  of  the  band,  eager  to  inspect  the  con- 
tents of  his  box.  "  Your  wares,  I  doubt,  are  only 
calculated  for  the  bazaar  or  the  Durrumsalla." 

'•  By  the  extremity  of  your  favour,  beautiful 
princess,"  said  the  essence  merchant,  "my  box,  on 
the  contrary,  contains  that  which  royalty  itself  has 
not  disdained  to  make  use  of.  Here  is  the  pure 
Gulahee-paunee  of  Gazypoor*;  and  Attar-gul  from 
tlie  gardens  of  Shirauz,  where  the  nightingale  dies 
enraptured  with  the  odour  of  the  rose." 

"  I  dare  say  'tis  adulterated  trash,"  said  one  of  the 
damsels  turning  up  her  nose,  as  she  held  in  her  hand 
one  of  the  precious  little  phials,  carefully  packed 
in  cotton  wool,  to  enhance  its  apparent  value. 

"  Penah'he-KJiodali ! "   ejaculated   the   sccnt-mer- 


*  The  best  rose-water  in  India  is  manufactured  at  Gazypoor, 
I   2 


on  the  Ganges. 
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chant ;  "  what  ashes  have  fallen  upon  my  head  that 
you  should  think  such  evil  of  your  slave,  fair  princess, 
whose  smiles  are  sweeter  than  those  of  the  musky 
maidens  of  Paradise !  The  rubbish  your  Highness 
talks  of  may  be  had  of  every  Gundy  *  for  a  few  annas 
by  the  tolah.'f  But  Mahommed-ibn-Assur,  who 
supplies  the  proud  dames  of  imperial  Delhi,  would 
not  risk  his  reputation,  Inshallah!  by  offering  for 
sale  any  but  the  genuine  attar,  richly  worth  one 
hundred  times  its  own  weight  in  silver." 

"What  else  have  you  got  in  this  box  of  yours?" 
demanded  another  of  the  fair  inquisitors,  curiously 
prying  amongst  the  flasks  and  packets  of  essence  and 
powders  it  contained. 

"  BariUllah  !  fair  Houri ! "  replied  the  son  of  Assur, 
*^  every  thing  that  a  nymph  of  Swerga  might  covet 
for  her  bridal  toilette.  Here  is  TissyX  for  the  hair, 
that  will  give  it  the  brilliant  gloss  of  polished  ebony  ; 
here  is  varnish  for  the  teeth,  to  preserve  their  enamel 
from  the  corrosion  of  the  pawn-siparee  § — here  are  bags 
of  pure  musk  from  the  goat  of  Thibet,  whose  powerful 
aroma  evaporates  not  with  the  lapse  of  years  —  here 
is    the   powder    of    yellow   sandal,    combining   the 

*  Ordinary  sellers  of  liair-oil  and  perfumery. 

t  Anna,  the  sixteenth  part  of  a  rupee.  Tolah,  half-ounce 
weight. 

I  A  mucilage  obtained  from  linseed,  used  for  the  above  pur- 
pose by  the  ladies  of  Hindoostan. 

§  The  betel  nut. 
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fragrance  of  musk  and  roses  —  the  crimsom  Henna 
for  the  nails  —  the  jetty  Soormah*  for  the  eyes. 
But  what  is  altogether  a  rarity  in  our  Eastern  climes, 
here  is  the  powdered  Carthamus  of  Misr^,  with  which 
the  Beebees  of  Feringisthaun  adorn  their  cheeks 
when  they  wish  to  captivate  the  hearts  of  lukewarm 
lovers." 

All  ears  were  caught  by  the  last-mentioned 
novelty,  and  all  eyes  were  eagerly  directed  towards 
the  unknown  powder,  that  was  supposed  to  give  ad- 
ditional splendor  to  female  charms  in  Feringisthaun, 
a  TerraAncognita  to  the  lovely  Hindoos,  of  which 
they  had  only  some  vague  and  wonderful  conception. 
They  now  vied  with  each  other  in  the  zeal  with 
which  they  tumbled  over  every  article  in  the  ])ox  of 
the  itinerant ;  lamenting,  when  any  thing  struck  their 
fancy,  that  they  had  neglected  on  such  a  day  of  fes- 
tivity to  furnish  themselves  with  pecuniary  resources. 

Mahommed,  however,  set  them  at  their  ease  on 
this  head,  by  declaring  that  every  thing  in  his  box 
was  to  be  given  for  nothing,  having  been  previously 
paid  for  by  order  of  the  Rajah. 

This  removed  all  hesitation  on  the  part  of  the  fair 
purchasers ;  who,  thus  encouraged,  discovered  new 

*  A  preparation  of  antimony,  for  blackening  the  edges  of  the 
eyelids. 

\  Egypt.  The  powder  here  designated  is  the  immortal 
'Rouge. 

I   3 
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wants  as  they  proceeded  in  their  search,  and  finally 
concluded  by  emptying  the  essence-merchant's  box 
altogether :  every  now  and  then  prettily  expressing 
their  apprehension  that  tliey  were  robbing  him  ;  but 
declaring  it  altogether  impossible  to  resist  so  charming 
a  merchant  and  such  delio^htful  merchandize.  As 
each  helped  herself  according  to  her  fancy,  she  moved 
off  to  join  her  companions;  and  Curreena,  who 
happened  to  be  last,  was  about  to  do  the  same,  when 
she  was  fixed  to  the  spot  by  hearing  the  stranger 
pronounce,  in  a  deep  though  suppressed  voice,  which 
she  immediately  recognized,  the  word  "  Lillah  !  " 

"  Jey  Bhavani ! "  exclaimed  the  Cashmerian, 
terribly  startled,  "it  is  you  then,  Vega,  once  more 
in  this  dangerous  place,  where  discovery  may  be  fatal 
to  you.  In  the  name  of  Doorga !  what  has  brought 
you  hither  ?  " 

"  In  the  first  place,"  said  the  Bheel,  "  I  am  come  to 
thank  you  for  the  admirable  manner  in  which  you 
restored  my  Chief  and  myself  to  liberty.  But  as 
time  will  not  admit  of  compliments,  I  must  acquit 
myself  briefly  of  the  remainder  of  my  task." 

"  And  what  may  that  be,  good  youth  ?  "  demanded 
Curreena,  recovering  her  usual  self-possession. 

^*  Simply  this,"  replied  Vega,  "  that  the  Maha 
Eajah  has  again  become  impatient  at  your  tardy 
proceedings,  and  has  sent  me  hither  to  spur  your 
flagging  spirit." 
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"  All  in  good  time,"  said  the  Caslimerian ;  "  let 
him  but  keep  close  in  his  jungle " 

With  a  subdued  laugh  Vega  interrupted  the  lovely 
dancer.  "  Think  you,  fair  Lillah,"  he  said,  "  that 
Kempe's  spirit  is  of  that  sluggish  nature  that  he  can 
bide  in  the  desert  when  his  destiny  hangs  by  a 
thread  in  the  city  ?  By  Doorga,  no !  and  at  this 
moment  he  and  five  hundred  of  his  chosen  followers 
are  minojled  in  various  dis2;uises  amono-st  the  count- 
less  multitude ;  prepared  to  secure  his  own  fate,  at 
least,  even  by  the  sacrifice  of  those  on  whom  it 
llano's." 

o 

"  Forbid  it,  Mahadeo  ! "  cried  the  startled  Casli- 
merian. "  You  mean  not,  Vega,  that  he  would 
imbrue  his  hands  in  the  blood  of  my  royal  mistress!" 

"  By  all  the  powers  of  darkness ! "  replied  the 
Bheel,  "  that  is  what  he  means  to  do,  if  you  can 
find  no  other  mode  of  preventing  this  fatal  marriage  ; 
and  you  may  judge  of  his  reckless  determination  by 
what  passed  at  the  tournament.  Yonder  is  the 
Chief  himself,  disguised  as  an  Arab  horse-dealer; 
and  not  far  from  him  is  Ballokee  Doss,  our  Head 
Executioner,  in  the  becoming  habiliments  of  a  Fakir; 
with  a  horn  in  his  hand  to  remind  the  faithful  of  his 
sacred  character,  and  a  villanous  leer  in  his  single 
eye  to  contradict  it.  They  are  watching  us  narrowly 
and  look  to  me  for  some  sio-nal  of  encoura":enient." 

"  Then  by  all  means  give  it  them,"  said  Curreena : 

I    4 
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"  do  anything,  say  every  thing  to  prevent  them 
from  shedding  the  blood  of  my  royal  mistress,  for 
whom  even  I  begin  to  feel  unwonted  pity." 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  !  "  cried  the  Bheel ;  "  this  is  a 
change  indeed  since  the  time  you  offered  Kempe  his 
choice  of  the  cup  or  the  dagger.  But  if  you  begin 
to  falter  in  the  execution  of  a  task  you  have  so 
willingly  undertaken,  we  must  have  recourse  to  other 
means  of  securing  the  safety  of  the  Chief.  Your  ill- 
timed  pity,  as  you  call  it,  cannot  frustrate  the  views 
of  Kempe,  but  may  effectually  injure,  if  not  destroy 
yourself" 

"  Mistake  me  not,"  replied  Curreena,  "  my  mind 
is  as  firmly  bent  on  the  accomplishment  of  our  plan 
as  ever,  but  there  must  be  no  blood  shed ;  for  I 
cannot,  even  in  fancy,  contemplate  the  slightest 
personal  harm  to  one  so  beautiful,  so  gentle  and  so 
good  as  the  Begum,  my  kind  and  confiding  mistress." 

"  Set  your  mind  at  ease  on  that  subject,"  rejoined 
the  Bheel ;  "  for  in  reality  no  personal  harm  is 
intended  towards  the 'Begum:  who  must,  however, 
content  herself  with  any  other  husband  than  Kistna, 
or  else  good-bye  to  the  sovereignty  of  Savindroog, 
and  the  dynasty  of  the  gallant  Kempe." 

"  And  what  is  to  become  of  Kistna  Bahauder  ?  " 
demanded  the  Cashmerian  with  an  anxious  look. 

"  No  harm  shall  come  to  him  either,"  replied  the 
Bheel,  "  if  I  can  prevent  it,  as  I  owe  him  a  good  turn 
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for  his  generous  conduct  towards  myself.  In  short,  our 
only  object  is  to  prevent  the  marriage,  and  not  to 
injure  the  persons  of  these  amorous  turtle-doves:" 

"  "With  this  assurance,"  said  the  Cashmerian,  "  I 
am  ready  and  willing  to  act,  and  have  no  doubt  of 
success ;  for  I  have  so  ingratiated  myself  with  the 
royal  maid  that  I  possess  her  unbounded  confidence, 
and  may  induce  her  to  do  that  in  a  moment  which 
may  cost  her  years  of  repentance.  Inform  your 
Chief,  therefore,  that  in  three  days  hence  my  plans 
will  be  ripe  for  execution ;  and  let  him  and  his 
followers  hold  themselves  in  readiness  to  act  at  a 
moment's  notice,  but  be  careful  to  avoid  discovery  by 
any  further  act  of  ill-judged  violence.  Meanwhile 
do  you  take  up  your  abode  at  the  little  choultry 
outside  the  Bangalore  gate  of  the  city,  where  I  shall 
communicate  with  you  from  time  to  time.  JN^ow  part 
without  further  parley." 

The  essence  merchant  having  made  a  profound 
salaam  immediately  retired,  and  the  fair  Cashmerian 
also  turned  to  rejoin  her  companions ;  who  at  a 
little  distance  were  inspecting  and  comparing  their 
presents,  and  disputing  on  their  respective  value. 
With  eyes  bent  upon  the  ground,  and  ruminating 
deeply  on  the  critical  state  of  her  affairs,  Curreena 
proceeded  towards  her  party  without  observing  a 
person  who  stood  directly  in  her  path,  and  against 
whom  she  stumbled  so  violently  as  to  elicit  from  him 
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a  grunt  of  disapprobation  ;  while  her  gay  companions 
laughed  heartily  at  her  extraordinary  absence  of 
mind. 

"  Mercy  on  my  poor  corns  !  "  exclaimed  the  sage 
Pundit  Oodiaver,  who  proved  to  be  the  person 
stumbled  against :  "  mercy  on  my  poor  corns  !  you 
have  crushed  them,  fair  Curreena,  to  a  perfect  jelly, 
with  those  delicate  small  feet  that  look  as  if  they 
could  not  hurt  a  butterfly." 

'^  Jey  Crishna  !  "  cried  one  of  her  companions, 
"what  on  earth  could  you  have  been  thinking  of, 
Curreena,  to  run  up  against  the  venerable  Pundit, 
as  if  you  Avere  determined  to  lay  him  prostrate  in 
homage  to  your  beauty  ?  " 

"  I  most  humbly  ask  pardon  of  the  thrice-learned 
Pundit,"  said  the  Cashmerian,  blushing  at  her  awk- 
wardness, "  but  in  fact  my  mind  was  much  engaged 
at  the  moment  on  a  commission  of  importance 
entrusted  to  me  by  her  Higlmess ;  and  I  did  not 
foresee  the  unintentional  outrage  I  was  about  to 
commit  on  my  venerable  friend." 

"  If  the  truth  were  known,  fair  Curreena,"  said 
the  Brahmin,  still  wincing  under  the  infliction,  ^'  I 
would  wager  my  next  new  khelaut  against  that 
flask  of  attar  in  your  hand,  that  your  thoughts  were 
just  then  wandering  after  one  or  other  of  those 
royal  and  right  noble  princes,  who  are  now  on  their 
return  to  their  respective  dominions." 
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"  Jey  Cama  Deo  !  "  exclaimed  all  the  ladies  in  a 
breath,  "are  the  royal  suitors  of  the  Begum  de- 
parted before  the  nuptials  have  taken  place  ?  " 

'^  Ai  TFahi !  "  replied  the  Pundit,  "they  have 
been  guilty  of  that  rudeness  ;  and  this  morning  took 
leave  of  the  Rajah  in  a  grand  visit  of  ceremony, 
which  I  had  the  honor  to  witness." 

Here  numerous  questions  were  put  to  the  Brah- 
min by  his  fair  auditors,  who  were  all,  naturally 
enough,  dying  with  curiosity  to  know  the  why  and 
the  wherefore  of  a  proceeding  that  was  not  held  to 
be  orthodox  according  to  the  rubric  of  court 
etiquette.  The  sage  Oodiaver,  who  was  always 
delighted  with  an  opportunity  of  displaying  his 
graphic  powers,  said  if  they  would  be  good  girls  and 
listen  attentively,  he  w^ould  give  them  a  circumstan- 
tial detail  of  the  whole  audience :  they  accordingly 
formed  a  circle  round  him,  anxious  to  hear  how  the 
matter  really  stood,  and  pleased  at  the  prospect  of  a 
little  harmless  badinage  at  his  expense. 

"  The  royal  suitors,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  having 
one  and  all  demanded  an  audience  of  leave,  the 
Rajah  received  them  this  morning  in  full  Durbar, 
surrounded  by  all  the  nobles  of  his  court,  —  the 
gallant  Chiefs  —  the  venerable  Brahmins  —  tlie  sage 
and  learned  Pundits " 


"  Yourself  included,"  interrupted  Curreena. 

"  I  had  the  honor  to  be  present,  as  I  before  told 
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you,"  said  tlie  Brahmin  ;  "  but  I  see  nothing  in  that, 
fair  damsels,  to  excite  your  risible  faculties.  Well, 
his  Highness  the  Yuvah  Kajah  occupied  his  beau- 
tiful new  musnud,  the  design  of  which  was  sketched 
by  her  Highness  the  Begum;  with  his  golden 
sceptre  in  his  right  hand,  and  all  the  princely  sui- 
tors   " 

"  In  the  other ! "  added  one  of  the  lauorhino:  o^irls. 

"  No,  fair  maid,"  hastily  rejoined  the  Brahmin, 
somewhat  piqued  at  the  laugh  which  ran  round  his 
merry  circle ;  "  not  in  the  Yuvah  Kajah's  hand,  but 
seated  on  their  musnuds,  in  a  semicircle  round  his 
throne,  as  you  surround  me  at  this  moment." 

"  Happy  comparison !  "  cried  one. 

"  Save  his  Highness !  "  said  another. 

"  All  hail  to  our  Yuvah  Rajah !  "  echoed  a  third. 

"You  may  laugh,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "like  a 
bevy  of  giddy  girls  as  you  are ;  but  I  assure  you 
that  the  matter  in  hand  between  the  high  potentates, 
the  courtly  Nobles — gallant  Chiefs  —  venerable  Brah- 
mins —  sa2:e  Pundits " 

"And  Ambassadors  extraordinary,"  added  the 
Cashmerian. 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  that  jest  is  getting 
too  stale,  Curreena,  for  so  fresh  a  wit  as  yours.  But 
by  your  excellent  favour,  allow  me  to  say  that  the 
parting  scene  was  conducted  with  all  the  gravity  and 
solemnity  befitting  so  great  an  occasion.     The  Ra- 
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jah,  in  the  kindest  manner,  expressed  his  sorrow  at 
the  determination  of  his  royal  guests  ;  whose  absence 
at  the  nuptials  of  his  daughter  would  throw,  he  said, 
a  shade  of  regret  over  the  sun  of  his  enjoyment." 

"  And  what  answer  did  their  cloudy  highnesses 
make  to  the  compliment?"  asked  Curreena. 

"  The  Rajah  of  Cochin,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  very 
politely  replied,    that,   for  his  part,  he  had  so  long 

reposed  in  the  mild  radiance  of  the  moon " 

"  That  he  was  now  become  lunatic,"  interrupted  one 
of  the  lauo'hins;  auditors. 

"  No,  fair  jester,"  responded  the  sage,  "  his 
Highness  of  Cochin  is  too  wise  and  politic  a  prince  to 
make  so  foolish  an  answer  :  but  he  did  say  that  he 
had  so  long  reposed  in  the  mild  radiance  of  the  moon, 
he  feared  his  vision  could  no  lons-er  bear  the  untem- 

o 

pered  splendors  of  royalty." 

"  Then  by  all  means,"  said  Curreena,  "  let  his 
dazzled  Highness  wear  green  spectacles." 

"  The  Rajah  of  Tanjore,"  resumed  the  Brahmin, 
**  said  that  love  had  so  long  chased  science  from  his 
thoughts,  he  feared  that  heaven-descended  maid 
would  never  recover  her  wonted  dominion  in  his 
breast." 

"  And  the  world,"  said  Curreena,  "  may  thus  be 
spared  the  infliction  of  another  book." 

"  The  Rajah  of  Berar "  said  the  Pundit. 

"  Smiled,"   said   Curreena,    "  and   simpered,    and 
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sighed — rolled  his  beautiful  eyes — twirled  his  glossy 
moustache — looked  in  his  thumb-ring,  and  said 
nothing." 

"Exactly  so/'  responded  the  Brahmin.  "By  the 
thousand  eyes  of  Indra,  fair  maid,  you  must  have  been 
present  to  describe  his  silly  Highness  with  such 
graphic  accuracy.  But  to  conclude  my  description, 
for  I  see  you  are  all  impatient  to  fly  to  some  frivolous 
amusement  or  other,  different  excuses  w^ere  alleged  by 
the  other  rejected  princes,  for  not  remaining  to  witness 
the  nuptials,  which  in  strict  propriety  they  were 
bound  to  do.  One  said  he  had  just  received  private 
letters  of  the  most  urgent  and  pressing  importance  — 
another  that  his  dominions  were  threatened  with 
foreign  invasion — a  third  that  domestic  ailliirs  re- 
quired his  immediate  presence  at  home ;  and  so  on, 
till  it  came  to  the  Rajah  of  Serindib." 

^^  Jey  Camadeo !  what  of  him?"  demanded  Cur- 
reena,  with  an  evidently  excited  curiosity. 

"  And  pra}^,  fair  maid,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  why 
do  you  seem  so  anxious  about  his  pearly  Highness  ?  " 

"  For  this  simple  cause,"  replied  the  Cashmerian  ; 
"I  have  reason  to  believe  that,  of  all  the  royal 
suitors,  the  prince  of  Serindib  loves  her  Highness  the 
Begum  with  the  greatest  sincerity,  and  regrets  his 
disappointment  w^ith  the  greatest  bitterness." 

"  Your  reply,"  said  the  Brahmin,"  proves  the  cor- 
rectness of  your  observation ;  for  all  the  other  princes 
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embraced  the  Eajah  and  the  noble  KIstna,  and  took 
leave  with  the  utmost  calmness  and  srood  breedinsc. 
But  the  Prince  of  Serindib,  far  from  displaying  the 
self-possession  of  the  rest,  blushed,  stammered,  and 
hesitated,  without  uttering  a  word;  and  while  the 
tears  started  to  his  eyes,  he  wrung  the  Eajah's  hand 
in  the  most  violent  agitation,  and  rushed  from  the 
presence,  without  looking  at,  or  taking  the  slightest 
notice  of  his  too-fortunate  rlvaL" 

"I  expected  nothing  less,"  said  the  Cashmerian, 
with  a  look  of  mystery,  "  and  I  pray  heaven  that  his 
boundless  passion  may  not  produce  worse  conse- 
quences." 

^^  What  mean  you,  Curreena  ? "  exclaimed  the 
Brahmin  and  his  fair  auditors  in  a  breath. 

"  i^othing  more  than  this,"  she  replied,  maintaining 
her  mysterious  air,  as  if  she  sought  to  conceal  some 
awful  secret.  "  Nothing  more  than  that  the  powerful 
and  the  wealthy  like  not  to  be  crossed  in  matters  of 
love ;  and  you  all  know  the  legend  of  the  beauteous 
Sita  and  the  ten-headed  giant  of  Lankadwipa,  the 
territories  of  this  identical  prince." 

"  I  have  got  every  tittle  of  it  by  heart,"  cried  the 
Pundit  eagerly  :  "  for  you  must  know,  fair  Curreena, 
that  the  marvellous  history  of  tliat  immortal  Rape 
took  so  firm  a  hold  on  my  youthful  Imagination  that 
I  have  wrought  it  into  a  drama ;  and  though  I  do 
not  pretend  to  be  another  Calldasa,  I  may  say  with- 
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out  vanity  that  it  has  rare  and  extraordinary  merits. 

Jey   Crishna  !  I'll  recite  you  a  few  scenes " 

"  Not  now,  sage  Pundit  and  immortal  poet,"  hastily 
interrupted  Curreena.  "We  must  return  to  the 
palace,  for  the  people  are  crowding  around  us,  as  if 
they  took  us  for  the  dramatis  i^ersoiKR  of  your,  or 
some  other  equally  popular  exhibition.  Perhaps," 
she  added,  laughing,  "  when  they  see  so  wise  a 
Pundit  surrounded  by  so  numerous  a  bevy  of  beautiful 
damsels,  they  may  think  we  are  going  to  enact 
*  Solomon  in  all  his  glory,'  or  at  least  that  well- 
known  Arabian  tale  of  ^Ali  Baba  and  the  Forty 
Thieves.'" 
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CHAP.  IX. 

THE    brahmin's   DREAM. 

In  a  matter,  of  such  paramount  importance  as  the 
marriage  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore,  the  Brahmins  of 
Sri-Runga  were,  of  course,  consulted  for  the  selection 
of  an  auspicious  clay ;  when  the  motions  and  con- 
figurations of  the  stars  being  duly  examined,  a  happy 
omen  mio:ht  thence  be  deduced  for  the  future  reic^n  of 
the  youthful  couple.  The  skill  of  the  Brahmins,  not 
only  in  astronomy,  but  in  the  still  more  occult  science 
of  judicial  astrology,  was,  therefore,  taxed  to  the 
utmost ;  and  the  astral  calculations  were  made  with 
a  degree  of  minuteness  and  accuracy  commensurate 
with  so  important  an  occasion. 

At  length  a  day  was  chosen,  when  the  aspect  of 
the  heavens  was  propitious,  and  the  omens  as  favour- 
able and  as  certain  as  could  be  looked  for  in  any 
sublunary  transaction :  for  the  planet  Cartikcia  was 
in  conjunction  with  that  of  Sree,  the  sea-born  goddess 
of  Beauty,  who  sprang  from  the  snowy  froth  on  tlic 
churning  of  the  ocean ;  though  it  was  remarked  by 
one   of  the  learned  fiithers  tliat,  at  the  moment  of 
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transit,  a  shadow,  projected  by  the  star  Sambara,  or 
King  of  the  Demons,  fell  upon  and  for  an  instant 
obscured  the  splendor  of  their  union. 

The  happy  day  was  ushered  in  with  bland  and 
cooling  zephyrs,  which  tempered  the  ardour  of  the 
sun,  and  spread  a  rich  aromatic  fragrance  around  the 
deep  shades  and  flowery  parterres  of  the  Laul  Baugh ; 
as  if  nature  herself  paid  homage  to  its  adorable 
mistress.  But,  though  all  creation  seemed  to  smile, 
and  joy  and  pleasure  reigned  triumphant  in  the 
breasts  of  the  people,  who  were  about  to  see  their 
fondest  wishes  accomplished  in  the  prolongation  of 
their  ancient  line  of  revered  monarchs,  the  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid  sat  pensive  in  her  bower.  While  Curreena 
bound  her  luxuriant  hair,  and  loaded  each  long  and 
glossy  braid  with  sparkling  jewels  and  wreaths  of 
snowy  pearls,  a  shade  was  on  her  lovely  brow :  as  if 
oppressed  by  some  hidden  grief,  her  gentle  heart 
sought  comfort,  but  found  it  not  in  her  own  uneasy 
reflections. 

The  observing  Cashmerian  readily  perceived  that 
something  more  than  usual  weighed  down  the  spirits 
of  the  Begum,  and  Avith  a  sympathizing  air  she  thus 
addressed  her  royal  mistress  :  — 

"  It  grieves  me  to  the  soul,  ever  dear  and  adorable 
princess,  to  witness  these  cloudy  signs  that  seem  to 
blight  the  pleasures  of  your  bridal  day.  What  more 
can  you  possess  than  royal  birth  and  wide  domains. 


131 

unequalled  loveliness  and  doting  parents  ?  And  are 
you  not  the  constant  theme  and  darling  of  the  public 
voice  ?  And  have  you  not  the  happiness  to  wed  the 
chosen  lover  of  your  heart  ?  " 

''  All  this  I  have,  and  more  than  you  have  men- 
tioned," said  the  Begum  with  a  sigh,  "  though  for  me 
the  last-named  bliss  would  be  enough,  even  though 
all  the  others  were  denied.  But  my  heart  is  chill 
and  heavy,  as  if  some  demon  were  about  to  snatch 
the  cup  of  pleasure  from  my  lips." 

"  Nay,"  said  Curreena,  "  this  is  the  mere  weak- 
ness of  a  morbid  imagination ;  pardon  me  for  speaking 
thus  freely  to  your  Highness ;  but  for  your  own 
happiness,  and  that  of  all  who  depend  upon  you, 
rouse,  I  beseech  you,  your  spirits  from  this  heavy 
lethargy." 

"  In  vain  do  I  struggle  to  do  so,"  replied  the 
Begum,  "  for  it  is  nothing  more  than  my  duty :  but 
wherever  I  turn,  the  Evil-eye  still  haunts  me  with 
unrelenting  ferocity," 

Here  Curreena  raised  her  hands  over  the  Begum's 
head,  and  cracked  her  finger  joints  against  her  own 
temples,  by  way  of  exorcising  the  evil  spirit  that 
haunted  her  imagination,  as  she  exclaimed  in  joyous 
accents,  **"  Thus  I  banish  the  fiend  that  torments  you 
to  the  gloomy  realms  of  Patala,  and  in  his  stead  I 
summon  Cama  Deo  and  his  laughing  train  of  loves 
and  graces." 
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The  Begum  shook  her  head  and  smiled  sadly  at  the 
playfulness  of  Curreena,  who  thus  continued :  — 

"  Princess  of  my  soul !  light  of  my  eyes  !  I  had 
fondly  hoped  that  all  these  vain  delusions  had  long 
since  faded  from  your  memory,  and  yielded  to  pro- 
spects of  real  and  substantial  bliss." 

"  And  so  they  doubtless  would,"  replied  the 
Begum,  "had  they  not  been  followed  by  events  so 
dreadful  and  so  unexpected,  as  to  leave  an  impression 
on  my  mind  of  some  strange  mysterious  connection 
between  them ;  alas !  they  may  yet  prove  only  a  mild 
prelude  to  the  tragic  drama  of  my  fate." 

"  I  do  not  conceive  what  your  Highness  alludes  to," 
rejoined  the  Cashmerian  ;  "  for  to  my  mind  nothing 
has  occurred  lately  but  the  common-place  transactions 
of  ordinary  life." 

"  At  Sree  LacliemaV  exclaimed  the  princess  with  a 
gesture  of  astonishment,  "  see  you  nothing  strange 
in  the  desperate  attempt  of  that  traitorous  Bheel  on 
the  life  of  Kistna  Bahauder?  And  do  you  regard 
as  a  common-place  occurrence  the  suicide  of  that 
self-doomed  wretch  whose  ominous  warnins;  still  rin2;s 
in  my  tortitred  ears?" 

"  If  these  be  all,"  said  Curreena  with  a  smile, 
*^that  cloud  the  lovely  brow  of  my  soul's  empress, 
I  implore  you  to  dismiss  them  from  your  thoughts, 
or  else  regard  them  as  a  happy  omen ;  inasmuch  as 
they  have  added  immeasurably  to  the  splendor  of  your 
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lover's  fame,  and  lie  lias  proved  beyond  a  doubt  the 
sterling  value  of  his  affection.  You  are  now,  and 
for  ever,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  all  such  unpleasant 
mishaps ;  and  may  safely  laugh  at  evil  eyes,  and  the 
silly  warnings  of  bedlam  suicides." 

"  The  pitying  gods,"  said  the  Begum  with  a  sigh, 
"  have  often  sent  such  warnings  when  some  dark 
event  or  hidden  treachery  was  at  hand.  But  still 
further  to  increase  my  anxiety,  the  Brahmins  of  the 
Holy  Shrine  have  declared  that  some  unknown  evil 
hangs  over  my  unhappy  head ;  and  recommend  me, 
by  secret  prayer  and  sacrifice,  to  implore  my  guardian 
fi^oddess  for  aid  ao-ainst  the  hidden  snare." 

"  And  doubtless,"  cried  the  Cashmerian,  "  such 
innocent  prayers  must  be  efficacious.  Say,  therefore, 
shall  I  attend  your  Highness  to  the  great  temple  of 
the  Goddess?" 

"  Not  so,"  replied  the  Begum ;  "  for  my  prayer 
and  sacrifice  must  not  be  made  ostentatiously  in  the 
public  gaze,  but  in  the  most  studied  secrecy,  where 
the  eye  of  the  Deity  alone  may  observe  the  sincerity 
of  my  offerings.  See  you,  Curreena,  the  small  and 
beauteous  pile  of  snowy  marble  that  crowns  yon 
islet  midway  across  the  Cauvery  ?" 

"  A  more  lovely  spot,"  said  the  Cashmerian,  "  can- 
not be  imagined ;  and  I  have  often  wished  to  visit 
the  fairy  scene.  The  temple  is  so  chaste  in  st3dc, 
so  beautiful  in  its  proportions  —  the  umbrageous  trees 
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hang  around  it  so  lovingly — the  verdant  lawn  slopes 
down  so  sweetly  to  the  water's  edge;  and  the  re- 
flection of  all  in  the  limpid  currrent  is  so  perfect  as 
to  tempt  one  to  plunge  into  the  stream,  to  seek 
therein  the  sanctuary  of  the  river  nymph:  while, 
high  over  all,  the  lofty  Carighaut  lifts  his  frowning 
summit,  as  if  to  screen  the  delicate  structure  from 
the  rudeness  of  the  northern  blast." 

*^  My  mother,"  resumed  the  Begum,  "  in  my 
natal  hour  besought,  with  humble  supplication,  that 
mild  benignant  deity  whose  name,  though  all  un- 
worthy, I  now  bear,  to  guide  and  guard  my  steps 
through  this  chequered  scene  of  existence.  In  honor 
of  the  sea-born  goddess  of  the  placid  brow,  whom 
even  the  deities  themselves  adore,  the  Ranee  built 
that  holy  shrine  in  the  Cypress  isle;  where  my 
parents  often  pour  forth  in  secret  the  overflowings 
of  their  grateful  hearts  for  the  blessings  vouchsafed 
to  their  child.  Thither  I  intend  to  go  at  the  calm 
and  holy  hour  of  eve,  to  implore  the  aid  of  my  pro- 
tecting power  against  the  hidden  evil,  whatever  it 
may  be ;  for  this  blest  night,  if  good  angels  watch 
over  my  destiny,  the  noble  Kistna  claims  his  willing 
bride." 

With  a  sweet  angelic  smile,  that  hid  a  lieart  of 
fraud  and  treachery,  Curreena  thus  exclaimed  to  her 
too-confidino;  mistress :  — 

"  In  the  valley  of  Cashmere,  so  famed  throughout 
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the  earth  for  its  sanctity  and  beauty*,  my  sire  and 
I  abode  some  time  in  our  pilgrimage  to  the  Ganges, 
to  view  its  sacred  founts  and  holy  shrines ;  and  there 
upon  the  glassy  surface  of  its  limpid  lakes  and  rivers, 
I  quickly  learned  to  guide  the  light  canoe,  with  the 
strength  and  skill  of  the  most  practised  rower.  If 
your  Highness  therefore  will  trust  to  my  dexterity, 
I'll  waft  you  to  the  holy  shrine  in  yonder  beautiful 
skiff,  for  I  dearly  long  to  show  you  my  skill  in  so 
novel  an  acquirement." 

"  Then  be  it  so,"  said  the  Begum ;  "  this  trifling 
pleasure  shall  not  be  denied  to  her  who  brought  me 
that  sacred  gem  from  the  pure  fount  of  the  holy 
Gunga,  But  hasten,  Curreena,  and  place  these  pearls 
upon  my  brow,  and  give  me  yonder  diamond  necklace, 
the  gift  of  my  lover,  and  of  which  a  goddess  might 
be  vain.  I  hear  the  Vaitalika]  announce  the  hour 
when  in  my  father's  hall  the  noble  Kistna  waits  his 
bride,  to  plight  our  faith  at  Runga's  holy  shrine. 
Then  haste,  Curreena,  and  bind  my  katchli:  my 
bosom  thrills  with  unwonted  joy;  my  boding  fears 
are  vanished  like  a  dream,  and  hope  and  rapture  once 
more  resume  their  station  in  my  breast." 

*  The  superstition  of  the  inhabitants  has  multiplied  the  places 
of  worship  of  Mahadeo,  Vishnu,  and  Brahma.  All  Cashmere 
is  holy  land,  and  miraculous  fountains  abound. 

f  A  sort  of  poetical  warder  or  bard,  who  announces  fixed 
periods  of  the  day,  in  measured  lines ;  and  occasionally  pours 
forth  strains  arising  from  any  incidental  occurrence. 
K   4 
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The  shades  of  evening  had  long  fallen  around,  and 
the  fairy  scenery  of  the  Laul  Baugh  was  wrapt  in 
obscurity,  except  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the 
palace,  which  was  illuminated  with  more  than  ordi- 
nary splendor.  The  ceremony  of  Betrothal  having 
previously  taken  place  at  the  Temple  of  Sri  Runga, 
the  Rajah  and  his  family  were  now  assembled  in 
the  royal  Sheesh  Malil*,  to  witness  the  final  marriage 
rite  ;  which  consists  in  the  bride  casting  oblations  of 
rice,  mixed  with  leaves  of  the  Sami  tree,  on  the  sa- 
cred fire;  and  taking  seven  mystic  steps,  through  seven 
circles  drawn  upon  the  floor ;  for  after  the  seventh, 
and  no  sooner,  the  marriage  ceremony  is  completed. 

The  Brahmins  of  the  holy  shrine  attended  in  their 
snowy  robes ;  with  the  sacred  books  of  the  Vedas, 
to  confer  upon  the  union  the  necessary  ceremonies 
and  crowning  solemnity  of  religion.  The  great 
oflScers  of  state  and  the  principal  military  Chiefs 
were  present  to  witness  the  marriage  of  their  future 
sovereigns ;  and  the  maiden  train  of  the  Begum  were 
also  there,  waiting  for  the  summons  to  attend  their 
mistress,  and  smiling  to  each  other  at  the  impatient 
gestures  of  the  bridegroom,  who,  surrounded  by  a 
party  of  his  chosen  friends,  was  anxiously  expecting 
the  arrival  of  his  tardy  bride. 

But  time  passed  and  the  Begum  did  not  make  her 
appearance,   though   the   appointed   hour   had   long 

*  The  mirror  apartments. 
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elapsed  which  was  to  bind  her  fate  indissolubly  w^ith 
the  chosen  of  her  heart.  The  delay  was  at  first 
attributed  to  maiden  bashfulness,  and  the  gallant 
bridegroom  was  jocularly  recommended  by  his  friends 
to  endure  with  patience  this  foretaste  of  matrimonial 
discipline.  Every  moment,  however,  that  passed 
increased  the  surprise  of  the  company,  until  surprise 
gave  way  to  anxiety ;  and  the  Ranee,  at  length,  fol- 
lowed by  the  bridemaids  of  the  Begum,  quitted  the 
apartment  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  her  absence. 

Many  minutes  had  not  elapsed  when  an  unusual 
bustle  amongst  the  palace  attendants,  hurrying  to 
and  fro,  and  a  confused  medley  of  anxious  and 
inquiring  voices,  excited  the  alarm  of  the  Rajah  and 
his  future  son-in-law;  who,  supposing  that  some 
sudden  indisposition  had  attacked  the  princess,  re- 
tired immediately  to  ascertain  the  truth.  In  their 
progress  towards  the  apartments  of  the  Begum,  they 
met  the  Ranee,  whose  countenance  betrayed  the  most 
evident  symptoms  of  alarm  and  anxiety  ;  and  from 
her  they  learned,  to  their  utter  astonishment,  that 
the  Begum  was  no  where  to  be  found. 

Consternation  now  seized  on  every  inmate  of  the 
palace,  and  conjectures  innumerable  were  formed 
respecting  this  strange  event.  The  immediate  atten- 
dants of  the  Begum  were  examined,  but  from  tlieni 
it  could  only  be  ascertained  that  when  they  last  saw 
her  she  was  walking  on  the  lawn  by  the  river  side, 
attended  by  Curreena  and  the  venerable  Oodiaver. 
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Messengers  were  now  sent  in  every  direction 
through  the  palace  grounds  with  flambeaux ;  in  the 
supposition  that,  tempted  by  the  mild  beauty  of  the 
evening,  she  might  have  prolonged  her  walk,  forget- 
ful of  the  passing  time.  But,  though  they  traversed 
the  garden  in  every  direction,  and  though  Kistna 
and  his  friends,  —  even  the  Rajah,  the  Ranee,  and  in 
short  all  the  inmates  of  the  palace, — joined  anxiously 
in  the  search,  every  effort  was  unavailing;  it  was, 
therefore,  now  but  too  apparent  that  the  princess 
had  suddenly  disappeared,  in  a  manner  altogether 
mysterious  and  unaccountable. 

It  were  vain  to  describe  the  misery  of  the  bereaved 
and  hapless  parents,  or  the  frantic  impatience  of  the 
lover,  whose  cup  of  happiness  had  thus  suddenly 
been  dashed  from  his  lips.  The  Ranee  was  seized 
with  a  succession  of  fainting  fits,  which  threatened 
every  moment  to  deprive  her  of  existence ;  and 
called  incessantly  in  the  midst  of  her  agony  on  the 
name  of  her  adored  Lachema. 

The  Rajah,  whose  condition  was  little  better,  felt, 
however,  the  necessity  of  maintaining  his  presence  of 
mind  under  so  stunning  a  calamity;  and  that  nothing 
should  be  neglected  for  the  recovery  of  the  princess, 
hastily  concerted  with  the  Yuva  Rajah  a  plan  of 
proceedings  which  was  put  into  immediate  execution 
by  the  latter,  whose  mind,  though  torn  with  grief 
and  rage  was,  as  usual,  prompt  and  energetic  in  its 


THE   brahmin's   DREAM.  139 

resources.  The  household  troops,  under  the  influence 
of  his  well-known  voice,  prepared  for  immediate 
action ;  and  being  divided  into  numerous  parties,  one 
led  by  the  noble  Kistna  himself,  they  scoured  the 
country  in  all  directions  in  search  of  the  audacious 
ravishers ;  for  that  violence  had  been  used  in  the 
abduction  of  the  princess  could  not  for  a  moment  be 
doubted. 

The  news  of  this  melancholy  event  spread  like 
wildfire  through  the  city,  where  it  cast  an  effectual 
damp  on  the  pleasures  of  the  festival ;  and  large 
rewards  being  offered  for  the  discovery  of  the  track 
taken  by  the  fugitives,  an  additional  stimulus  was 
given  to  the  loyalty  of  the  astonished  populace,  who 
immediately  separated  into  a  thousand  different 
parties,  all  equally  zealous  and  vigorous  in  the 
chase. 

While  these  measures  were  pursued  with  every 
hope  of  success,  from  the  promptness  and  activity 
with  which  they  were  undertaken,  the  confusion 
that  reigned  in  the  palace  was  unabated.  Joy  and 
festivity  gave  place  to  gloom  and  despair ;  and 
music  and  laughter  were  succeeded  by  groans  of 
anguish,  which  incessantly  issued  from  those  wretched 
parents  whom  the  morning  sun  had  shone  upon  the 
happiest  of  mankind !  Such  is  the  slippery  founda- 
tion on  which  greatness  too  often  rests  its  most 
flattering  hopes. 
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In  the  midst  of  the  general  consternation,  a  cry  of 
joy  suddenly  issued  from  that  part  of  the  grounds 
which  bordered  on  the  river,  and  a  lively  hope  filled 
every  breast  that  the  Begum  was  at  length  found. 
With  eager  haste  the  Kajah  sprang  forward  to  ascer- 
tain the  truth;  but  the  Ranee,  overcome  by  the 
sudden  revulsion  of  feeling,  was  unable  to  move  from 
her  seat.  In  momentary  expectation  of  the  reap- 
pearance of  her  darling  child,  she  remained  on  her 
musnud  in  a  deplorable  state  of  nervous  agitation ; 
her  eyes  starting  from  her  head  in  search  of  the 
beloved  object,  whose  presence  was  now  the  sole  and 
all-absorbing  wish  of  her  heart.  Great,  however, 
was  her  disappointment  wdien  the  party  who  had 
uttered  the  cries  of  joy  ushered  into  her  presence 
the  sage  Oodiaver,  rubbing  his  eyes,  and  looking 
around  him  in  a  strange  state  of  bewilderment  and 
mystification,  as  if  suddenly  aroused  from  a  frightful 
dream. 

The  hopes  of  the  Eanee  thus  baffled,  she  gazed  on 
the  astonished  Vakeel  with  a  frown,  which  had  an 
evident  effect  on  the  nervous  system  of  the  old 
courtier;  and  his  condition  was  by  no  means  im- 
proved when  she  cried  in  a  voice  of  agony,  — 

"  My  daughter !  my  daughter  I  wdiere  is  my 
adorable  Lachema?" 

^^  Jey  Ganesa!  great  queen!"  replied  the  sage, 
"  where  the  princess  may  be  at  this  moment  heaven 
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only  knows  ;  for  if  I  may  judge  from  what  these  aged 
eyes  have  witnessed,  millions  of  miles  may  intervene 
between  you  and  her  Highness." 

'^  Govind,  Govind  DeoV  exclaimed  the  Eajah  in 
anger  and  astonishment,  "  milUons  of  miles,  did  you 
say  ?  Take  heed,  old  man,  how  you  trifle  with  the 
feelings  of  parents  who  have  lost  all  that  rendered 
this  life  of  any  value  to  them." 

"  Ashes  be  on  my  head!"  cried  the  sage,  bending 
his  venerable  body  to  the  ground,  "  when  I  dare  to 
trifle  with  your  Majesty's  most  gracious  feelings : 
but  truth  is  truth,  and  what  the  eye  has  witnessed 
that  must  the  tongue  speak  of  or  be  silent." 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  Vishnu  !  have  you  seen  ?  " 
demanded  the  Kanee  in  a  burst  of  agony.  "  What 
do  you  know  of  my  daughter's  fate  ? " 

"  That  will  I  relate  to  your  Majesty,"  replied  the 
Pundit,  with  the  utmost  solemnity  of  voice  and 
manner,  "if  your  Majesty  will  graciously  give  me 
permission  to  do  so." 

"  Speak  then,"  said  the  Eajah,  "  and  let  your  com- 
munication, whatever  may  be  its  nature,  be  made 
with  discretion  and  dispatch." 

"With  all  seemly  haste,"  rejoined  the  Pundit, 
"  such  as  befits  the  presence  of  majesty,  will  I  deliver 
myself;  but  if  my  words  lack  discretion,  I  pray  you 
to  impute  it  not  as  a  fault  to  mc,  but  to  the  strange 
unheard-of  matter  which  I  have  to  expound." 
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"Proceed,"  said  the  Rajah,  "without  further 
preface." 

"By  the  extremity  of  your  Majesty's  most  be- 
nignant favour,"  said  the  venerable  Brahmin,  "  I  ac- 
companied her  Highness  and  the  fair  Curreena  this 
evening,  in  a  stroll  by  the  river  side ;  during  which 
our  conversation  principally  turned  upon  philosophy, 
theology,  and  the  fashion  of  her  Highness's  bridal 
habiliments." 

"  Omit  your  conversation  altogether,  good  Pundit," 
cried  the  Rajah  impatiently,  "  and  proceed  at  once 
to  matters  of  more  importance." 

"May  your  Majesty's  prosperity  increase!"  ex- 
claimed the  sage  :  "  obedience  to  your  wishes  is  the 
first  of  all  moral  duties ;  I  therefore  skip  over  the 
subject  of  our  discussion,  which  was,  nevertheless, 
ably  sustained  on  all  hands ;  and  shall  proceed  to  state 
in  your  Majesty's  service  that,  when  we  arrived  at  the 
water's  edge  her  Highness  expressed  her  intention  of 
crossing  over  to  the  private  temple  of  the  sea-born 
goddess  in  the  Cypress  isle " 

"  Jey  Sri  Lachema  !  "  cried  the  Ranee ;  "  perhaps 
she  is  there  even  now  —  fly  and  search  the  place  with- 
out a  moment's  delay." 

"  Ai  wahi !  resumed  the  Brahmin,  "  most  gracious 
queen,  you  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble :  the 
princess  no  longer  inhabits  that  fatal  spot." 

"  My  child !   my  child ! "   ejaculated   the   Ranee, 
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with  a  piteous  sob ;  "  what  is  become  of  her  ?  Speak, 
old  man,  and  let  me  know  the  worst.  Say,  was  she 
drowned  in  crossing  over  ?  " 

"  Worse  !  much  worse  ! "  replied  the  Brahmin, 
shaking  his  head,  "  though  even  that  I  anticipated, 
from  the  choice  she  made  of  a  pilot." 

"  Merciful  powers ! "  exclaimed  the  Ranee,  "  keep 
me  no  longer  in  suspense  ;  my  mind  is  on  the  rack  of 
agony." 

"  To  relieve  your  Majesty  from  all  farther  doubt," 
said  the  sage,  ''  I  shall  proceed  briefly  to  inform  you 
that  her  Highness  having  resolved  on  crossing  over 
to  the  shrine,  to  pay  her  evening  devotions  to  her 
guardian  goddess,  committed  herself  to  the  guidance 
of  the  fair  Curreena  ;  who,  I  must  in  candour  admit, 
handled  her  oars,  and  managed  the  royal  barge,  as  if 
she  had  been  all  her  life  accustomed  to  the  oflfice." 

"  Well,"  said  the  Rajah,  "  there  is  nothing  extra- 
ordinary in  this :  it  is  a  thing  of  every-day  occurrence 
for  the  Begum  to  visit  the  shrine  you  speak  of." 

"  By  your  Majesty's  condescension,"  responded  the 
Brahmin,  "  I  have  not  yet  come  to  the  extraordinary 
part  of  my  story,  which,  you  and  all  present  must  per- 
force acknowledge,  comprises  the  most  singular  and 
terrific  catastrophe  of  modern  times." 

"  Alas !  alas  !  "  cried  the  Ranee,  wringing  her 
hands  in  agony,  "  my  hapless  child !  my  lost,  my 
darling  Lachema !  " 
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"  Nevertheless,"  resumed  tlie  Pundit,  "  had  hei 
Highness  accepted  my  offer  to  convey  her  across,  the 
direful  result  might  have  been  averted :  for,  though 
these  hands  are  now  but  old  and  feeble,  I  could  once 
manage  the  oar  with  skill  and  dexterity ;  and  when 
his  Highness  the  late  Kajah,  of  blessed  memory,  was 
wont  to  take  his  pleasure  on  the  Lake  of  Pearls " 

"  Proceed,"  cried  the  Rajah,  in  an  angry  tone, 
"and  spare  us  all  farther  prolixity." 

"In  brief,  then,"  continued  the  Pundit,  "being 
left  to  myself,  I  sat  down  upon  the  grass,  somewhat 
fatio:ued  after  the  2:reat  exertions  of  this  most  au- 
spicious  day ;  and  gazed  on  the  boat  of  the  princess, 
as  it  wended  its  way  towards  the  Cypress  Isle,  leaving 
a  gentle  ripple  on  the  peaceful  bosom  of  the  stream, 
which  went  on  murmuring  at  my  feet,  soothingly ; 
like  that  divine  river  of  Swerga,  which  cleanses  the 
minds  of  the  just,  on  their  departure  from  this  world, 
from  all  memory  of  the  past,  and  prepares  them  for  a 
new  and  a  happier  state  of  existence." 

"  In  the  name  of  Vishnu  !  "  cried  the  Pajah  im- 
patiently, "spare  us  this  tedious  description,  and 
hurry  on  to  the  catastrophe  you  talk  of." 

"  I  gazed,"  resumed  the  Pundit,  resolved  to  usher 
in  his  catastrophe  with  appropriate  eloquence,  "  on 
the  deep  blue  firmament,  in  which  the  stars  began  to 
appear  one  after  another,  in  the  most  harmonious 
order ;  usurping,  as  it  were,  the  dominion  of  the  sun, 
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which  was  sinking  rapidly  in  the  west,  and  yielding 
all  nature  up  to  silence  and  repose." 

"  Protecting  goddess  of  my  child!"  cried  the  Eanee, 
weeping  bitterly,  "  grant  me  patience  to  listen  to  her 
fate." 

"  The  birds,"  continued  the  Brahmin,  "  were 
drowsily  singing  their  vesper  hymn  in  a  neighbouring 
thicket,  as  I  gazed  after  the  boat  of  the  princess; 
which  sometimes  appeared  double  to  my  wondering 
eyes,  and  at  others  seemed  enveloped  in  a  thick 
gathering  mist " 

"  Wretched  egotist ! "  cried  the  Kajah,  with  a 
gesture  of  disgust :  "  proceed  at  once,  or  hold  your 
tongue  for  ever." 

"  A  total  darkness,"  resumed  the  sage  Oodiaver, 
winding  up  his  terrific  narrative  with  appropriate 
action;  "a  total  darkness  at  length  overspread  the 
face  of  nature,  and  all  was  sinking  ifeto  profound 
repose,  when  suddenly  a  shriek  assailed  mine 
ears " 

"  My  child !  my  child !  "  cried  the  Eanee,  gasping 
convulsively  ;   "  my  loved,  my  hapless  child  !  " 

"  A  shriek  assailed  mine  ears,"  continued  the  sage, 
throwing  the  utmost  pathos  into  his  voice  and  manner, 
"•so  long,  so  pitiful,  so  excruciating " 

"  Alas !  alas  !  "  sobbed  the  unhappy  mother. 

"  So  excruciating  and  so  painful,"  said  the  Pundit, 
''that  my  attention  was  irresistibly  drawn  towards 
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the  Cypress  Isle,  whence  it  proceeded;  and  there  I 
beheld  a  sight  of  horror  which  petrified  my  heart,  and 
froze  the  current  of  my  blood ! " 

"  Merciful  powers !  "  exclaimed  the  Rajah,  "  what 
can  this  dreadful  introduction  lead  to  ?  Speak,  old 
man — or  if  your  tidings  be  of  such  an  import  that 
you  hesitate  to  reveal  them  in  this  presence,  retire 
with  me " 

"  !N'o,  no,"  quickly  interrupted  the  Eanee,  "  let  me 
hear  all :  I  am  now  prepared  for  the  worst." 

"I  there  beheld,"  resumed  the  Brahmin, — "but 
again  I  must  say  'tis  a  thousand  pities  the  princess 
did  not  permit  me  to  accompany  her ;  for  I  know  a 
muntra  *  that  would  have  laid  the  fiend,  powerful  as 
he  is,  deep  in  the  lowest  abysses  of  Patala,  where  the 
demons " 

"  What  did  you  behold  ?  "  demanded  the  Rajah, 
stamping  with  rage  and  impatience. 

"  To  my  astonishment  and  horror,"  replied  the 
Brahmin,  eflfectually  startled  by  the  vehemence  of  his 
sovereign,  "I  beheld  a  monstrous  giant,  with  ten 
heads " 

"  A  what  ?  "  cried  the  Rajah,  with  a  start  of  indig- 
nation. 

"  A  giant,  may  it  please  your  Majesty,  as  tall  as  a 
cocoa-nut  tree,  with  ten  terrific  heads !  " 

*  Charm,  or  incantation. 
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"  Wretched  old  dotard  ! "  exclaimed  the  Eajah,  in 
a  voice  of  unrestrained  anger,  "  have  you  no  better 
regard  for  your  own  safety  than  to  palter  thus  with 
the  agonized  feelings  of  your  sovereign  ?  " 

"  As  I  hope  for  a  happy  transmigration,"  said  the 
Brahmin,  "  I  speak  nothing  but  the  truth.  I  saw  the 
monster  as  plain  as  I  see  your  most  gracious  Majesty. 
His  form  was  grim  and  ghastly — his  ten  heads  waved 
to  and  fro,  like  the  trees  of  the  forest  in  a  tophaun  ; 
and  his  eyes,  like  living  coals  of  fire,  glared  on  me 
with  all  the  malice  of  a  fiend." 

"  Gross  and  monstrous  invention  of  a  diseased 
imao'ination !  "  exclaimed  the  indis^nant  monarch. 

"  The  mouths  of  the  giant,"  said  the  Brahmin, 
continuing  his  fearful  narration,  "  like  gloomy  caverns 
belched  forth  volumes  of  smoke  and  flame!  His 
teeth  were  like  the  tusks  of  the  elephant,  and  his 
whole  appearance  so  closely  resembled  the  description 
in  the  '  Ramayuna^  that  I  no  longer  doubted  but  it 
was  the  identical  Bavan,  the  tyrant  of  Lankadwipa, 
who  had  carried  the  beautiful  Sita  into  captivity." 

"  Drivelling  idiot !  "  cried  the  Bajah,  "  cease  this 
ill-timed  foolery  at  once,  and  retire  from  the  pre- 
sence." 
;    "  Baupjee  !  "  *  replied  the  pertinacious  Brahmin 


*  Sire.     The  appellation   of  royalty ;  applied  alike  to  mal 
and  female  sovereigns. 
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whose  amour  propre  was  now  piqued  to  maintain  the 
veracity  of  his  strange  narration;  "your  Majesty 
may  dismiss,  imprison,  or  send  me  to  the  rack ;  but 
I  cannot  be  mistaken  in  what  I  beheld.  As  I  live, 
I  saw  the  gigantic  Ravan  seize  up  the  princess 
under  one  arm,  and  the  fair  Curreena  under  the 
other,  like  two  young  sparrows,  and  stride  across  the 
river  with  the  utmost  ease  and  facility." 

'^  Mutwallah  !  "  *  cried  the  Eajah,  unable  any 
longer  to  curb  his  indignation.  "  Begone !  and  never 
again  dare  to  enter  a  presence  you  have  so'  grossly 
outraged." 

"By  the  life  of  your  Majesty!  By  the  oath  of 
Gungajee  !  "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  "  no  liquid  has 
ever  passed  my  lips  but  water  since  the  impious 
Kempe  forced  me  to  swallow  his  Sendi  wine.  There- 
fore, by  the  extremity  of  your  favour,  drunk  I  am 
not,  though  I  might,  I  confess,  have  lost  my  senses 
for  the  moment,  at  so  dreadful  a  sight ;  which  totally 
deprived  me  of  the  power  of  assisting  either  the  prin- 
cess or  myself,  and  I  lay  as  if  chained  to  the  earth, 
struggling  in  vain  for  my  liberty." 

This  last  assertion  of  the  Brahmin  was,  in  a  cer- 
tain degree,  confirmed  by  several  persons  present, 
who  said  they  had  found  him  on  the  river's  brink, 
lying  on  his  back,  fast  asleep ;  but  violently  convulsed, 

*  Drunkard. 
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as  if  suffering  under  the  infliction  of  a  nightmare. 
It  was,  therefore,  no  longer  doubted  that  what  the 
sage  Pundit  had  so  doggedly  insisted  upon  as  a 
reality,  was  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  bodiless 
creation  of  a  dream. 
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CHAP.  X. 

THE   CYPRESS   ISLE. 

The  marvellous  tale  of  the  sage  Oocllaver  excited  a 
diversity  of  feelings  and  opinions  amongst  liis  wonder- 
ing auditory ;  some  thinking  with  the  Kajah  that  he 
Avas  rather  the  worse  for  liquor,  and  others  religiously 
believing  every  Avord  he  uttered,  while  he  himself 
looked  round  with  a  self-satisfied  air  of  unbounded 
confidence.  The  unhappy  parents,  in  the  midst  of 
the  indignation  they  naturally  felt  at  the  ill-timed 
folly  of  the  Brahmin,  obtained  from  it,  however,  a 
clue  which  they  fondly  hoped  might  lead  to  the  dis- 
covery of  the  princess ;  and  boats  being  procured,  an 
immediate  search  was  ordered  to  be  made  in  the 
Cypress  Isle,  which,  in  the  general  hurry  and  confu- 
sion, had  been  hitherto  overlooked. 

The  chase  was  led  by  prince  Kistna,  who  had  just 
returned  from  an  ineffectual  search  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  the  city ;  where,  however,  he  had  encoun- 
tered thousands  of  the  late  merry-makers  anxiously 
hurrying  to  and  fro  with  lights,  and  zealously  occu- 
pied in  the  same  pursuit.  The  bosom  of  the  half- 
frantic  lover  bounded  with  the  most  lively  hopes  of 
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success,  on  hearing  as  much  of  the  Pundit's  story  as 
the  Eajah  considered  it  necessary  to  impart  to  him ; 
and  before  many  minutes  had  elapsed,  his  boat 
touched  the  verdant  shores  of  the  Cypress  Isle;  a 
name  it  derived  from  a  profusion  of  those  stately  and 
beautiful  trees  which  surrounded  the  temple  as  an 
appropriate  decoration  to  such  a  scene  of  seclusion 
and  religious  solemnity. 

With  eager  haste  the  anxious  lover  sprang  upon  the 
verdant  lawn,  and  hurried  up  a  gentle  ascent  to  the 
shrine;  whose  beautiful  and  snow-white  structure 
stood  out,  in  all  its  chaste  and  delicate  symmetry, 
rom  the  mass  of  dark  green  foliage  in  which  it  Avas 
embowered.  But  all  was  silent  as  the  grave,  and 
nothing  replied  to  the  anxious  inquiries  of  the  de- 
voted Kistna  but  the  echo  of  his  own  voice.  Within 
and  around  the  temple  he  searched  in  vain  for  the 
Begum  and  her  companion ;  but  could  discover  no 
trace  of  either,  save  a  basket  of  gold  filigree,  laden 
with  the  most  delicate  fruits  and  flowers  of  the 
season ;  the  pure  oiFering  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid,  and 
deposited  by  her  fair  hand  on  the  altar  of  her  pro- 
tecting goddess. 

Disappointed,  but  not  discouraged,  the  active  lover 
and  his  attendants  overran  the  little  isle  in  every 
direction  with  torclies  ;  searching  eagerly  the  groves 
of  asoca  trees,  and  thickets  of  aromatic  shrubs, 
wliich  ornamented   its   flowery  surface,   and  callinp' 
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incessantly  on  the  beloved  name  of  the  princess. 
But  it  was  all  in  vain :  no  living  being  was  visible 
save  those  who  constituted  the  searching  party  ;  and 
no  other  sound  was  heard  than  the  melancholy 
reverberation  of  their  own  voices,  from  the  rocky 
hollows  and  overhanging  precipices  of  the  neighbour- 
ing Carighaut. 

What  could  possibly  have  become  of  the  fair 
fugitives  no  one  could  imagine.  The  boat  in 
which  they  came  to  the  island  was  still  lying  on  the 
beach;  and  as  no  other  means  of  departure  were 
visible,  the  most  strange  and  gloomy  thoughts  took 
possession  of  every  breast.  The  dreadful  supposition 
that,  in  the  obscurity  of  the  evening,  they  might 
have  slipped  into  the  water  and  been  drowned, 
induced  many  of  the  attendants  of  the  almost  de- 
spairing Kistna  to  search  the  stream,  to  some  dis- 
tance all  round  the  island,  but  with  no  better  effect. 

At  length,  on  the  margin  of  the  river,  directly 
facing  the  lofty  hills  which  formed  its  northern 
boundary,  the  marks  of  many  footsteps  were  visible 
in  the  grass ;  intermingled  with  each  other,  as  if  a 
party  had  recently  taken  boat  at  that  spot  in  some 
confusion.  With  little  difficulty  the  footsteps  were 
traced  back  as  far  as  the  temple ;  and  it  became  at 
once  evident  to  all,  that  by  this  route  the  princess 
had  either  gone  or  been  carried  away,  from  the 
sacred  and  secluded  spot. 
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Inspired  with  fresh  hope  and  energy,  the  gallant 
Kistna  immediately  ordered  the  boats  round  to  that 
side  of  the  islet ;  and  with  as  little  delay  as  possible 
embarking  with  his  party,  they  rowed  in  a  direct  line 
across  the  river.  On  reaching  the  rugged  base  of 
the  Carighaut,  which  rises  here  from  the  sacred 
stream  in  an  abrupt  and  almost  precipitous  ascent, 
the  search  was  renewed  with  vigour  and  activity ; 
and  it  was  not  long  before  the  marks  of  several 
horses'  feet  were  discovered  on  the  rugged  shore. 
These  welcome  traces  were  pursued  with  skill  and 
rapidity,  along  a  rough  and  narrow  track,  which  led 
amongst  the  winding  recesses  of  the  mountain,  in  a 
steep  and  zig-zag  direction ;  whilst  a  messenger  was 
despatched  to  the  palace  with  the  promising  intelli- 
gence, and  with  orders  to  send  horses  across  the  river 
with  all  possible  speed,  the  more  effectually  to  con- 
tinue the  pursuit. 

The  path  which  had  been  taken  by  the  fugitives 
was  evidently  nothing  more  than  a  goat-track, 
running  in  a  difficult  and  even  dangerous  manner 
over  the  rocks  and  precipices  of  the  Carighaut ;  which 
was  suffered,  though  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the 
royal  palace,  to  retain  all  its  natural  and  uncultivated 
rudeness,  to  enhance,  as  it  were,  by  the  contrast,  the 
beautiful  and  highly  ornamented  scenery  which  lay 
smiling  at  its  base.  This  narrow  track  was  pursued 
for  some  distance  by  the  anxious  Kistna,  the  foot-^ 
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marks  of  the  ravishers'  horses  still  coratinuino;  fresh 
upon  the  ground :  but  at  length,  to  his  utter  disap- 
pointment and  mortification,  they  descended  towards 
the  river,  which  there  formed  an  angle,  and  all  farther 
trace  of  them  was  lost ;  horses  and  riders  having  ap- 
parently plunged  into  the  water  and  swam  down  with 
the  stream. 

Baffled  and  mortified,  but  still  determined  to  per- 
severe, the  anxious  lover  was  now  compelled  to  wait 
for  boats  to  enable  him  to  continue  the  pursuit ;  and 
before  he  was  again  embarked  the  first  grey  tint 
of  dawn  was  faintly  streaking  the  horizon.  The  re- 
freshing air  of  the  morning,  and  the  rapidly  advancing 
light  of  day,  infused  fresh  vigour  into  the  breasts  of 
the  pursuers;  and  separating  into  several  parties, 
they  rowed  rapidly  down  the  current,  narrowly 
examining  both  banks  of  the  river  in  their  progress. 

But  their  search  soon  became  excessively  difficult, 
from  the  intervention  of  several  rocky  islets,  which 
divided  the  stream  into  numerous  branches,  amongst 
the  sinuosities  of  which  a  great  deal  of  precious  time 
was  lost  in  vain.  Perplexing  as  it  was,  however,  the 
pursuit  was  maintained  with  unabated  ardour ;  until 
at  length  their  hopes  were  altogether  frustrated  by 
the  river  having  overflowed  its  banks,  of  which  every 
trace  was  lost  in  a  wide-spreading  inundation.  This 
extended  over  an  immense  space  of  country;  con- 
sisting partly  of  low  scrubby  jungle,  and  partly  of 
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rice  fields,  intermingled  witli  rocky  eminences,  and 
solitary  topes  of  tamarind  and  mango  trees,  half  buried 
in  the  flood ;  where  nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  the 
dazzling  white,  long-legged  ijaddy  bird,  skimming 
across  the  surface  of  the  water,  or  a  Brahminy  kite 
feeding  on  the  carcase  of  some  animal  which  had 
floated  down  the  stream. 

With  a  heart  as  desolate  as  the  scene  around  him, 
the  noble  Kistna  now  abandoned  the  pursuit  as  hope- 
less, in  this  direction  at  least,  and  led  back  his  fainting 
attendants,  defeated,  but  not  yet  despairing  of  suc- 
cess: for  though  his  peerless  bride  was  for  the 
moment  lost  to  his  anxious  sight,  yet  he  felt  assured 
that  the  authors  of  so  daring  an  outrage  could  not 
long  remain  concealed ;  and  he  knew  that  the  arm 
of  Mysore  was  strong  enough  to  wrest  her  from  any 
power  whatever,  when  her  retreat  should  once  be  dis- 
covered. 

He  was,  therefore,  obliged  for  the  present  to  con- 
tent himself  with  prayers  and  supplications  for  her 
safety,  to  those  powers  that  watch  over  the  innocent 
and  oppressed;  while  he  turned  over  incessantly  in 
his  mind  every  circumstance  that  might  aiford  any 
clue  to  the  mystery.  He  could  scarcely  permit  him- 
self to  doubt  that  the  outrao:e  had  been  committed 
by  one  or  other  of  his  less  fortunate  rivals ;  who, 
though  in  honor  bound  to  reverence  the  choice  of 
the  Begum,  could  not  be  supposed  to  witness  with 
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indifference  so  peerless  a  prize  snatched  from  their 
grasp,  by  one  who  had  no  pretensions  to  compete 
•with  them  in  wealth,  power  and  dignity. 

This  supposition  being  taken  for  granted,  the 
"  seething  brain  *'  of  the  lover  next  laboured  in- 
cessantly to  fix  upon  some  individual  as  the  perpe- 
trator of  the  crime ;  and  he  was  not  lono;  in  sinorlino; 
out  the  Kajah  of  Serindib,  whose  impetuous  dis- 
position, imperious  character,  and  uncontrolled  passion 
for  the  Begum  he  had  long  been  acquainted  with. 
The  abrupt  and  uncourteous  manner  of  his  departure 
gave  a  colouring  to  the  suspicion  which  now  occu- 
pied the  thoughts  of  the  unhappy  lover ;  and  by  the 
time  he  arrived  at  the  palace,  he  had  more  than  half 
resolved  to  set  out  in  pursuit  of  the  supposed  ravisher. 

In  such  a  state  of  mind  a  "  trifle  light  as  air  "  was 
supplied  by  the  venerable  Oodiaver,  which  confirmed 
his  suspicion  as  strong  as  "proofs  of  holy  writ." 
That  sage  and  learned  Pundit  rusliing  into  the 
presence  of  the  bereaved  and  disconsolate  father  and 
husband  of  the  lost  Begum,  proclaimed  aloud  that  he 
had  found  a  proof  incontrovertible  of  the  truth  of 
his  vision,  or  whatever  else  it  might  please  the 
Rajah  to  call  it,  respecting  the  ten-headed  giant  of 
Lankadwipa. 

"  What  new  foolery  is  this,  good  Pundit  ?  "  de- 
manded the  Rajah,  in  a  tone  of  mingled  anger  and 
sorrow. 
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"  Your  Majesty  may  call  it  what  you  will,"  said 
the  exulting  Brahmin,  "  but  here  is  the  evidence  of 
my  truth ;  and  a  more  convincing  one  is  not  con- 
tained even  in  the  sacred  Yedas  themselves." 

"  Of  what  is  it  you  speak  ?  "  demanded  the  Rajah, 
who  now  began  to  fancy  that  too  much  learning  had 
driven  the  Pundit  mad. 

"  By  your  Majesty's  most  excellent  favour,"  re- 
plied the  sage,  "  I  speak  of  the  scroll  which  I  hold  in 
my  hand.  I  myself  discovered  it  in  the  temple  of 
the  Cypress  Isle,  concealed  amongst  an  offering  of 
fruits  and  flowers,  which  had,  doubtless,  been  placed 
on  the  altar  of  the  deity  by  the  fair  hands  of  the  Be- 
gum herself." 

The  B-ajah  took  the  scroll,  with  a  feeble  hope  that 
it  might  in  reality  afford  some  clue  to  the  discovery 
of  his  lamented  child,  and  read  aloud  as  follows :  — 

TO  THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BRACELET. 

Rival  in  the  favours 

Of  the  fawn-like  eyes, 
You  may  wear  the  garland — 

I  will  keep  the  prize. 

"  There,"  said  the  Brahmin,  furnishing  a  com- 
mentary on  the  mystic  contents  of  this  Sibylline 
leaf.  "  Your  Majesty  will  now  acknowledge  that  her 
Highness  has  been  abducted  by  one  of  the  royal  and 
rejected  lovers." 
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"I  have  myself  suspected  as  much,"  said  the 
Kajah;  "but  I  can  see  no  connexion  between  this 
and  your  foolish  dream,  which  had  reference  only  to 
an  idle  fiction." 

'^Narayun!  Narayun!^^  exclaimed  the  Brahmin. 
"  It  grieves  me  to  the  soul  to  hear  your  Majesty 
speak  thus  slightingly  of  the  '  Ramayuna ;  '  which, 
though  considered  apocryphal  by  freethinkers  and 
Pariahs,  is  nevertheless  an  authentic  portion  of  sacred 
history,  equally  with  the  ^  Mahaharat '  *  and  the 
Vedas :  which  divine  books  none  but  the  '  twice- 
born'  t  are  allowed  even  to  look  into.  But  if  your 
Majesty  will  please  to  read  on  you  will  find  a  further 
confirmation  of  my  veracity." 

The  Bajah  accordingly  continued  as  follows  :  — 

Far  o'er  moor  and  mountain 

Southern  billows  roll, 
Pearly  are  the  treasures 
Of  my  true-love's  soul. 

"  Jey  GanesaP^  cried  the  Brahmin,  in  a  tone  of 
triumph :  "  can  anything  more  plainly  prove  the 
correctness  of  my  vision ;  if  it  still  be  your  Majesty's 
pleasure  to  designate  as  a  vision  that  which  I  take  to 
have  been  a  waking  reality  ?" 

*  A  celebrated  Sanscrit  Epic,  -which  relates  the  wars  of  the 
Gods, 
•f"  The  three  highest  Castes. 
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:*  "  I  confess,"  said  the  Eajah  after  a  moment's 
thought,  "  there  is  something  in  this  which  seems 
to  point  darkly  at  the  perpetrator  of  this  daring 
outrage." 

"  'Tis  as  plain  as  the  Incarnations  of  Vishnu,'* 
cried  the  Pundit.  "  Do  not  the  Southern  billows 
roll  round  Lankadwipa,  or  as  the  moderns  style  it, 
Cino;ala  or  Serindib?" 

"They  do  so,"  said  the  Knjah. 

"  Do  not  the  treasures  of  that  country,"  continued 
the  Brahmin,  "  chiefly  consist  in  its  pearl  fisheries  ?  " 

"  Most  unquestionably  they  do,"  assented  the 
Kajah;  who  continued  to  read  as  follo^vs  the  last 
stanza  of  this  very  mysterious  document :  — 

Spicy  gales  are  blowing 

From  that  lovely  shore, 
Where  Avith  tears  fast  floAving 

Sita  sigh'd  of  yore. 

"  Ram  Deo!  Ram  Deo!^^  cried  the  Pundit,  with 
a  look  of  ineffable  triumph  ;  "  now,  great  king,  I 
hope  you  will  henceforward  place  more  confidence  in 
the  assertions  of  one  whose  veracity  has  been,  as  it 
Avere,  miraculously  confirmed,  even  from  the  altar  of 
the  deity  where  I  found  that  scroll." 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  the  Kajah,  as  if  communing 
with  his  own  thoughts :  "  the  identical  person  upon 
whom  my  own  suspicions  fell  as  the  perpetrator  of 
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this  foul  deed,  seems  to  be  darkly  hinted  at  in  these 
mysterious  rhymes." 

"  It  is  as  true,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  as  that 
divine  episode  of  the  *  Baghvat  Geeta '  *,  which  relates 
how  the  god  Crishna  once  opened  his  mouth,  and 
showed  the  whole  universe  therein  to  his  wondering 
nurse,  in  all  its  plenitude  and  magnificence." 

"  Quite  as  true,  I  dare  say,"  said  the  Rajah,  "  if 
not  infinitely  more  so." 

"  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  your  Majesty  confess  so 
much,"  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  anxious  at  least  to 
establish  the  reality  of  his  vision.  "  Allow  me 
further  to  ask  your  Majesty,  by  your  most  excellent 
favour,  are  not  the  gales  which  blow  from  Serindib 
impregnated  with  spicy  odours  ?  " 

"  They  are  so  reported,"  replied  the  Rajah,  as  he 
retired  in  a  musing  mood. 

"  Was  it  not  Ravan,  the  ten-headed  giant  of 
Lankadwipa,"  pursued  the  Brahmin  triumphantly, 
addressing  himself  to  Prince  Kistna,  '^  who  carried 
off  the  beautiful  Sita?" 

"  Yes,  yes ;  it  was  so,  good  Pundit,"  replied  the 
prince  impatiently,  as  he  followed  the  Rajah. 

"  Did  he  not  confine  her,"  cried  the  sage,  ad- 
dressing his  friend  Morad  Khan,  who  was  on  duty 

*  "  The  Song  of  God : "  a  "work  which  contains  all  the  grand 
mysteries  of  the  Brahminical  faith. 
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at  the  palace,  "  in  a  grove  of  asoca  trees,  where  she 
wept  incessantly,  until  the  demigod  Hanoomaun, 
with  his  sylvan  followers " 

"  Excuse  me,  worthy  Pundit,"  cried  the  Persian, 
as  he  hurried  off,  "  I  am  on  the  spur  to  scour  the 
country  in  search  of  the  Begum." 

"  Restored  her  to  the  arms  of  the  divine  Rama," 
cried  the  Brahmin,  finishing  his  sentence,  as  he  laid 
hold  of  Bahauder  Hafiz  in  the  verandah.  "  Did  she 
not  pass  unhurt  through  the  fiery  ordeal  ?  And 
did  not " 

"  Penak-he-Khodah ! "  exclaimed  the  Afg^haun 
gruffly,  "  Pm  on  duty  and  mustn't  talk  on  my  post." 

When  released  from  the  impertinent  imbecility  of 
the  Brahmin,  which  they  humanely  attributed  to  the 
failing  intellect  of  age,  the  afflicted  Rajah,  and  his 
equally  unhappy  son-in-law,  wasted  no  time  in 
fruitless  lamentations,  but  proceeded  at  once  to 
concert  such  measures  as  ^the  urgency  of  the  case 
demanded. 

The  suspicions  of  both  fell  upon  the  same  object : 
for  the  ardent  love  of  the  Rajah  of  Serindib  for  the 
Begum  was  well  known  to  all;  and  his  imperious 
disposition  had  led  to  a  general  impression  that  he 
would  not  tamely  brook  a  rejection,  at  least  in  favour 
of  one  whose  rank  was  so  much  inferior  to  his  own. 
The  recollection  of  the  abrupt  and  uncourteous 
manner  in  which  he  had  quitted  the  royal  presence, 
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now  came  strongly  in  confirmation  of  these  suspicions ; 
and  even  the  doggrel  rhymes  which  had  been  found 
by  the  Brahmin  in  the  temple  had  very  much  the 
air  of  a  bravado,  emanating  from  an.  over-proud  and 
ill-disciplined  mind;  which  could  not  digest  the 
mortification  of  a  public  refusal,  and  knew  not  how 
to  seek  a  more  noble  revenge. 

The  opinions  of  the  Eajah  and  his  son-in-law 
fully  coinciding  on  this  point,  they  speedily  came  to 
a  conclusion  as  to  the  mode  of  proceeding  necessary 
to  be  adopted.  A  squadron  of  the  household  troops, 
then  on  duty  at  the  palace,  being  ordered  to  mount 
immediately,  Kistna  placed  himself  at  their  head, 
and  led  them  in  pursuit  of  the  supposed  recreant 
prince :  for  it  was  hoped  that  he  might  happily  be 
delayed  by  some  contrary  wind,  and  thus  prevented 
from  escaping  to  his  own  territories  with  his  precious 
prize.  Meanwhile  the  Rajah  issued  orders  for  the 
whole  of  the  body-guard  to  follow  their  gallant 
general  with  all  convenient  speed,  and  commanded 
the  search  to  be  continued  with  unabated  vigour  in 
all  other  directions.  He  further  despatched  am- 
bassadors to  the  courts  of  all  the  rejected  princes; 
complaining  of  the  extraordinary  outrage,  and  calling 
upon  them  to  exert  themselves,  as  in  honor  bound, 
for  the  discovery  and  punishment  of  the  perpetrators 
of  so  foul  a  deed. 

But  though  the  hapless  parents  of  the  lost  Begum 
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were  satisfied  in  their  own  minds  that  she  had  been 
spirited  away  by  mere  human  means,  the  people  at 
large  were  of  very  different  opinions.  Always  ready 
to  embrace  the  marvellous  side  of  every  question,  as 
that  which  yields  the  most  easy  solution  of  all  diffi- 
culties, some  sided  with  the  sage  Oodiaver,  and  main- 
tained a  Voutrance  the  truth  of  his  story ;  fighting 
for  the  ten-headed  giant  of  Lankadwipa,  with  a  ve- 
hemence of  faith  which  is  bigoted  always  in  propor- 
tion to  its  blindness. 

Others,  however,  true  lovers  of  paradox,  who 
always  affected  singularity  of  opinion,  maintained 
that  the  fair  Curreena  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
an  avatara  of  some  deity ;  who  being  smitten  with 
the  charms  of  the  peerless  Begum  of  Mysore,  had 
snatched  her  up  to  Swerga,  to  bloom  as  his  immortal 
bride,  for  ever  in  that  blest  abode.  On  one  point, 
however,  both  parties  were  fully  agreed,  videlicet, 
that  in  this  world,  at  least,  the  Fawn- eyed  Maid 
never  again  would  bless  the  eyes  of  her  unhappy 
parents,  or  the  arms  of  her  mortal  lover. 

With  respect  to  the  sage  Oodiaver,  nothing  could 
exceed  the  wretchedness  into  which  he  was  thrown 
by  the  afflicting  event ;  and  he  was  the  more  miser- 
able from  a  conviction  that  he  himself  was  in  part,  if 
not  altogether,  the  cause  of  the  calamity ;  as  having 
suffered  the  golden  Moorut,  with  which  he  had  been 
intrusted  for  the  temple  of  Vishnu,  to  fall  into  the 
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hands  of  Kempe  Goud,  by  which  the  god  was  doubt- 
less mortally  offended.  This  idea  took  such  forcible 
possession  of  the  Pundit's  mind,  that  he  raved  con- 
stantly about  it,  and  pondered  incessantly  on  the 
possibility  of  recovering  the  lost  treasure  ;  which  he 
had  no  doubt  would  serve  as  a  talisman  to  set  all 
matters  right  again,  and  to  restore  the  Begum  to  her 
afflicted  parents. 

Nor  did  the  venerable  Oodiaver  look  upon  the  re- 
covery of  the  Moorut  as  an  exploit  of  difficult 
achievement ;  for  his  correspondence  with  the  Brah- 
mins of  Mailcottah  had  made  him  acquainted  with  the 
confederacy  then  forming  against  Kempe  Goud  :  and 
he  thought  that  if  he  could  obtain  a  share  in  the  di- 
rection of  it  he  might  easily  succeed,  by  negotiation 
or  otherwise,  in  restoring  the  golden  Moorut  to  its 
original  destination,  and  thus  conciliate  the  offended 
deity. 

When  the  Brahmin  had  matured  in  his  politic 
brain  the  means  of  accomplishing  this  grand  object, 
he  imparted  his  intentions  to  Bahauder  Hafiz,  of 
whose  bravery  he  had  a  high  opinion,  and  whom  he 
now  got  permission  to  retain  in  his  service,  to  attend 
him  as  jemmadar,  and  body-guard,  in  his  perilous 
enterprise;  the  stupendous  result  of  which  will  be 
fully  developed  in  a  future  chapter. 
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CHAP.  XL 

THE   ROCK    OF    DEATH. 

The  chase  was  over  on  hill  and  plain,  and  the  weary 
hunters  of  the  jungle,  laden  with  the  produce  of  their 
sylvan  toils,  were  plodding  homewards,  to  enjoy  the 
peace  and  shelter  of  their  lowly  cots,  and  forget  in 
domestic  endearment  the  cares  and  labours  which  were 
to  be  renewed  on  the  coming  morrow.  The  peasant 
was  returning  from  the  field,  his  dusky  path  illumi- 
nated by  the  gleam  of  myriads  of  fire-flies.  The  tiger 
had  fled  to  covert  for  the  night,  and  the  roe  was 
bounding  across  the  plain  to  seek  the  woodland  shelter. 

A  gentle  ripple  was  on  the  surface  of  a  lake  that 
lay  embosomed  in  a  romantic  nook  of  forest  scenery, 
across  which  the  wild  ducks  were  skimming  to  nestle 
in  its  fenny  border ;  while  the  stillness  of  the  watery 
mirror  was  only  disturbed  by  the  loud  surging  of  a 
mountain  stream,  which  rushed  down  a  steep  and 
rocky  glen,  and  spread  a  broad  sheet  of  foam  into  its, 
peaceful  bosom. 

The  sun  had  just  sunk  behind  the  western  hills, 
and  shed  a  stream  of  golden  light  on  jungle-copse 
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and  greenwood-bower,  which  beautifully  relieved  the 
thickening  shadows  that  were  fast  crowding  on  the 
landscape.  Nor  was  it  on  greenwood  bower  and 
mountain  stream  alone  that  the  parting  beam  of  day- 
lingered  as  if  loath  to  depart :  it  illuminated  with 
vivid  lustre  the  embattled  pinnacles  of  a  savage 
Droog,  whose  stupendous  height  towered  majestically 
over  the  woodland  scenery  that  lay  around  its  base, 
and  partly  clothed  its  steep  and  rugged  sides  with  a 
mantle  of  varieo:ated  and  luxuriant  foliaore. 

The  effect  of  the  setting  sun  on  the  tranquil  and 
secluded  scene  was  singularly  picturesque  and  beauti- 
ful. The  clouds  lay  in  rich  luxuriance  round  the 
refulgent  bed  of  the  sinking  luminary ;  their  fleecy 
mantles  edged  with  fire,  and  assuming  every  moment 
new  forms,  which  presented  to  the  imagination  an 
ever-changing  panorama  of  cities,  towers  and  castles, 
mountains,  forests  and  lakes. 

The  western  hills,  and  the  broad  expanse  of  jungle 
which  covered  the  intervening  space,  reposed  in  deep 
obscurity  ;  broken  occasionally  by  a  towering  rock,  or 
the  gilded  pinnacle  of  a  pagoda,  sparkling  above  the 
horizon.  In  the  foreground  the  lofty  summit  of  Sa- 
vindroog,  which  was  reflected  in  the  lake  that  lay  at 
its  base,  looked  for  a  moment  in  the  blaze  of  sunshine 
like  a  huge  rock  of  golden  ore,  rearing  its  proud 
crest  into  the  deepening  blue  of  the  heavens.  Then 
a  broad  shadow,  growing  upwards  from  the  base,  as 
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the  orb  of  day  descended,  gradually  usurped  the 
craggy  steeps  of  the  mountain ;  diversified  here  and 
there  with  a  glittering  steel  cap,  or  matchlock,  or 
some  lofty  turret  or  prominent  bastion;  until  at 
length  the  brilliant  colours  faded  altogether,  and  the 
thickenino;  shadows  of  the  Droos:  min2;led  in  one 
deep  mysterious  gloom. 

The  evening  was  mild  and  tranquil,  presenting  an 
image  of  that  hope  which  to  the  dying  sinner  is  the 
gentle  harbinger  of  eternal  rest.  The  silence  was 
profound  and  unbroken,  save  by  the  silvery  sound  of 
a  gong,  or  the  impatient  voice  of  a  sentinel,  calling 
for  the  relief  of  his  post ;  until  the  loud  report  from 
one  of  the  bastions  of  a  rude  piece  of  ordnance,  an 
arm  of  very  early  invention  in  the  East,  proclaimed 
that  the  sun  at  leno;th  had  sunk  below  the  horizon. 
The  stunnino;  sound  for  a  moment  ceased,  then  flunsc 
down  the  rocky  dell  on  a  thousand  echoes  ;  and,  pro- 
longed by  the  evening  breeze,  which  wafted  it 
sullenly  over  the  deep  recesses  of  the  forest,  it  died  at 
lencjth  with  a  murmurins;  close  in  the  distant  wilder- 
ness. 

It  was  an  appropriate  residence  for  a  predatory 
band  that  proud  and  lofty  hill,  significantly  named 
the  "  Kock  of  Death,"  whose  stupendous  head,  riven 
asunder,  presented  two  perpendicular  eminences,  se- 
parated by  a  fearful  chasm,  which,  from  a  slight 
difference  of  colour,  were  distinguished  as  the  white 

H    4 


168  SAVINDROOG. 

and  black  forts ;  each  affording  a  secure  retreat,  even 
though  the  other  had  fallen  to  the  enemy,  and  by  that 
means  doubling  the  labour  of  reduction  and  the  faci- 
lity of  defence. 

Nature  seemed  there  to  have  stayed  her  plastic 
hand,  and  tried  her  utmost  skill  to  frame  a  wonder  of 
the  world.  From  a  base  of  eight  or  ten  miles  in  cir- 
cumference rises  a  prodigious  mass  of  granite,  about 
half  a  mile  in  perpendicular  height,  and  nearly  preci- 
pitous ;  its  naked  surface  being  only  diversified  by  a 
few  shrubs  which  have  inserted  themselves  into  its 
crevices ;  by  its  lines  of  fortification,  and  by  a  small 
open  temple  which  crowns  its  eastern  summit. 
Huge  rocks  of  granite,  as  if  hurled  in  wild  confusion 
by  some  dreadful  convulsion,  meet  the  astonished  eye 
at  every  step ;  and  tremendous  crags,  poised  with 
such  nicety  that  a  finger  might  apparently  overturn 
them,  threaten  the  chance  traveller,  as  wandering  in 
the  glen  beneath,  he  eyes  from  his  rugged  path  with 
fear  and  trembling  this  dark  abode  of  crime,  whose 
dreary  dungeons  too  often  echoed  with  the  heart- 
breaking sighs  and  dying  groans  of  the  hopeless 
captive. 

The  natural  strength  of  the  mountain  had  been  in- 
creased by  every  warlike  resource  which  the  defective 
science  of  the  age  was  capable  of  applying.  Several 
tiers  of  embattled  walls,  strengthened  with  towers 
and    bastions,    surrounded    the    Droog ;     connected 
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with  each  other  by  traverse  walls  and  covered 
passages,  which  afforded  at  once  a  facility  of  commu- 
nication and  an  additional  means  of  defence.  On  the 
loftiest  pinnacle  stood  the  festive  hall  and  the  Haram 
of  the  Chief;  which  often  echoed  with  the  minstrel's 
song,  and  the  soft  notes  of  the  veena.  There  also  the 
voluptuous  Nauchni  swam  through  the  mazy  dance 
before  the  pleasure-loving  Kempe;  when  wearied 
with  the  toils  of  the  chase  or  battle  he  enjoyed  the 
dolcefar  niente  on  his  castellated  rock  ;  whose  tower- 
ing head  proudly  defied  the  storms,  whether  arising 
from  elemental  or  human  strife,  which  often  ravaged 
the  woodland  scenes  below. 

Half-way  down  the  mountain's  side  stood  the 
Pettah,  or  fortified  town,  which  was  principally  occu- 
pied by  the  families,  the  artisans,  and  other  retainers 
of  the  garrison.  From  the  nature  of  the  site  tlie 
streets  were  steep  and  narrow,  and  the  houses  poor 
and  mean :  its  population  were  lazy  and  brawling ; 
and  their  great  pleasure  was  to  sit  in  the  sun,  in  idle 
gossipry,  on  the  lofty  ramparts  which  overhung  in 
stern  array,  the  steep  and  rugged  declivity  on  which 
they  were  erected. 

Circling  this  terrible  abode  lay  the  dark  and  mazy 
jungle  ;  whose  deep  and  tangled  recesses  were  seldom 
trodden  by  mortal  foot,  or  cheered  by  the  lively 
tones  of  the  human  voice.  Impenetrable  clumps  of 
bamboo  waved  their  dark  green  masses  in  the  wil- 
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derness.  The  Teak  and  Blackwood  stretched  their 
broad  arms  and  luxuriant  foliage  around,  intermin- 
gled with  the  Tamarind,  the  Cocoa-nut,  and  the 
Pine.  The  forest  was  diversified  with  the  lilac- 
flowered  Nym  tree,  the  graceful  Areca  palm,  the 
fruitful  Mango,  and  the  beautiful  Asoca ;  while  the 
sacred  Burghut  presented,  in  many  places,  umbra- 
geous groves  and  pillared  arbours,  springing  and 
multiplying,  with  wondrous  fecundity,  from  one 
parent  stem. 

Innumerable  flowering  and  aromatic  shrubs  crept 
in  all  the  wildness  of  uncultivated  nature,  over  the 
rugged  ground ;  shadowing  and  concealing  many  a 
rocky  dell,  or  gloomy  cavern,  where  the  tiger  lurked 
for  his  prey,  or  the  wild  boar  whetted  his  tusks  for 
the  onset.  There,  in  the  tangled  thicket,  the  hooded 
snake  lay  coiled  in  venomed  watchfulness ;  and 
through  the  rank  grass  glided  with  noiseless  rapidity 
the  fatal  cobra  Manilla ;  while  the  gigantic  body  of 
the  Ashgiir,  or  Rock- snake*,  was  not  unfrequently 
taken  for  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  as  he  lay  gorged  and 
supine  in  the  dangerous  path  of  the  traveller. 

No  road  led  to  this  impregnable  fortress  save  one ; 
if  we  may  so  denominate  a  narrow  and  a  rugged 
track,  which  wound  over  hill  and  valley,  through 
the  otherwise  impenetrable  jungle.     Eudely  arching 

*  Boa  constrictor. 
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overhead  the  thorny  branches  of  the  Bamboo  and 
innumerable  other  trees  obstructed  the  cheerful  light 
of  day,  and  spread  a  silent  gloom  around;  which 
was  only  interrupted  by  the  scream  of  the  peacock, 
or  the  brawling  of  the  mountain  torrent,  foaming 
over  its  rocky  bed. 

There  was  scarcely  a  vestige  of  cultivation  through- 
out the  jungle  ;  the  "  Sons  of  the  Earth,"  and  the 
"  Children  of  the  Forest,"  as  the  Bheels  affected  to 
call  themselves,  abhorring  every  thing  in  the  shape  of 
regular  labour  or  settled  industry  ;  and  depending 
on  the  chase,  or  the  plunder  of  chance  travellers  for 
their  very  precarious  means  of  existence.  Here  and 
there  a  flock  of  goats  might,  perhaps,  be  seen,  at- 
tended by  a  boy  or  a  herdsman ;  but  the  buckler  on 
the  back  —  the  unstrung  bow  in  the  hand,  and  the 
loose  arrows  sharply  barbed,  lying  beside  them  on 
the  ground,  as  they  idly  lounged  in  the  shade  of  a 
rock  or  a  tree,  showed  that  their  thoughts  assimilated 
very  little  with  the  pacific  nature  of  their  employ- 
ment. 

Night  was  now  far  advanced,  and  the  heavy  mist 
arising  from  the  pestilent  atmosphere  of  the  jungle 
was  curling  upwards,  and  forming  into  a  dense  mass 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  The  silence  was  pro- 
found, and  the  gloom  was  impenetrable,  wliile  a 
sentinel  on  the  principal  watch-tower  of  the  Pettah 
was  pacing  his  solitary  round,  and  anxiously  waiting 
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the  moment  of  relief.  Suddenly  his  quick  ear  caught 
the  fall  of  an  approaching  footstep,  and  making  the 
customary  challenge,  he  learned  to  his  satisfaction 
that  the  intruder  was  his  long-expected  successor  in 
the  night-watch.  With  a  peevish  accent  he  re- 
proached his  companion  for  having  loitered  beyond 
his  time,  and  the  other  replied  as  sharply  to  the 
accusation. 

"A  plague  of  your  impatience,  Narsing ! "  exclaimed 
the  new-comer,  "you're  always  grumbling,  like  a 
child  or  a  woman,  at  some  trifle  or  other." 

'-^  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani!^^  replied  the  other,  "no 
one  more  likely  to  grumble  than  yourself,  Pertaub, 
if  cheated  of  half  an  hour's  rest  in  the  cliokey  ;  when 
every  moment  may  call  us  out  for  days  and  nights 
too,  to  the  cold  hospitality  of  the  jungle." 

^^  The  sooner  the  better,"  responded  Pertaub,  "for 
I  like  not  these  idle  habits  v/e've  got  into  since  the 
departure  of  the  Goud:  and  watching  nothing  but 
yon  sickly  mist  at  night  does  not,  by  any  means, 
agree  with  my  constitution." 

'*  Doubtless,"  said  Narsing,  *^  a  night-watch  on 
the  track  of  a  caufila  *  of  Buniyas,  or  Pearl  merchants, 
would  suit  you  better :  but  Doorga  only  knows  if 
any  more  such  pleasures  are  in  store  for  us." 

"  Jey  Mahadeo !  cheer  up,  man,"  cried  Pertaub, 
"  misfortunes  you  know  cannot  always  last ;  and  the 

*  A  caravan. 
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hour  may  not  be  distant  when  we  shall  have  such 
another  clay's  work  as  that  on  which  we  eased  the 
Mvsoreans  of  their  luo^o-ao-e." 

"  Wah  !  Wall !  "  cried  Parsing,  roused  into  glee 
by  the  recollection,  "that  indeed  was  sport  worth 
talking  about :  but  do  you  know,"  he  continued  in  a 
lower  tone,  and  drawing  closer  to  his  comrade  —  "  do 
you  know,  Pertaub,  or  have  you  observed  that,  since 
that  blessed  day,  our  Chief  has  been  no  longer  the 
same  man  that  he  was  ?  " 

"  Of  course,"  replied  Pertaub,  "  I  have  observed 
what  is  apparent  to  all :  he  has  been  silent  and 
mysterious  and  ruminating  ever  since  ;  and  seems 
to  have  thought  about  nothing  but  this  ill-omened 
expedition  to  Srirungaputtun ;  which  is  not  yet 
over,  and  which  I  fear  will  come  to  no  good  in  the 
long  run." 

"  And  then,  Ganesa  I  Ganesa  !  "  cried  Karsing, 
"  the  absurdity  of  taking  with  him  the  Cashmerian 
dancer,  and  a  troop  of  our  women ;  as  if  he  was  only 
going  to  a  masquerade,  as  the  bidden  guest  of  the 
Kajah ! " 

"'Tis  a  strange  business  altogether,"  said  Per- 
taub, "and  may  turn  out  a  losing  game:  for,  if 
any  faith  may  be  placed  in  the  rumours  now  cur- 
rent, our  gallant  Chief  has  already  sustained  a  ter- 
rible overthrow  in  one  of  his  masquerading  frolics, 
and  has  tasted  the  sweets  of  a  Mysorcan  dungeon." 
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"  Hush,  hush !  "  exclaimed  Narslng,  "  walls  have 
ears,  you  know ;  and  your  words  at  this  moment  may 
be  overheard  by  the  familiar  spirits  of  old  Run- 
gapa;  for  it  was  through  his  agency  that  Kempe 
escaped  from  prison." 

*^Doorga  preserve  us!"  piously  ejaculated  Per- 
taub ;  "  only  think  of  his  transforming  Kempe  into 
an  old  Brahmin,  and  Vega  into  a  dancing  girl ;  and 
carrying  them  off,  under  these  disguises,  in  the  midst 
of  the  Rajah  and  all  his  court !  " 

"  He's  an  awful  old  man,  that's  the  truth  of  it," 
said  Parsing ;  "  and  played  his  part  well  at  the 
battle  of  the  golden  Moorut,  that  we  took  from  the 
old  ambassador." 

"  Now  that  you  mention  the  golden  Moorut,"  said 
Pertaub,  "  I  suspect  there  is  mischief  brewing  on 
that  subject,  that  may  give  us  some  trouble  yet." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  demanded  the  other. 

"  The  matter  is  this,"  replied  Pertaub ;  "  that  old 
Yacoub,  the  travelling  Gundy*,  who  comes  this  way 
occasionally " 

"  I  know  the  old  rogue,"  exclaimed  Narsing :  "  he 
is  always  bringing  bangles],  or  some  other  gew-gaws 
to  tempt  the  women  to  throw  away  money;  and 
many  a  rupee  has  he  taken  out  of  my  pouch  with 
his  trumpery,  that  might  have  been  better  spent  on 

*  A  peddling  merchant.  f  Bracelets. 
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tobacco  and  liquor.  By  Doorga !  I  would  have 
eased  the  fellow  of  his  ill-gotten  gains  long  before 
now  in  the  jungle,  only  he  bears  a  Dustuk  from  the 
Goud." 

"  That's  just  my  feeling  towards  him,"  rejoined 
Pertaub  ;  "  but  he  is  protected  by  the  Chief  because 
he  brings  news  of  what's  passing  in  the  world. 
Amongst  other  intelligence  he  informed  me,  in  re- 
turn for  picking  my  pocket  of  three  rupees,  that  the 
Brahmins  of  Mailcottah  vow  vengeance  against  us 
for  the  loss  of  their  golden  Moorut." 

"  Jey  Ballajee  Ram  I "  exclaimed  Narsing,  "  are 
the  holy  fathers  going  to  take  the  field  in  earnest  ? 
Blessed  Doorga  send  them  this  way  that  we  may 
give  them  a  rib-roasting,  and  fleece  them  of  some  of 
their  long-hoarded  treasures." 

"  Nay,"  said  Pertaub,  "  you  are  out  in  your  cal- 
culation ;  for  the  venerable  drones  never  fight  but 
with  the  arms  of  others  ;  a  description  of  warfare  at 
which  they  are  wonderfully  expert." 

"  Pray  who  are  to  be  their  allies  on  the  present 
occasion?"  demanded  Narsing ;  "for  the  Eajah  of 
Mysore,  to  whom  by  right  the  quarrel  belongs, 
appears  to  be  so  occupied  with  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter,  and  the  entertainment  of  her  royal  lovers, 
that  I  doubt  much  if  he  has  time  or  inclination  for 
such  a  chase  as  we  could  lead  him." 

*^  You  are  right  in  your  supposition,"  repHcd  Per- 
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taub,  "  and  the  Brahmins  are  entirely  of  your 
opinion ;  for,  instead  of  troubling  the  Rajah  of 
Mysore  to  vindicate  their  rights,  they  have  applied 
for  assistance  to  the  Polygar  of  Nundydroog." 

"  The  Polygar  of  Nundydroog  !  "  exclaimed  Par- 
sing with  astonishment. 

"  And  also  to  the  Polygars  of  Ootradroog  and 
Hooleadroog,"  continued  Pertaub,  "  whose  territories 
lie  in  a  circle  round  ours,  extremely  convenient  for  a 
simultaneous  attack  on  all  points." 

"  Ai  Mahakali !  "  cried  Narsing.  "  Why  these 
are  all  the  allies  and  sworn  friends  of  our  master, 
and  will  not  surely  turn  against  him  without  cause." 

"  Wall !  Wah  /"  said  Pertaub  ;  "  don't  talk  like  a 
child,  with  a  beard  on  your  chin  like  a  horse's  mane." 

"  Why  it  was  only  the  other  day,"  continued 
Parsing,  "  that  they  drank  the  cup  of  forgiveness 
and  amity  at  the  birth-day  festival." 

''  True,"  responded  Pertaub,  "  they  drank  the 
kussoomba  with  Kempe  as  Polygar  of  Sa^indroog; 
but  when  he  assumed  the  title  of  Maha  Rajah  he 
became  another  person  altogether,  and  the  pledge, 
they  say,  was  no  longer  binding.  Moreover,  the 
assumption  of  a  superior  dignity  on  his  part  was  an 
offence  they  never  can  either  forget  or  forgive." 

"  Whew!"  cried  Narsing,  with  a  long-drawn  respi- 
ration of  surprise,  "  sits  the  wind  in  that  quarter? 
By  the  head  of  Siva,  then,  we  shall  have  stirring  times 


THE    ROCK   OF    DEATH.  177 

of  it ;  and  the  masquerading  of  the  Chief  may  end 
with  a  tragedy.  But  have  these  recreant  Poljgars 
really  formed  a  coalition  with  the  holy  fathers  of 
Mailcottah,  the  deadly  enemies  of  the  Bheel  race?" 

"  It  is  so  conjectured,"  replied  Pertaub :  "  but  of 
that  fact  old  Yacoub  is  not  certain ;  though  he 
shrewdly  suspects  they  cannot  withstand  the  tempta- 
tion of  dividinoj  amonsfst  themselves  the  lonsi-coveted 
territories  of  Kempe." 

"  Divide  the  territories  of  Kempe,  quotha  ! "  cried 
the  indignant  Bheel ;  ''  the  unconscionable  knaves ! 
does  their  ambitious  lono-ino;  soar  so  hio;h  ? " 

"  That  is  the  bait,"  replied  Pertaub,  "  with  which 
the  Brahmins  intend  to  hook  the  gudgeons ;  the 
venerable  fathers,  with  unwonted  modesty,  insisting 
only  on  the  restoration  of  the  golden  Moorut,  and 
the  splendid  presents  for  the  shrine ;  which,  you 
know,  were  our  lawful  booty,  captured  with  the  spear 
and  the  sword." 

"  By  Doorga,  yes!"  cried  Parsing,  "  and  with  the 
sword  and  spear  they  shall  be  kept,  if  this  woman's 
festival  in  which  our  Chief  is  engaged  do  not  alto- 
gether change  his  nature.  Would  to  heaven  he  were 
returned,  that  a  suitable  reception  might  be  in  pre- 
paration for  the  ambitious  Polygars  !  " 

"  Think  you  he  will  return  with  booty  from  the 
festival?"  demanded  Pertaub. 

"  What  a  question !"  exclaimed  Narslng.    "  When 

VOL.  II.  N 
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did  Kempe  return  empty  handed  to  his  Droog,  espe- 
cially after  so  long  an  absence  ?  " 

"  He  has  been  long  enough  away,"  said  Pertaub, 
"  to  levy  tribute,  for  that  I  suppose  is  his  object, 
on  all  the  crowned  heads  who  are  now  playing  the 
fool  at  Srirungaputtun." 

"  That,  of  course,  is  his  object,"  replied  Parsing ; 
"  and,  doubtless,  he  wall  return  with  golden  chains 
and  jewelled  crowns  enough  to  last  his  family  for 
fifty  generations  to  come.  But  I  must  now  to  bed ; 
and  grumble  not,  Pertaub,  if  I  pay  you  off  in  your 
own  coin  when  the  morning  watch  is  come,  and  you 
think  the  moments  crawl  with  the  velocity  of  the 
slug." 

"  Jey  Bhavanil"  exclaimed  Pertaub,  "be  chari- 
table for  once  in  your  life,  and  return  good  for  evil ; 

hark  !     What  sound  is  that  ?     Hear  you  aught 

from  the  jungle,  Narsing?" 

"  I  hear  something  like  the  cry  of  a  jackall,"  re- 
plied Narsing. 

"  Does  it  not,"  demanded  his  companion,  "  rather 
resemble  the  winding  of  a  distant  horn  ?  " 

The  question  was  not  answered,  but  with  mute 
attention  both  Bheels  now  listened,  their  bodies  bent 
eagerly  forward  to  catch  the  supposed  sound.  Nothing, 
however,  was  heard  for  a  few  moments  except  the 
sighing  of  the  midnight  breeze  amongst  the  hollows 
of  the  rocks,  and  the  rank  foliage  which  crowned 
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them.  The  Bheels  then  changed  their  attitude :  lying 
down  flat  on  the  ground,  they  pressed  their  ears  to 
the  earth,  and  continued  in  that  position  for  a  few 
seconds,  silent  and  motionless.  At  length  one  of 
them  started  up,  and  exclahned,  in  joyful  accents,— 

"  By  Doorga !  it  is  he  !  'Tis  the  CoUary-horn  of 
the  Chief,  faintly  winding  in  the  distance.  There 
'tis  again  still  nearer  than  before  ; — do  you  not  hear 
it,  Pertaub?" 

''  As  distinctly,"  replied  Pertaub,  '•  as  I  heard  the 
Ghurry^  which  told  just  now  the  hour  of  midnight. 
'Tis  the  Collary-horn  of  the  Chief,  sure  enough, 
rousing  the  echoes  of  the  jungle.  There  it  comes 
booming  up  the  steep  ascent,  w^ith  a  rapidity  that 
seems  to  indicate  unwonted  haste,  or  desperate 
pursuit." 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  !  there  it  comes  indeed,"  exclaimed 
Narsing,  "  riding  on  the  breeze  with  the  spirit  of  a 
conqueror.  That  martial  blast  makes  my  soul  bound 
with  joy ;  and  lo !  amongst  the  distant  trees  that 
fringe  the  base  of  our  heaven-built  hill,  the  flickering 
gleam  of  the  Mussaul]  appears  at  intervals,  like  a 
cloud  of  fire-flies  wheeling  upwards  in  giddy  dance. 
Take  your  horn,  Pertaub,  while  I  prepare  a  flight  of 


*  A  circular  plate  of  bell-metal,  on  which  the  hour  is  struck 
with  a  wooden  mallet. 
I  Torch,  or  flambeau. 
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rockets ;  and  let  us  see  who   sliaU  give   the   most 
hearty  welcome  to  our  noble  Chieftain." 

Pertaub,  accordingly,  seized  his  Collary-horn,  and 
poured  forth  a  peal  so  long  and  so  loud  that  he 
seemed  ambitious  of  calling  up  the  spirits  of  departed 
heroes  to  honor  the  return  of  his  lord ;  while  Narsing, 
not  to  be  surpassed  in  zeal,  sent  a  flight  of  rockets 
into  the  air,  which  illumined  the  heavens  to  a  con- 
siderable distance,  and  descended  in  a  shower  of 
brilliant  stars  on  the  pathway  of  the  approacliing 
travellers. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

THE   PRIZE. 

E.OUSED  suddenly  from  their  sleep  by  the  shrill 
blast  of  the  CoUary-horn,  and  the  loud  crashing  of 
the  rockets,  the  rude  inhabitants  of  the  Droog  sprang 
hastily  from  their  beds;  and  seizing  their  arms, 
rushed  forth  in  expectation  of  meeting  some  mid- 
night assailants.  Great,  however,  was  their  joy  on 
learning  the  cause  of  the  alarm;  and  with  eager 
haste  men,  women,  and  children  huddled,  in  a 
confused  mass,  towards  the  Pettah  gate,  which  was 
the  main  entrance  to  the  fortress,  all  equally 
anxious  to  hail  the  return  of  their  gallant  Goud ;  for, 
in  spite  of  his  new  assumption  of  dignity,  this  was 
still  the  pet  title  familiarly  bestowed  on  the  Maha 
Kajah. 

Bars  and  bolts  were  now  quickly  withdrawn,  and 
the  iron-studded  gates  were  rolled  back  on  tlieir 
massy  hinges  to  admit  the  travellers.  Tlie  ponderous 
archway  echoed  with  the  voices  of  eager  expectants ; 
who  crowding  out  to  a  rugged  platform  that  ovcr- 
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hung  the  steep  and  narrow  pathway,  eagerly  looked 
down  through  the  "  palpable  obscure,"  to  distinguish 
amongst  the  coming  troop  a  father,  a  husband,  or 
a  brother;  and  to  receive  from  their  hands  the 
accustomed  present,  or  token  of  a  successful  ex- 
pedition. One  by  one  the  jaded  freebooters  wound 
slowly  up  the  rough  and  woody  steep,  while  the 
flickering  ray  of  the  lackree,  or  pine  torch,  with 
which  some  of  them  were  furnished,  illumined  a 
bossy  shield,  or  a  steel  head-piece,  as  they  ap- 
peared at  intervals  through  the  feathery  branches  of 
the  bamboo,  which  was  thickly  planted  in  clumps 
round  every  vulnerable  part  of  the  Pettah  wall. 

"  Now  then  for  something  rare  and  costly,"  said  one 
of  the  women  to  her  neighbour ;  my  good  man 
knows  where  to  lay  his  hand  to  some  purpose ;  and 
I'll  wager  my  last  new  set  of  bangles  against  your 
silver  girdle,  that  he  brings  me  a  better  prize  than 
yours." 

"  Likely  enough,"  replied  the  other,  "  for  my  sot 
thinks  more  of  his  own  belly  than  of  his  wife's  back. 
But  yonder  they  come,  cheek  by  jowl ;  looking  as 
cross  as  the  hilts  of  their  swords,  and  hanging  their 
heads  as  if  they  had  been  marvellously  well  beaten." 

*^  By  the  skull-necklace  of  Doorga !  you're  right, 
good  woman,"  responded  the  first  beldam  :  "  they  do, 
in  truth,  look  sadly  crestfallen,  poor  fellows :  and 
their  hardy  steeds,  though  they  carry  no  bags  of 
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game  to  break  their  back,  stumble  up  the  road  as  if 
they  hadn't  a  leg  to  stand  upon." 

"  Father !  Father ! "  cried  an  urchin,  as  one  of  the 
harassed  troopers  drew  nigh,  "  what  have  you  brought 
me  from  the  Hooley  ?  I  want  a  silver  shield  and  a 
brazen  skull-cap,  that  I  may  ride  with  you  on  the 
next  foraging  party." 

"Ride  off  to  bed  or  to  Patala,  scapegrace,"  replied 
the  affectionate  parent,  "  and  worry  me  not  with  your 
foolish  questions." 

"  "Welcome  back,  brother,"  said  a  young  girl  tawd- 
rily dressed,  to  another  of  the  jaded  band  ;  "  I  hope 
you've  not  forgotten  the  nose  ring  and  the  silver  bells 
you  promised  to  bring  me." 

"  Get  out  of  the  way,"  cried  the  surly  Bheel,  "  or 
I'll  give  you  a  ring  in  the  nose  that  you  little  dream 
of." 

Many  more  questions  were  put  and  answered  in  a 
similar  manner,  by  the  hopeful  inhabitants  of  the 
Droog;  from  which  it  soon  became  evident  to  all 
that  the  expedition,  so  far  at  least  as  regarded  booty, 
had  been  a  total  failure ;  and  the  sanguine  hopes 
which  had  been  excited  by  the  long  absence  of  the 
band,  giving  way  to  the  most  bitter  disappointment, 
a  scene  of  scolding  and  recrimination  now  ensued 
before  the  Pettah  gate.  The  confusion  of  tongues 
was  about  to  yield  in  turn  to  a  round  of  fisticuffs,  by 
no  means  a  rare  occurrence  amons-st  the  marauders  of 
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the  jungle,  when  the  disturbance  was  suddenly  quelled 
by  the  angry  voice  of  the  Maha  Kajah,  who  had  now 
reached  the  platform,  and  attracted  the  wondering 
eyes  of  alL 

If  the  surprise  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  Pettah 
had  been  excited  by  seeing  their  husbands  and  fathers 
return  empty  handed,  from  so  tedious  and  so  promising 
an  expedition,  it  was  increased  to  a  pitch  of  wonder 
on  beholding  the  fatal  prize  which  had  fallen  to  the 
share  of  the  Maha  Kajah  himself.  This,  to  all  ap- 
pearance, was  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  dead 
body  of  a  female ;  attired  with  a  degree  of  richness 
and  ele2:ance  which  excited  the  amazement  and 
admiration  of  the  fair  part  of  the  community ;  who, 
in  their  happiest  dreams  of  female  finery,  had  never 
imagined  any  thing  so  truly  splendid  and  magnificent. 
Kempe  confided  his  insensible  burthen  to  two  of  his 
attendants,  and  alighted  from  bis  foaming  steed,  which 
was  literally  sinking  to  the  earth  with  fatigue ;  then, 
having  placed  her  carefully  in  one  of  those  wicker- 
work  litters  used  for  conveying  females  to  the  summit 
of  the  Droog,  he  directed  her  to  be  borne  up  the 
rugged  path,  and  followed  himself  on  foot  with  all 
convenient  speed. 

But  the  rapidity  with  which  his  orders  were  obeyed 
did  not  prevent  the  wondering  spectators  from  ob- 
taining a  transient  view  of  the  matchless  charms 
which    graced   the   fair   insensible.      The    faultless 
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symmetry  of  her  form  more  than  reaKzed  the  pictures 
their  fancy  had  drawn  of  the  sea-born  goddess,  when 
she  sprang  from  the  "  churning  of  the  ocean,"  a  prize 
worthy  the  contention  of  the  gods.  Bracelets  of 
inestimable  value  decorated  her  beautifully  rounded 
arms ;  and  wreaths  of  pearl  adorned  her  glossy  and 
luxuriant  hair.  Mortal  vision,  they  said,  never 
rested  on  a  form  so  exquisitely  moulded ;  while  all 
acknoAvledged  that  a  lovelier  cheek  had  never  pressed 
a  pillow,  and  brighter  eyes  had  never  closed  in  rest : 
but  now,  alas !  those  brilliant  eyes  seemed  dead ; 
those  lovely  cheeks  were  pale  and  wan ;  for  the  rose 
of  happiness  was  faded,  and.  left  the  mourning  lily 
sighing  in  its  place. 

The  last  of  the  troop  who  appeared  was  the 
gallant  Vega,  with  Cashmerian  Lillah  en  croupe; 
half  dead,  apparently,  with  fatigue  and  fright.  She 
was  also  placed  in  a  litter,  and  borne  up  to  the 
Haram  of  the  Chief,  on  the  summit  of  the  Droog. 
The  band  of  jaded  marauders  then  retired  into  the 
Pettah,  their  rude  and  martial  shadows  falling  on 
the  massy  portal,  as  slowly  and  doggedly  they 
passed  beneath  the  ponderous  arch ;  while  the  lofty 
roof  echoed  with  the  clang  of  spear  and  shield,  the 
loud  neighing  of  the  steeds,  and  the  noisy  clamours 
of  the  disappointed  crowd. 

Meanwhile  the  hapless  Lachema,  for  she  it  was, 
still  in   a  state  of  insensibility,   was  borne  by  two 
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Sturdy  and  sure-footed  Bheels,  accustomed  to  the 
oflSce,  up  the  steep  bosom  of  the  Droog :  the  narrow 
and  rugged  path  leading  through  gloomy  portals, 
winding  passages,  and  flights  of  steps,  cut  from  the 
solid  rock,  and  rendered  slippery  by  the  oozing  of 
moisture  from  the  rents  and  crevices  of  the  over- 
hanging crags.  The  ruthless  Kempe  followed  close 
upon  his  prey,  as  if  fearful  of  losing  sight  of  her 
even  for  an  instant;  and  though  excessively  ha- 
rassed both  in  mind  and  body,  he  laboured  up  the 
rugged  path,  which  was  dimly  illumined  by  a  flick- 
ering torch  borne  by  one  of  his  attendants  in  front. 

After  passing  a  drawbridge,  which  connected  the 
Pettah  with  the  upper  fortifications,  they  entered  a 
narrow  passage  between  two  high  stone  walls,  which 
enfiladed  two  sides  of  the  rock :  these  were  loop- 
holed,  and  furnished  with  jwjalls*,  and  earthen  pots 
filled  with  powder,  to  fling  amongst  the  assailants  who 
might  approach  the  fortress  in  that  direction.  The 
path  next  led  up  a  steep  ascent,  scooped  out  of  the 
perpendicular  side  of  the  rock,  and  overhanging  a 
tremendous  precipice  ;  down  which,  if  a  single  foot- 
step were  planted  wrong,  the  bearers  and  their 
precious  load  would  have  been  hurled  to  inevitable 
death,  in  a  savage  glen  that  yawned  many  hundred 
feet  beneath. 

This  dangerous  part  was  no  sooner  passed  than  a 

*  Long  swivel  guns. 
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liuge  rock  of  granite,  which  towered  upwards  to  the 
skj,  seemed  to  put  an  effectual  bar  to  all  further 
progress  ;  until  the  torch-bearer  touching  a  concealed 
spring  in  a  crevice  of  the  rock,  an  iron  door  flew 
back  upon  its  hinges,  and  displayed  a  low  and  nar- 
row cavern,  of  a  gloomy  and  forbidding  aspect. 
Through  this  the  party  proceeded  with  as  much 
rapidity  as  was  consistent  with  safety ;  ascending  in 
their  progress  several  flights  of  narrow  and  slippery 
steps :  while  the  close  and  sepulchral  air  of  the  place 
oppressed  their  respiration,  and  numerous  large  bats, 
frightened  from  their  lurking  holes  by  the  light, 
flapped  incessantly  in  their  faces. 

At  length  they  emerged  from  this  gloomy  passage, 
and  found  themselves  on  a  narrow  platform,  over- 
hanorins;  a  tremendous  gulf  which  resounded  with  the 
roar  of  a  torrent,  that  tumbled  over  its  rocky  bed, 
apparently  at  a  fearful  depth  below.  Stopping  for  a 
moment  to  breathe  the  pure  air  of  heaven,  which 
fanned  their  flushed  and  overheated  features,  they 
boldly  stepped  upon  a  single  plank,  which  was  dimly 
shown  by  the  torch,  spanning  the  awful  chasm. 
With  a  steady  pace  and  unshaken  nerves  they 
crossed  this  fragile  bridge,  laden  as  they  were ;  and 
seeming  to  regard  as  a  matter  of  course,  a  danger 
which  an  unpractised  person  would  turn  giddy  merely 
to  look  upon.  Another  winding  path  and  flight  of 
steps   were  then  ascended  with  equal  dexterity  by 
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the  hardy  Bheels;  and  they  found  themselves  at 
length  on  the  summit  of  the  Droog,  fronting  the 
aerial  residence  of  the  Chief,  and  many  hundred 
yards  above  the  level  of  the  surrounding  country. 

Preparations  having  been  made  for  the  reception 
of  Kempe,  his  mountain  palace  was  illuminated,  to 
mark  the  joy  of  its  inmates  at  his  long-expected 
return,  and  shone  with  extraordinary  lustre  amidst 
the  surrounding  darkness. 

The  scene  that  met  the  eye  when  the  gilded 
portals  were  thrown  open,  was  one  of  the  most 
brilliant  festivity.  The  lofty  and  higlily-ornamented 
hall  was  hung  with  lamps  that  were  fed  with  aro- 
matic oils,  which  diffused  a  delightful  odour  around, 
and  blazed  v/ith  intense  brilliancy.  A  splendid  col- 
lation was  prepared,  comprising  every  luxury  of  the 
East ;  and  a  troop  of  blooming  Nauchnis,  armed 
with  wreaths  and  garlands  of  flowers,  advanced  to 
welcome  their  lord  with  song  and  dance,  and  to 
repay  the  anticipated  presents  with  smiles  and  wine. 
But  the  brow  and  manner  of  the  Chief  were  alike 
repulsive ;  and  the  chilled  votaries  of  pleasure  drew 
back  in  mortified  silence,  when  they  beheld  the 
stern  aspect  of  their  lord,  and  saw  the  extraordinary 
prize  which  had  crowned  his  recent  labours. 

The  Begum,  partly  recovered  from  the  state  of 
insensibility  in  which  her  faculties  had  so  long  been 
steeped,  looked  around  her  with  dismay  and  astonish- 
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ment ;  but  a  stupor  still  oppressed  her  senses,  which 
mio-ht   arise   from   frioht    and  fatio'ue,  or  from  the 
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influence  of  some  powerful  narcotic. 

With  a  bewildered  air  she  rubbed  her  eyes,  and 
gazed  intensely  at  every  object  that  met  her  view,  as 
if  anxious  to  find  somethino;  that  mio-ht  afford  a  clue 
to  the  terrible  mystery  of  the  scene :  but  strange 
faces  and  strange  objects  alone  were  visible,  for 
Kempe  and  the  Cashmerian  carefully  avoided  her 
sight ;  and  closing  her  eyes,  and  pressing  her  hand 
to  her  forehead,  she  became  plunged  for  a  moment  in 
deep  and  excruciating  thought.  Suddenly,  as  if 
awaking  from  a  horrid  dream,  the  conviction  of  the 
dreadful  reality  seemed  for  the  first  time  to  break 
upon  her  mind ;  and  uttering  a  cry  of  despair,  so 
piercing  and  so  piteous  that  it  penetrated  to  the  core 
of  many  a  callous  heart  then  present,  she  fell,  in 
violent  convulsions,  on  the  marble  floor. 

The  women  around,  though  sworn  votaries  of 
pleasure,  and  habitual  scoffers  at  every  semblance  of 
female  virtue,  flew  to  the  assistance  of  the  hapless 
Lachema,  with  that  instinctive  pity  and  commisera- 
tion which  never  altogether  lose  their  power  in  a 
woman's  breast :  lifting  her  up  with  care,  and  even 
tenderness,  they  bore  her  to  an  inner  apartment, 
where  they  applied  all  the  remedies,  and  lavished 
on  her  all  the  attentions  her  melancholy  condition 
required. 
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After  some  moments  of  anxious  suspense,  Kempe 
being  assured  that  his  lovely  captive  had  returned 
to  her  senses,  and  was,  in  some  degree,  tranquil  and 
composed,  committed  her  to  the  charge  of  his  too- 
faithful  and  dexterous  Cashmerian  ;  with  repeated 
directions  to  treat  her  in  every  respect  as  if  she  was 
still  in  her  father's  palace,  but  to  keep  her  in  pro- 
found ignorance  of  her  present  abode.  He  then 
retired  from  the  Haram,  and  descended  the  hill  to 
take  up  his  residence  for  the  present  in  the  Pettah. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

THE    CURTAIN   LECTURE. 

While  the  distressing  scene  we  have  just  related 
was  passing  on  the  summit  of  the  Droog,  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  Pettah,  especially  the  female  part, 
were  all  in  bustle  and  confusion.  They  surrounded 
the  jaded  and  peevish  troopers  who  had  just  arrived, 
and  worried  them  with  incessant  inquiries  respecting 
their  recent  expedition ;  but  the  sullen  and  evasive 
answers  they  received  only  excited  still  farther  their 
insatiable  curiosity,  and  gave  a  keener  edge  to  the 
sarcasms  they  vented  on  the  mortified  marauders. 

"  Is  this  a  new  dancing  girl  you  have  brought 
home  to  us,  Pamajee  ?  "  cried  a  toothless  beldam  to 
her  lord  and  master :  "  methinks  we  have  cattle  enow 
of  that  description  already  on  the  Droog." 

"  True  enough  for  you,  Paupee,"  chimed  in  ano- 
ther, who  was  chiefly  remarkable  for  her  ugliness, 
"  plenty,  and  more  than  plenty  have  we  got  of  the 
conceited  things ;  and  'tis  enough  to  drive  one  mad 
to  see  them  flaunting  about  with  jewels  and  fine 
clothes ;  while  honester  —  ay,   and  even  handsomer 
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women  too,  are  forced  to  drudge  day  and  night,  like 
me,  with  scarcely  a  rag  to  my  back." 

Here  a  laugh  from  one  of  tlie  band  at  the  com- 
parison drawn  by  the  last  speaker  between  her 
beauty  and  that  of  the  nauclinies,  procured  for  him 
a  smart  box  on  the  ear,  which  turned  the  laugh  very 
much  against  himself. 

"  Gramercy  for  that  slap,  neighbour,"  exclaimed 
another  fair  Bheel,  "  it  would  serve  them  right  if  we 
were  to  bang  them  all  round  with  broomsticks  ;  for 
they  look  like  a  troop  of  Pariah  dogs  that  have  been 
well  whipped  by  the  Mysoreans." 

"  Devils  of  women ! "  cried  one  of  the  band  in  a 
passion ;  "  if  you  don't  hold  your  jades'  tongues,  and 
let  us  have  some  rest  after  a  hard  ride,  I'll  send  my 
horse  in  amongst  you,  and  he  shall  answer  you  with 
his  heels." 

This  threat  was  received  with  a  laugh  of  derision 
and  defiance,  and  one  of  the  termagant  crew  exclaimed 
in  a  tone  of  bitter  irony : 

''Your  horse,  forsooth!  By  Doorga  he  hasn't  a 
leg  to  stand  upon,  any  more  than  yourself;  poor 
galled,  spavined,  broken-winded  animals  that  you 
are!" 

"  I'll  lay  a  wager,"  cried  another,  "  that  the  horse 
fought  better  than  the  man  ;  for  the  battle  seems  to 
have  been  won  with  the  spur  instead  of  the  spear." 
"  And  therefore,"  added  a  third,  "  we'll  call  it  the 
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*  battle  of  the  heels,'  or  a  hasty  retreat  from  an  In- 
visible enemy:  for,  as  I  hope  for  a  golden  girdle, 
there  is  not  a  trace  about  the  runaways  of  a  single 
blow  havino:  been  struck." 

This  remark  elicited  a  general  hoot  of  scorn  from 
the  amiable  helpmates  of  the  mortified  Bheels ;  for, 
disappointed  as  they  were  of  their  customary  share 
of  plunder,  they  did  not  overlook  so  good  an  oppor- 
tunity as  now  seemed  to  present  itself,  of  venting 
their  spleen  and  vexation.  The  cudgels  were  accord- 
ingly taken  up  by  four  veteran  shrews,  who  were 
universally  acknowledged  to  be  the  most  eloquent 
women  on  the  Droog ;  and  while  they  exercised  their 
wit  on  the  apparently  baffled  marauders,  the  less 
practised  female  orators  listened  and  applauded; 
taking  lessons  for  their  own  future  guidance,  and 
addino;  their  "  sweet  voices  "  to  the  2:eneral  shout 
when  a  chorus  of  lau2;hter  or  execration  was  called 
for  by  some  caustic  remark  or  biting  sarcasm  of  a 
Prima  Donna  of  the  drama. 

Accustomed  as  they  were  to  these  bickerings,  and 
knowing  the  hopelessness  of  reply,  the  Bheels  gene- 
rally opposed  nothing  but  a  sullen  silence  to  the 
domestic  eloquence  of  their  spouses ;  but,  chafed 
beyond  all  patience,  one,  more  hardy  or  less  expe- 
rienced than  the  rest,  endeavoured  to  turn  the  tide 
by  exclaiming, — 

"  The  victory  is  not  always  won  by  blows ;  and 
VOL.  II.  O 
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the  deed  we  have  done  this  night  is  worth  more  than 
fifty  battles." 

Another  laugh  of  derision  followed  this  doughty 
boast,  and  one  of  the  tormentors  exclaimed  in  a  tone 
of  bitter  vehemence,  — 

"A  mighty  exploit  you  have  performed,  truly! 
Why,  you  have  not  even  robbed  a  hen  roost  of  an 
addled  egg.^'' 

"  JSTor  picked  the  pocket  of  a  sleeping  Buniya,'* 
said  another. 

^'  Nor  robbed  a  Halalcore  of  his  chatty,^''  cried  a 
third. 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani !  "  exclaimed  the  indignant 
Bheel ;  "  when  did  the  followers  of  Kempe  ever  dirty 
their  fingers  with  such  baseness  ?  Our  deeds  are 
inscribed  on  the  fronts  of  our  enemies." 

"  And  they  return  the  compliment  on  your  backs, 
you  runaways ! "  exclaimed  Paupee. 

This  was  a  palpable  hit,  and  elicited  a  round  of 
applause  from  the  chorus  of  fair  Bheels. 

^*  What  part  of  the  play  did  you  act  at  the  tour- 
nament, my  man  ?  "  demanded  Gunga. 

"  The  part  of  an  evil  spirit,"  said  Counlah,  "  who 
disappears  when  the  mischief  is  done." 

"  Vega  was  the  only  man  amongst  you,  on  that 
memorable  day,"  said  Nounee ;  "  and  if  all  were  of 
my  mind  he  should  now  be  the  only  man  amongst 
us." 
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"  Bravo  I  Bravo  !  "  cried  the  fair  Blieels,  "  so  he 
shall,  by  Doorga  !  " 

"  Why,  how  now  ?  "  cried  Paupee :  "  the  J^Iyso-- 
reans  seem  to  have  whipt  you  all  till  you  havn't  a 
word  to  throw  to  a  dog." 

"  Xor  as  much  as  a  glass  bangle  to  prove  their 
bravery,"  said  Gunga. 

"  Ciy  you  mercy,"  said  Counlah,  "  they  have 
wheedled  a  Kujichinee^  from,  some  wandering  juggler.'^ 

"  And  that  brazen-faced  Lillah  has  been  the  decoy- 
duck,"  said  Nounee. 

"  They're  very  wtII  matched,"  said  Paupee  Avith 
a  toss  of  the  nose ;  "  for  the  new-comer  looks  no 
better  than  she  ought  to  be." 

"  A  low-lifed  thing,  with  no  pretensions  to  beauty," 
cried  Gunga. 

"  A  tawdry  baggage ! "  added  Counlah,  "  with 
copper  chains  and  glass  bangles." 

"  I  warrant  they're  not  honestly  come  by  neither," 
said  jSTounee. 

"  Silence,  you  haridans  !  "  cried  Pamajee  :  "  you 
know  not  the  angel  you're  speaking  about." 

"  Jei/  Mahakali !  ^''  exclaimed  the  indignant  Paupee, 
his  '  better  part :  *  "is  that  the  way  you  take  up 
for  your  madam,  you  impudent  go-between  ?  " 

"  If  my  husband  were  to  say  as  much,"  cried 
Gunga,  "  I'd  claw  his  eyes  out." 
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"  The  base  man,"  exclaimed  Counlali,  "  to  take 
the  part  of  a  common  stroller  against  his  own  lawful 
wedded  ^vife ! " 

"  A  decent,  honest,  respectable  woman  ! "  chimed 
In  Nounee. 

"  And  the  motlier  of  a  nuanerous  family  !  "  cried 
Gunga,  adding  fuel  to  the  flame  of  Paupee's  wrath. 

Here  all  the  good  women  joined  in  a  chorus  of 
pity  and  condolence  for  the  wrongs  of  their  injured 
neighbour,  whose  angry  passions  were  becoming 
every  Instant  more  outrageous ;  wdiile  her  lord  and 
master.  In  the  midst  of  the  infuriated  throng,  anti- 
cipated a  sudden  attack  on  his  face  and  eyes,  more 
terrible  than  the  onslaught  of  the  Mysoreans. 
Plappily  for  the  poor  man,  however,  the  attention  of 
all  was  now  directed  towards  Yega ;  who,  having 
just  arrived  from  the  summit  of  the  Droog,  was  sup- 
posed to  possess  the  most  recent  intelligence  respecting 
this  mysterious  occurrence.  He  was  accordingly 
surrounded  and  assailed  with  a  multiplicity  of  ques- 
tions ;  and  finding  that  he  had  no  other  resource 
than  address  to  relieve  him  from  the  predicament,  he 
promised  to  gratify  the  curiosity  of  all  if  they  would 
form  a  circle  round  him,  and  patiently  listen  to  his 
story. 

With  eager  delight  the  crowd  accordingly  gathered 
about  the  dexterous  Vega,  who,  calling  for  a  veena, 
seated  himself  on  a  stone  in  the  midst,  and  while  the 
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torches  threw  their  flickering  glare  on  the  charac- 
teristic group,  he  sang,  in  his  most  lively  manner, 

THE  BHEEL'S  CHAUNT. 


Why  ask  you  where  we  seize  our  prey  ? 

AVe  roam  the  forest  by  night  and  day  : 

The  terrible  Siva  is  our  guide, 

And  Doorga  ever  is  at  our  side. 

'Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  Jungle  shades, 
To  skim  the  lawn  with  our  dark-ey'd  maids 
Or  seize  on  a  sudden  the  bended  bow, 
And  spring  unawares  on  the  startled  foe ! 

11. 

"We  climb  the  mountain's  rugged  side : 

We  swim  the  river  s  foaming  tide^: 

Isor  mortal  force,  nor  human  skill. 

Can  ever  evade  the  watchful  Bheel. 

'Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  Jungle  shades. 
To  skim  the  lawn  with  our  dark-ey'd  maids ; 
Or  seize  on  a  sudden  the  bended  bow. 
And  spring  unawares  on  the  startled  foe ! 

ni. 

In  kingly  palace  or  lowly  cot, 
!No  feast  is  spread  where  the  Bheel  is  not : 
And  the  princety  bride  with  the  peerless  eyes, 
Is  ever  decreed  our  Chieftain's  prize. 

'Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  Jungle  shades. 
To  skim  the  lawn  with  our  dark-ey'd  maids : 
Or  seize  on  a  sudden  the  bended  bow. 
And  spring  unawares  on  the  startled  foe  I 
o   3 
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*^Then  ask  not  where  we  seize  our  prey, 

For  we  roam  the  forest  by  night  and  day ; 

From  the  lowly  cot  to  the  princely  hall, 

We  levy  our  tribute  alike  on  all. 

'Tis  merry,  'tis  n>erry,  in  Jungle  shades, 
To  skim  the  lawn  with  our  dark-ey'd  maids : 
Or  seize  on  a  sudden  the  bended  bow. 
And  spring  unawares  on  the  startled  foe ! 

A  buzz  of  mingled  disappointment  and  applause 
ran  round  the  circle  when  the  minstrel  made  his  bow 
to  the  company :  every  one  acknowledged  that  the 
song  was  a  very  good  song,  and  extremely  well  sung ; 
but  all  exclaimed  with  one  voice  that  they  were  as 
wise  as  ever  with  respect  to  the  mystery  which  hung 
over  the  expedition.  As  woman's  curiosity  is  said 
to  be  the  last  hobby  that  ever  tires,  Yega  was,  there- 
fore, about  to  be  assailed  with  a  host  of  new  ques- 
tions, when  the  arrival  of  Kempe  from  the  upper 
Droog  put  a  period  to  the  commotion,  and  the  dis- 
contented women  were  obliixed  to  retire  to  their 
respective  homes,  there  to  discuss  the  matter  with 
their  husbands  in  secret  divan. 

Midnight  had  now  for  some  time  spread  her 
gloomy  mantle  over  all  things,  and  a  dreary  silence 
reigned  around;  save  when  the  forest  resounded 
with  the  hollow  gale,  which  wafted  the  roar  of 
some  distant  torrent  up  the  steep  bosom  of  the 
Droog ;    or  when   the  silver  sound  of  the   Gliurry 
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circled  at  intervals  from  post  to  post,  round  the 
barriers  of  this  Alpine  fortress ;  while  every  change 
of  the  watch  was  signalled  by  a  blast  of  the  Collary- 
horn,  flinging  its  wild  unearthly  peal  on  a  thousand 
answering  echoes. 


O    4 
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CHAP.    XIV. 

THE   MYSTERY. 

Sadly  and  heavily  the  hours  passed  with  the  hapless 
Lachema,  whose  sufferinos  durinor  the  nisht  were 
continuous  and  excruciating.  Torn  thus  suddenly  by 
an  irresistible,  though  unknown  power  from  all  she 
held  dear  upon  earth,  at  a  moment  the  most  inte- 
resting to  the  female  breast,  and  when  every  blessing 
the  world  can  afford  was  in  her  possession,  her  mind 
was  a  prey  by  turns  to  grief,  terror,  and  despair. 
The  few  short  intervals  of  sleep  she  enjoyed  were 
embittered  by  the  most  terrific  dreams ;  and  her 
waking  moments  were  made  equally  wretched  by  the 
constant  appearance  of  strange  objects  and  unknown 
faces ;  which,  though  they  looked  smilingly  and  even 
tenderly  upon  her,  doubtless  concealed  hearts  of  fraud 
and  treachery ;  the  fitting  instruments  of  the  un- 
known demon  in  whose  power  she  was. 

In  a  state  of  feverish  and  dreadful  anxiety  thus 
passed  the  dreary  night,  whose  lingering  length 
drugged  on  with  intolerable  slowness ;  as  if  the  sun 
had  for  ever  quitted  the  heavens,  and  consigued  the 
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world  to  perpetual  gloom.  Occasionally  the  unhappy 
captive  would  endeavour  to  collect  her  distracted 
thoughts,  in  order  to  account  for  the  fearful  change 
w^hich  had  been  wrought  in  her  destiny.  Her 
memory  was  perfect  with  respect  to  her  visit  to  the 
shrine  in  the  Cypress  Isle,  and  her  oiFerings  and 
prayers  to  her  guardian  goddess ;  in  the  midst  of 
which  she  recollected,  with  a  shudder  of  anguish, 
that,  on  turning  round  at  a  slight  noise,  the  terrible 
"  Evil  Eye"  had  met  her  agonized  gaze,  and  she 
was  seized  by  some  unseen  beings,  who  bound  a 
scarf  round  her  eyes  and  mouth,  and  hurried  her  she 
knew  not  whither. 

She  further  recollected  passing  the  river,  appa- 
rently in  a  boat ;  being  placed  on  horseback,  hurried 
over  a  rugged  road,  and,  after  a  short  but  painful 
journey,  plunging  suddenly  into  water,  with  a 
violence  that  deprived  her  of  her  senses.  After  this, 
all  seemed  a  confused  and  hideous  dream,  which 
might  have  lasted  a  considerable  period  for  aught  she 
knew;  for  she  was  deprived  of  all  consciousness, 
apparently  by  the  influence  of  some  powerful  narcotic, 
until  the  moment  she  awoke  to  a  sense  of  her  hapless 
situation,  and  found  herself  surrounded  by  dazzling 
lights,  symptoms  of  unrestrained  festivity,  and  female 
faces ;  all  strange  to  her,  and  displeasing,  from  their 
forward  boldness,  and  tawdry  style  of  exaggerated 
ornament. 
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Once  more  her  thoughts  reverted  to  the  dreadful 
scene  in  the  Cypress  Isle;  and  she  endeavoured  to 
gtscertain  the  part  which  had  been  acted  by  her 
favourite  Curreena. 

'  She  recollected  perfectly  that  when  she  herself 
was  seized  she  had  uttered  a  piercing  scream ;  but  she 
had  heard  no  corresponding  symptom  of  terror  from 
her  attendant ;  towards  whom,  indeed,  no  violence 
whatever  appeared  to  have  been  offered.  During 
their  progress  across  the  river,  she  thought  she  had 
overheard  the  sound  of  a  female  voice,  as  if  whisper- 
ing confidentially  with  some  individuals  around  her: 
and  she  had  even  heard  a  smothered  laugh  at  some 
rough  jest,  which  appeared  to  have  reference  to  the 
agonies  of  a  disappointed  bridegroom.  The  voice  and 
the  laugh  evidently  emanated  from  the  same  person ; 
and,  to  her  horror  and  disgust,  that  person  she  felt 
assured,  was  no  other  than  her  favourite  and  confi- 
dential attendant. 

The  suspicion  that  now  shot  across  her  mind  gave 
a  pang  of  anguish  to  the  gentle  and  sensitive  heart  of 
the  Begum,  which  had  less  reference  to  the  hopeless- 
ness of  her  own  condition  than  to  the  worthlessness 
of  the  object  upon  whom  she  had  lavished  so  many 
favours. 

The  more  she  reflected  on  the  subject,  the  more 
thoroughly  convinced  she  was  that  she  had  been  be- 
trayed into  the  hands  of  some  person  influenced  by 
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evil  designs  against  herself,  by  one  who  had  won  her 
unsuspecting  confidence  in  assuming  a  sacred  charac- 
ter, and  wearing  a  look  of  the  most  artless  innocence* 
The  persevering  wickedness  of  the  plot,  and  the  ini- 
mitable manner  in  which  the  assumed  character  of  the 
pilgrim  had  been  sustained  throughout,  bespoke  a 
perversion  of  talent  and  a  depravity  of  heart,  which 
it  was  sickening  to  think  upon :  but  the  disgust  wliich 
the  princess  naturally  felt  at  such  atrocity,  was  not 
unmixed  with  bitter  feelings  of  self-reproach  at  the 
want  of  penetration,  and  the  too-easy  credulity  which 
had  exposed  her  to  so  direful  and  unexpected  a  catas- 
trophe. 

From  the  base  instrument  of  the  plot,  to  the  still 
more  criminal  principal,  the  transition  was  natural  5 
and  the  acute  mind  of  the  Begum  was  now  employed 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  discover  the  perpetrator  of  this 
daring  and  unprecedented  outrage.  Here,  however, 
she  was  entirely  at  fault ;  having  no  indication 
whatever  to  guide  her  judgment,  or  suspicion  towards 
any  individual  in  particular;  though  she  could  not 
permit  herself  to  doubt  for  an  instant,  that  she  was 
beholden  for  her  present  captivity  to  one  or  other  of 
the  rejected  rivals  of  the  noble  Kistna. 

With  this  conviction  on  her  mind  she  felt  a  ray  of 
hope  illumine  the  darkness  of  her  despair ;  for  the 
supposition  was  so  obvious  that  it  must  naturally 
occur  to  all  who  were  interested  in  her  fate,  and  lead 
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to  immediate  and  effectual  measures  for  her  recovery. 
An  outrage  on  a  powerful  monarch  of  so  gross  a 
nature,  must  necessarily  enlist  in  his  cause  the  feelings 
and  interests  of  all  who  wore  a  crown ;  and  the  steps 
that  would  consequently  be  taken  for  her  recovery,  in 
every  direction,  and  especially  by  her  adored  and 
energetic  lover,  the  Begum  fondly  hoped  would  lead 
to  a  speedy  and  fortunate  result. 

With  a  mind  somewhat  calmed  by  these  consoling 
reflections,  Lachema  looked  about  with  eager  curio- 
sity, when  the  light  of  day  permitted  her  to  discover 
the  objects  by  which  she  was  surrounded.  She  was 
lying  on  a  splendid  couch,  in  a  spacious  and  lofty 
apartment,  ornamented  and  furnished  in  a  rich  and 
costly  manner,  but  with  an  evident  want  of  a  correct 
and  refined  taste.  There  was  an  unnecessary  profu- 
sion of  glitter,  and  an  incongruous  assortment  of 
tawdry  tapestry.  The  wainscotting  of  the  room  was 
overloaded  with  carving  and  gilding;  the  paintings 
and  statues  were  rather  grotesque  than  elegant ;  the 
furniture  gorgeous,  but  ill-matched ;  the  carpets 
rich,  but  gaudy  in  colour  and  confused  in  design ; 
and  there  was,  in  tlie  general  arrangement,  an  appa- 
rent absence  of  that  presiding  genius  which  is  only  to 
be  found  in  the  delicate  tact  and  cultivated  mind  of 
an  elegant  female. 

She  was  gratified,  however,  if  any  thing  could  be 
said  to  gratify  one  who  had  suffered  so  dreadful  a 
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reverse,  by  finding  that  her  own  peculiar  taste  had 
evidently  been  consulted  in  some  of  the  arrangements 
of  this  gorgeous  saloon.  A  slab  of  beautiful  marble 
contained  books  and  drawino;  materials :  another  was 
laden  with  floAvers  of  the  richest  colours  and  most 
aromatic  perfume :  musical  instruments  occupied  one 
place,  and  an  embroidering  frame  another. 

Nor  must  we  omit  to  mention  that  many  other 
stands  of  costly  wood,  or  variegated  marble  were 
laden  with  glittering  ornaments  and  female  attire; 
piled  in  heaps,  if  not  with  scrupulous  elegance,  at 
least  with  princely  munificence.  Indeed  any  other 
eyes  than  those  which  now  gazed  on  them  with  indif- 
ference and  contempt,  would  have  been  dazzled  by 
the  rich  profusion  of  pearls  and  precious  stones, 
bracelets,  armlets,  and  anklets  of  the  most  costly  ma- 
terials, and  exquisite  workmanship:  rings  and  pen- 
dants of  sparkling  jewels,  diamonds  of  unrivalled  size 
and  water,  golden  zones,  embossed  with  the  most 
peerless  gems  ;  silken  robes  and  shawls  woven  in  the 
looms  of  Shiraz  and  Ispahan,  of  unequalled  manufac- 
ture ;  exhibiting  in  their  various  details  triumphal 
processions,  trains  of  camels  and  Arab  steeds,  sump- 
tuously caparisoned: — gorgeous  palankeens — ele- 
phants with  glittering  howdahs  —  groups  of  musicians 
—  bands  of  beautiful  dancers,  and  the  countless  atten- 
dants of  mighty  chiefs,  portrayed  with  equal  skill, 
fidelity  and  splendor  of  effect. 
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From  the  saloon  the  Begum  ventm-ed  to  enter  a 
broad  and  elegant  verandah,  agreeably  shaded  with 
creeping  plants  of  equal  beauty  and  fragrance  :  in 
front  of  this  lay  a  flower  garden  of  rather  limited 
extent,  but  great  elegance;  diversified  with  clumps 
of  asoca  trees,  and  marble  basins  of  pellucid  w^ater, 
furnished  with  gold  and  silver  fish  in  abundance. 
The  garden  was  bounded  by  a  slightly  elevated 
terrace,  and  a  handsome  iron  railing,  w^iich  the 
Begum,  urged'  by  a  very  natural  curiosity,  approached. 
She  immediately  drew  back,  how^ever,  wuth  a  start 
of  surprise  and  terror,  at  finding  herself  on  the  edge 
of  a  tremendous  precipice,  which  actually  overhung  a 
boundless  extent  of  -woodland  scenery,  that  lay  in 
mazy  obscurity  many  hundred  yards  beneath  her 
feet. 

With  a  conviction,  now  for  the  first  time  obtained, 
that  her  aerial  dwelling  was  on  the  summit  of  a  stu- 
pendous mountain,  and  perhaps  far  beyond  the  reach 
of  human  aid,  the  lovely  captive  returned  to  her 
apartment  in  a  melancholy  and  desponding  mood  ; 
ruminating  with  bitter  anxiety  on  her  dreadful  fate. 
Her  reflections,  however,  were  somewhat  pleasingly 
interrupted  by  a  strain  of  music,  in  which  female 
voices  of  great  melody  and  sweetness  were  happily 
blended  with  instrumental  harmony  of  the  most 
finished  taste  and  execution. 

Before  the  surprise  of  the  Begum  had  subsided  at 
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a  salutation  so  novel,  and  indeed  so  pleasing  to  at 
least  one  of  her  senses,  a  pair  of  folding-doors  opened 
on  noiseless  hinges,  and  admitted  a  train  of  very 
handsome  young  girls,  riclily  attired,  and  bearing 
gold  and  silver  vessels  of  exquisite  workmanship: 
these  were  filled  with  every  preparation  for  the 
morning  repast  which  the  most  luxurious  epicure 
could  require,  to  please  the  palate,  or  tempt  the 
flagging  appetite.  When  the  fair  bevy  of  attendants 
had  deposited  their  savoury  viands  on  a  handsome 
Persian  carpet,  they  approached  the  Begum  in  a  body, 
and  made  a  profound  and  respectful  obeisance.  They 
then  retired  in  the  same  order,  with  noiseless  feet, 
and  eyes  modestly  bent  upon  the  ground;  leaving, 
however,  one  of  their  number  to  attend  more  imme- 
diately to  the  wishes  of  their  fair  guest;  and  who, 
crossing  her  arms  on  her  breast,  stood  at  a  short 
distance,  silent  and  motionless  as  a  statue. 

This  little  scene  had  passed  with  such  order  and 
propriety,  without  the  intervention  of  a  single  word 
of  command  or  instruction,  that  Lachema  was  forced 
to  confess  that  much  pains  had  been  taken  for  her 
gratification  also  in  this  particular.  She  felt,  however, 
no  inclination  whatever  to  partake  of  the  proffered 
hospitality :  for  the  unhappy  state  of  her  mind  had 
totally  deprived  her  of  appetite,  and  slic  longed 
to  be  left  alone  to  the  indulgence  of  that  sorrow 
Avith  which  her  heart  was  full  to  overflowino-.     She 
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accordingly  motioned  her  young  attendant  to  remove 
the  collation;  and  the  latter,  striking  her  palms 
together  thrice,  the  folding-doors  again  opened,  the 
troop  of  young  girls  entered,  made  their  obeisance  to 
the  Begum,  and  withdrew  with  their  gold  and  silver 
vessels  untouched,  in  the  same  order  and  silence  as 
before. 

At  mid-day  the  same  ceremoney  was  observed, 
preceded  as  before  by  a  strain  of  music,  but  with  no 
better  success;  for  the  hapless  Lachema,  absorbed 
in  sorrow  and  drowned  in  tears,  took  no  notice 
whatever  of  the  entrance  or  the  exit  of  her  silent  and 
obsequious  attendants.  With  a  mind  distracted  by 
alternate  fear  and  hope,  she  passed  the  day  and  the 
nio^ht  in  silent  rumination  on  her  stran2:e  and  fearful 
destiny ;  alternately  covering  with  kisses  and  be- 
dewing with  tears  the  portrait  of  her  lover,  which 
was  contained  in  the  bracelet  he  had  placed  upon  her 
wrist  in  the  temple  of  Sri-Runga  at  the  ceremony 
of  their  betrothal ;  and  fervently  thanking  her  pro- 
tecting goddess  that  even  this  solitary  pleasure  was 
still  left  to  her  distracted  bosom. 

The  second  day  at  noon,  the  Begum  still  rejecting 
all  nourishment,  her  silent  attendant  ventured  to 
approach :  with  a  profound  obeisance  and  tears  in 
her  eyes,  she  besought  her  to  partake  of  some  re- 
freshment, if  it  were  only  to  avert  the  consequences 
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of  an  unnatural  fast,  which  would  be  attributed 
solely  to  her  want  of  attention  or  unskilful  service. 

There  was  something  ingenuous  in  the  air  and 
manner  of  this  young  girl  that  attracted  the  notice  of 
the  Beo'um  ;  and  it  struck  her  that  she  mio^ht  obtain 
through  her  means  some  insight  into  the  mystery  of 
her  present  position.  She  therefore  unclasped  a 
valuable  bracelet,  and  presented  it  to  her,  with  one 
of  those  ineffable  smiles  that  never  missed  its  way  to 
the  heart. 

j^elleeny,  for  that  was  the  girl's  name,  took  the 
jewel  and  pressed  it  to  her  forehead  and  to  her  lips  : 
she  then  returned  it,  exclaiming  in  a  tone  of  much 
feeliuG^ : 

"  Many,  many  thanks !  But  the  Beebee  will 
pardon  me,  for  I  have  express  orders  from  my  lord 
to  accept  no  presents  from  one  who  is  mistress  of 
this  castle  and  all  it  contains." 

The  term  Beehee  struck  rather  harshly  on  the 
ear  of  Lachema,  who  had  never  before  been  addressed 
by  any  other  title  than  Begum,  or  Highness.  But 
ascribing  the  mistake,  very  justly,  to  an  ignorance  of 
her  rank  on  the  part  of  the  speaker,  she  simply 
observed : 

"  Your  lord  is  generous,  and  doubtless  rewards 
the  fidelity  of  those  who  serve  him." 

"  Ah !  yes,"  replied  Nelleeny,  '•  very  generous 
VOL.  II.  p 
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and  brave,  and  handsome ;  and  I'm  sure  you'll  love 
him  when  you  see  him." 

"  Indeed ! "  cried  the  Begum,  with  a  melancholy 
smile;  "  perhaps  so,  child;  but  may  I  ask  the  style 
and  title  of  your  generous  lord  ?  " 

"  Oh !  that,"  replied  Nelleeny,  "  the  Maha  Eajah 
has  forbidden  me  to  declare :  but  he  loves  you 
dearly;  and  so  he  ought,  for  you  arc  a  thousand 
times  more  beautiful  than  Lillah." 

"  More  beautiful  than  Lillah ! "  repeated  the 
Begum,  with  a  gesture  of  surprise. 

"  Certainly,"  said  Nelleeny,  "  your  friend  and 
companion  Lillah." 

^'  My  friend  and  companion ! "  reiterated  the  be- 
wildered Begum. 

"  To  be  sure,"  cried  Nelleeny,  "  the  Cashmerian 
dancing  girl  that  came  with  you  the  other  night  to 
the  Droog." 

"  Alas !  alas ! "  mentally  ejaculated  the  unhappy 
Lachema,  at  this  confirmation  of  her  worst  sus- 
picions ;  "  am  I  then  so  fallen  as  to  be  considered  the 
friend  and  companion  of  a  Cashmerian  dancing  girl  ? 
To  what  unhappy  fate  has  my  imprudence  betrayed 
me!" 

"  The  Beehee  seems  disturbed,"  observed  Nelleeny ; 
"  but  let  her  not  be  unhappy,  for  the  IMaha  Rajah 
loves  her  dearly,  and  Lillah  is  already  half  mad  with 
jealousy." 
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"  With  jealousy  !"  exclaimed  the  Begum. 

*"'  Certainly,"  responded  the  young  Bheel :  "  she 
wanted,  forsooth,  some  of  those  fine  things  yonder, 
but  the  Maha  Rajah  swore  by  the  skuU-chaplet  of 
Doorga  that  no  one  should  have  them  but  yourself." 

'^  For  heaven's  sake,"  cried  the  Begum,  "  pack 
them  all  up,  and  give  them  to  Lillah,  as  you  call  her, 
rather  than  I  should  be  an  object  of  her  jealousy." 

"  In  the  blessed  name  of  Doorga ! "  exclaimed 
Nelleeny,  in  utter  astonishment  at  a  proceeding  so 
unprecedented,  "  is  the  Beehee  in  her  senses  to  give 
all  those  splendid  presents  to  Lillah?  No,  no,  let 
her  go  hang,  for  we  all  hate  her,  she  is  so  proud ; 
and  every  one  is  glad  you  are  come  to  be  our 
mistress." 

"  I  your  mistress,  my  good  girl ! "  reiterated  the 
Begum. 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure,"  said  Nelleeny,  "  for  the  Maha 
Bajah  himself  told  us  so ;  and  that  we  were  to  obey 
you  in  all  things,  the  same  as  himself." 

"  Then,  in  the  name  of  Narayun  !"  cried  the 
Begum,  "  open  the  doors  instantly,  and  let  me  quit 
this  horrid  place  for  ever." 

An  exclamation  of  surprise  was  all  the  astonished 
Nelleeny  had  power  to  utter  for  some  moments :  at 
length,  when  she  had  sufficiently  recovered  from 
the  amazement  excited  by  so  novel  a  demand,  she 
replied : 

p  2 
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'*  The  Beehee  must  surely  be  in  jest  when  she 
talks  of  leaving  a  husband  who  is  so  handsome;  so 
powerful,  and  so  generous  as  the  Maha  Rajah." 

"  I  assure  you,  by  the  ineifable  name  of  Vishnu," 
responded  the  Begum,  earnestly,  "  I  never  was  more 
Eerious  in  my  life :  therefore  open  the  doors,  my  good 
girl ;  guide  me  from  this  detestable  prison,  and  I  will 
load  you  with  riches." 

"Oh!  that  is  quite  impossible,"  said  Nelleeny, 
*^  for  the  gates  of  the  Haram  are  never  opened  except 
for  the  Maha  Rajah  himself,  when  he  comes  to  visit 
his  wives." 

The  unhappy  Lachema  sank  upon  her  couch  in  a 
state  of  excruciating  agony,  at  the  horrible  species 
of  imprisonment  to  which  she  was  doomed,  and 
sobbed  with  a  violence  that  frightened  her  simple 
attendant ;  who,  without  comprehending  the  cause  of 
her  wretchedness,  did  and  said  everything  in  her 
power  to  alleviate  her  sorrow.  She  said  the  Maha 
Rajah  loved  her  more  than  all  the  ladies  of  his 
Haram;  and  that  he  frequently  expressed  his 
anxious  wish  to  be  admitted  to  her  presence,  but  did 
not  dare  to  intrude  without  permission. 

"  Send  him  hither  instantly ! "  cried  the  Begum, 
with  a  voice  accustomed  to  command,  "that  I  may 
Isnow  the  worst  at  once." 

•    The  eyes  of  Nelleeny  sparkled  with  delight  at 
being  the  bearer  of  so  pleasing  a  message  to  her  lord ; 
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but  she  first  entreated  permission  to  assist  the  Beebee 
in  her  toilette : 

"  For  though,"  she  said,  "  you  are  more  beautiful 
than  the  Apsaras  of  Swerga,  your  tresses  require 
fresh  braiding;  and  the  golden  champac  buds  that 
adorn  them  are  withered —  and  the  Maha  Kajah  is  so 
particular " 

''  Begone  ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum  in  a  stern  voice, 
"  and  obey  your  orders." 

The  half  puzzled,  half  frightened  Xelleeny  disap- 
peared in  a  trice,  wondering  at  the  inconsistency  of 
a  lady  who  could  think  of  summoning  a  lover  to 
her  presence,  when  the  braiding  of  her  hair  was  in 
disorder,  and  the  Cama-poolel*  withered  and  scent- 
less. 

Meanwhile  the  afflicted  Lachema  busied  herself 
with  vain  conjectures  as  to  which  of  her  rejected 
lovers  now  held  her  in  captivity.  But  she  had  no 
other  clue  to  guide  her  than  the  frequent  allusions 
made  by  Nelleeny  to  her  handsome  lord ;  from  which 
she  was  induced  to  think  that  she  was  indebted  for 
this  (h'eadful  outrage  to  the  Kajah  of  Bcrar;  who, 
besides  being  the  handsomest  of  her  lovers,  was  also 
the  most  likely  to  commit  a  rash  and  foolish  action. 
She  therefore  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he  was  the 
oifender,  and  accordingly  prepared  a  speech  to  greet 

*  "  Flower  of  Love : " — the  Jessamine. 
r  3 
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his  appearance  with.  In  this  she  intended  to  rebuke 
him  sharply  for  his  forgetfulness  of  the  hospitahty 
of  her  sire, — his  cruel  treachery  and  inhuman  conduct 
towards  herself,  and  his  base  dereliction  of  those 
honorable  and  upright  principles  which  should  ever 
influence  a  royal  breast. 

The  cogitations  of  the  Begum  were  cut  short  by  a 
martial  strain  of  music,  and  a  flourish  of  trumpets, 
which  announced  the  coming  of  the  summoned  lover ; 
whose  anxiety  to  be  admitted  to  the  presence  of  his 
mistress  was  fully  evinced  by  the  alacrity  with  which 
he  obeyed  her  call.  The  folding-doors  were  now 
thrown  open  wide,  and  in  walked  the  Maha  Kajah, 
clothed  in  regal  splendor,  and  looking  every  inch  a 
king. 

With  an  exclamation  of  astonishment,  the  unhappy 
Begum  sank  upon  her  couch,  and  covered  her  blushing 
features  with  her  trembling  hands ;  for  instead  of 
seeing  before  her,  as  she  fully  expected,  one  of  her 
rejected  suitors,  the  Maha  Rajah  who  now  held 
her  in  captivity  was  an  utter  stranger  to  her  sight. 
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THE   RIVAL   QUEENS. 

First  impressions  being,  in  the  opinion  of  Kempe, 
"half  the  battle,"  he  had  prepared  himself  for  his 
interview  with  the  Begum  with  all  possible  care  and 
attention ;  and  had  devoted  to  his  toilette  more  than 
usual  time  and  assiduity.  His  handsome  person  was 
accordingly  set  off  to  the  best  advantage,  by  the  most 
splendid  and  becoming  attire;  but  though  blazing 
with  jewels,  and  redolent  of  varied  perfumes,  he  stood 
a  few  moments  silent  and  abashed  before  the  incom- 
parable being  who,  notwithstanding  her  helpless  and 
captive  state,  still  maintained  unlimited  control  over 
his  heart  and  his  destiny, 

At^length  he  broke  the  painful  silence,  and,  with  a 
most  elaborate  bow,  exclaimed  in  soft  and  almost 
feminine  accents, 

"  In  obedience  to  the  orders  of  the  Begum,  I  have 
waited  on  my  heart's  most  sovereign  mistress." 

With  a  start  of  surprise  the  Begum  uncovered  her 
face  and  gazed  on  the  handsome  Bheel,  whose  voice 
appeared  not  altogether  strange  to  her  ear,  though 
p  4 
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she  could  not  at  the  moment  recollect  where  she  had 
heard  it.  His  featm-es  and  person  were,  however, 
altogether  unknown  to  her ;  and  with  a  degree  of 
dignity  bordering  on  hauteur  she  exclaimed : 

"  Circumstances  led  me  to  suppose  that  I  had 
some  knowledge  of  the  person  in  whose  power  I  am ; 
but  I  find  myself  mistaken,  and  therefore  desire  an 
explanation  of  this  strange,  and  to  me  most  dreadful 
mystery." 

'^  Beautiful  maid  !  "  replied  Kempe,  "  you  have 
merely  to  cast  your  eye  at  yonder  mirror,  to  read  at 
once  the  explanation  you  demand.'' 

**  I  shall  not  affect  an  ignorance  of  your  meaning,'^ 
said  the  Begum  calmly;  "but  I  desire  that  our 
conference  may  be  short,  and  free  from  all  super- 
fluous remarks.  In  few  words,  therefore,  let  me 
know  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  this  unprecedented 
outrage." 

-  "  If  to  love  you  to  distraction,"  said  Kempe,  "  be 
an  outrage " 


"  Stop,  sir,"  cried  the  Begum,  with  as  stern  an  air 
as  she  was  capable  of  assuming,  "  and  cease  to  insult 
me  with  language  that  can  excite  no  other  feeling 
than  disgust.  Say  at  once  who  and  what  you  are 
that  have  dared  to  commit  tliis  outrage  on  the  majesty 
of  Mysore." 

"  Jey  Kali !  "  cried  the  Bheel,  whose  pride  was 
piqued  at  the  reception   his   compliments  had  met 


THE   EIVAL   QUEENS.  217 

with ;  "  if  your  Highness  vaunt  so  high  the  majesty 
of  Mysore,  as  a  thing  beyond  the  accidents  to  Avhich 
all  earthly  dignities  are  subject,  know  that  he  who 
stands  before  you  is,  at  least,  the  equal  of  your  royal 
sire." 

"  Indeed !  "  said  the  Begum,  with  an  incredulous 
smile. 

.  "  Like  him  a  sovereign  and  absolute  prince,"  said 
Kempe. 

"  And  his  title  ?  "  asked  the  princess. 

"  Whose  territories,"  continued  Kempe,  evading 
the  question,  "  are  extensive,  fruitful,  and  wealthy." 

"  What  may  be  their  position  and  denomination  ?  " 
demanded  the  Begum. 

"  And  who  is  sprung,"  hastily  continued  Kempe, 
"  from  as  long  and  as  valiant  a  line  of  ancestors  as 
the  boasted  descendant  of  the  god  Crishna." 

"  Be  your  lineage  what  it  may,"  retorted  the 
Begum,  "  to  me  it  is  a  matter  of  indifference ;  but 
your  assumed  equality  with  the  Rajah  of  Mysore  is 
gross  and  contemptible." 

,  "  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani  I  "  exclaimed  Kempe  with 
a  frown,  which  his  love  could  not  altogether  suppress  : 
"''  is  this  the  language  your  Highness  permits  your-^ 
self  to  use  towards  one  with  whose  rank  and  power 
you  are  as  yet  unacquainted? " 

"  If  the  character  of  princes,"  said  the  Begum^ 
"  depended   on  the  virtues  of  their  ancestors,  the 
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force  of  their  arms,  and  the  extent  of  their  territories, 
you  might  possibly  be  right;  but  my  judgment  is 
formed  on  a  more  unerring  standard." 

"  In  the  name  of  Siva !  "  cried  the  Bheel  with 
evident  surprise,  "  what  else  can  you  found  an  opi- 
nion upon  ?  " 

"  On  that  virtue  inherent  in  the  heart  of  my  sire," 
said  the  Begum  with  laudable  pride,  "  which  yields  an 
equal  measure  of  justice  to  all !  " 

"  Wah!  Wah  !  Che  Khuhhur  ust  ?  "  cried  the  Bheel, 
with  a  gesture  of  impatience. 

"  On  that  love  of  truth  which  guides  his  actions," 
continued  the  Begum,  "  and  leads  him  to  disdain  all 
plot,  disguise,  and  base  conspiracy  !  " 

"  Romantic  nonsense !  "  exclaimed  Kempe,  with  a 
flippant  toss  of  the  head. 

"  On  that  sterling  honor  and  undeviating  honesty," 
resumed  the  princess,  "  which  make  him  the  terror 
of  all  midnight  plunderers  and  lurking  assassins." 

^^  Hojee!  Maliadeo  !  "  cried  the  chafed  Bheel,  in  a 
voice  of  thunder. 

^^  And  which  place  him,"  concluded  the  princess, 
^^  as  much  above  your  false  pretensions  as  yon  glori- 
ous luminary  is  superior  to  the  base  earth  on  Avhich 
you  stand ! " 

Kempe  strode  across  the  apartment  twice  or 
thrice,  with  a  vehemence  that  showed  how  powerfully 
his  feelings  had  been  wrought  upon  :  for,  accustomed 
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to  witness  the  grovelling  of  other  captives,  he  did 
not  anticipate  from  one  who  was  so  totally  in  his 
power  language  so  bold,  and  reproof  at  once  so  bitter 
and  so  just.  With  a  powerful  effort,  however,  he 
controlled  his  rage,  and  approaching  the  Begum  again 
he  said  with  a  forced  smile : 

"  The  lips  of  beauty  may  utter  unpleasant  words 
with  impunity,  in  consideration  of  the  bliss  they  can 
bestow  to  heal  the  wounds  they  have  inflicted.  But, 
Jey  Camadeo !  the  moments  which  should  be  more 
profitably  employed  are  flying  fast ;  and  the  romantic 
petulance  displayed  by  your  Highness  only  tends  to 
prolong  the  period  of  your  captivity." 

"  Ai  Sree  Lachema  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum  with 
a  heavy  sigh,  "  any  thing  is  welcome  that  tends  to 
shorten  my  imprisonment ;  for  in  a  few  brief  hours  I 
have  already  suffered  ages  of  misery." 

"  Then  all  shall  yet  be  well,"  said  Kempe ;  "  your 
freedom  is  entirely  within  your  own  grasp,  and  to 
gain  that  boon  divine  your  Highness  will  not  surely 
grudge  the  trifling  penalty." 

"  Name  it,"  cried  the  Begum,  eagerly :  "  only 
name  your  ransom,  and  it  shall  be  paid,  even  were  it 
half  the  wealth  of  Mysore." 

"  Listen  then,"  said  Kempe,  drawing  closer  to  the 
captive  maid,  and  throwing  into  his  voice  and  manner 
all  the  tenderness  of  which  he  was  capable :  "  for 
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years  your  divine  image  has  reigned  paramount  in 
my  breast." 

^^  Go  on,  sir,"  said  the  Begum,  with  a  chilling  cold- 
ness of  manner. 

"  Circumstances,"  said  Kempe,  "  which  it  is  now 
unnecessary  to  mention,  have  prevented  me  from 
'Openly  declaring  my  passion." 

"  Proceed,  sir,"  responded  the  Begum. 
■  '^  And  though  fully  entitled,"  continued  Kempe, 
^"  by  birth,  rank,  and  possessions,  to  cope  with  the 
-proudest  of  your  royal  suitors,  I  rather  preferred 
^wing  to  your  unbiassed  affection  that  hand  which 
might  otherwise  have  been  yielded  to  my  dignity  and 
wealth." 
'     "  That  was  generous  ! "  said  the  princess. 

"  I  therefore  chose  my  opportunity,"  concluded 
the  Bheel,  "and  removed  you  from  amidst  those 
temptations  that  might  have  hoodwinked  your  judg- 
ement, in  a  matter  of  such  paramount  importance 
both  to  your  Highness  and  me,  the  humblest  of  your 
slaves." 

"  And  then  ?  "  said  the  Begum,  with  a  peculiarity 
of  Toice  and  manner  not  altogether  pleasing  to  the 
Bheel. 

^  "  And  then  !  "  reiterated  Kempe.  "  Why  then, 
on  my  bended  knee  "  (and  here  he  knelt  with  aS 
iuuch  humility  as  an  absolute  master  can  assume) 
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^'  I  offer  you  my  hand  —  my  crown  —  my  heart's 
most  fervent,  pure,  and  undivided  affections." 

*'  Base  and  treacherous  deceiver  ! "  cried  a  voice  in 
thrilling  accents,  as  the  folding-doors  were  flung 
open  with  violence,  and  Lillah  entered  in  a  state 
bordering  on  frenzy.  "  Base  and  treacherous  de- 
ceiver !  "  she  cried  in  a  voice  trembling  with  passion^ 
"  is  it  thus  you  repay  my  services,  and  forfeit  your 
promise,  so  often  and  so  sacredly  pledged,  even  at  the 
altar  of  your  god  ?  " 

The  Bheel  hastily  sprang  upon  his  feet,  and  turn- 
ing to  the  Cashmerian  with  a  frown,  exclaimed,  "what 
means  this  rashness,  Lillah?  Have  you  no  more 
respect  for  your  sovereign  than  thus  to  intrude  upon 
his  privacy  ?  " 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  respect,"  cried  the  furious 
woman,  tearing  her  hair  and  stamping  with  rage: 
"  have  I  not  caught  you  on  your  knees,  offering  up 
those  vows  to  another  which  you  knew  were  mine ; 
and  lavishing  on  an  ungrateful  creature  that  hand 
and  heart  which  I  have  earned  with  many  an  hour  of 
faithful  and  important  services  ?  " 

Here  the  boundless  passion  of  the  Cashmerian 
overcame  her  physical  strength,  and  she  fell  in  violent 
hysterics  on  the  floor. 

Kempc  in  a  state  of  distraction  at  this  terrible 
expose,  ran  backwards  and  forwards,  calling  for  assis- 
tance, and  not  knowing  what  to  do  in  such  an  emer- 
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gency.  No  aid,  however,  came ;  for  the  attendants 
were  all  In  a  remote  part  of  the  Haram ;  and  the 
Begum  herself,  in  spite  of  the  disgust  she  naturally- 
felt  towards  her  betrayer,  was  so  moved  by  pity  at 
her  hapless  condition,  that  she  did  not  hesitate  to 
fender  her  every  assistance  in  her  power.  Her  kind 
attentions  at  length  restored  the  unfortunate  but 
criminal  Lillah ;  who,  instead  of  evincing  any  gra- 
titude for  services  so  perfectly  unmerited  on  her  part, 
broke  into  a  violent  paroxysm  of  rage  and  vitupera- 
tion. 

''  Stand  off  I "  she  cried,  *^  or  I'll  tear  out  those 
false  and  treacherous  eyes  that  stole  his  affections 
from  me,  w^hen  I  fondly  hoped  I  had  won  him  for 
ever.  Yes,  smile  at  the  misery  you  have  caused, 
but  I  will  yet  have  a  terrible  revenge." 

**  Come,  come,  Lillah,"  said  Kempe,  endeavouring 
to  sooth  the  anger  he  could  not  control,  "  be  pacified, 
and  believe  me  there  was  nothlno;  calculated  to  hurt 
your  feelings  in  my  conversation  with  the  Begum : 
I  appeal  to  her  Highness  for  a  confirmation  of  what 
I  say." 

'^  Appeal  not  to  me,  sir,"  said  the  princess,  in  a 
tone  of  indignant  contempt,  "  for  any  testimony  in 
your  favour :  the  wretch  who  could  basely  steal  one 
female  from  her  father's  roof,  is  quite  capable  of 
committing  any  atrocity  towards  another." 

"  There  !  "  cried  Lillah,  with  a  triumphant  scream, 
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^*  there  is  a  confirmation  of  your  treachery,  even 
from  the  lips  of  your  accomplice  —  of  her  you  adore. 
Fool !  fool  that  I  was  to  listen  to  your  wily  tongue, 
and  help  you  to  my  own  undoing  !  " 

"  ^ay,  good  Lillah,"  said  the  Chief,  in  a  soothing 
voice ;  "  you  are  labouring  under  some  strange  mis- 
take." 

"  Is  this  then,  my  reward,"  cried  the  implacable 
Cashmerian,  "  for  preventing  that  marriage  on  which 
your  destiny  depended  ?  " 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  Lillah ! "  remonstrated  the 
Chief. 

"  And  am  I  thus  repaid,"  she  continued,  "  for 
rescuing  you  from  a  dungeon  ?  " 

"  Lillah,  I  entreat !  "  cried  Kempe,  between  fright 
and  passion. 

"  And  saving  you  from  a  shameful  death  upon  the 
scaffold  ?  "  persisted  the  incensed  Cashmerian. 

"  Woman,  I  command  !  "  exclaimed  the  Chief,  in 
a  voice  of  thunder. 

"  Base  !  treacherous  !  uns^rateful  man ! "  cried  Lil- 
lah ;  while  a  plentiful  shower  of  tears  fell  from  her 
bright  eyes,  and  she  sobbed  convulsively  as  if  her 
heart  would  burst. 

Kempe  found  he  was  in  a  Mse  position,  and  never 
before  was  so  puzzled  how  to  act.  To  direct  a  bat- 
tle or  to  lead  a  party  to  the  breach,  would  have  been 
an  easy  matter  ;  but  it  was  a  different  thing  to  play 
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his  cards  discreetly  between  two  angry  and  incensed 
females ;  one  of  whom  was  influenced  by  the  most 
outrageous  jealousy,  and  the  other  by  the  most  just 
and  well  grounded  indignation.  He  dreaded  above 
all  things  that,  in  the  confusion,  his  real  name  and 
character  should  transpire  ;  for  he  was  anxious  to 
maintain  as  long  as  possible  his  assumed  royalty,  in 
the  hope  that  time  and  importunity  might  induce  the 
Begum  to  relent  in  his  favour.  He  therefore  tried 
to  prevail  on  Lillah  to  retire  and  compose  herself, 
assuring  her  that  every  thing  should  be  done  to 
gratify  her  Welshes.  This,  however,  had  a  contrary 
effect,  and  more  furious  than  ever,  she  exclaimed,  — 

"  Your  wheedling  is  all  in  vain ;  for,  once  de^ 
ceived,  my  confidence  is  lost  for  ever;  nor  will  I 
quit  your  sight  until  you  do  me  justice.  Day  and 
night  I'll  haunt  you  like  your  shadow:  my  tears 
shall  fall  in  torrents  at  your  feet,  and  my  cries  shall 
ring  in  your  ears  until  you  pray  to  your  god  for 
deafness  as  a  blessins;." 

^^  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani !  what  would  you  have, 
wretched  maniac  ?  "  demanded  Kempe,  in  a  voice  of 
ill-suppressed  anger. 

"Yes!  call  me  maniac,  driveller,  idiot!"  cried 
Lillah;  "I  deserve  it  all  and  more,  for  bringing 
hither  one  who  now  conspires  with  you  to  rob  me  of 
my  just  reward." 

"  How ! "  cried  the  Begum,  with  indignant  sur- 
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prise;  "what  mean  you  by  implicating  me  in  this 
base  transaction  ?  " 

^^  Oh  I "  said  the  Cashmerian,  in  the  blindness  of 
her  passion,  "  your  Highness  may  affect  innocence ; 
but  can  you  deny  that  you  sent  Nellceny  to  summon 
him  to  your  presence  ?  " 

"  I  certainly  did  send  her,"  said  the  Begum ; 
"but " 

"  And  can  you  deny  that  you  listened  to  his  de- 
claration of  love  ?  "  demanded  Lillah. 

"  I  do  not  deny  it,"  said  the  princess  ;  "  but " 

"  And  did  he  not  kneel  at  your  feet  ? "  asked 
Lillah,  wringing  her  hands  and  weeping  bitterly ; 
"  and  did  he  not  offer  you  his  hand  and  heart  and 
crown  ?  " 

"  He  certainly  did,"  replied  the  Begum ;  "  but  — " 

'^But  me  no  buts,"  cried  the  Cashmerian  in  a 
frenzy  :  "  you're  a  sorceress  !  a  witch  !  a  fiend  !  and 
I'll  tear  those  smiling  eyes  out  of  that  plotting  head, 
that  you  may  never  betray  another  fool  like  me." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  desperate 
wretch  drew  a  dagger  from  beneath  her  vest,  and 
sprang  upon  the  Begum,  determined  to  carry  her 
threat  into  execution  :  but  Kempe  happily  caught 
her  in  his  arms,  and  wrenched  the  deadly  weapon 
from  her  grasp,  before  she  could  inflict  any  injury  on 
the  shrinking  Lachema ;  who  could  no  longer  recog- 
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nize  in  the  tigress  before  her  the  mild,  the  gentle, 
and  the  sensitive  being  that  had  won  her  esteem  and 
affection,  by  a  long  and  patient  exercise  of  the  most 
consummate  art  and  hypocrisy. 

Baffled  in  her  attempt  on  the  princess,  the  venom 
of  the  Cashmerian  now  turned  into  another  channel ; 
and  fixing  her  nails  in  the  face  of  her  lord  and  master, 
sbe  tore  his  beloved  features  with  the  most  unre- 
lenting fury  ;  screaming  at  the  same  time  with  all 
her  might,  as  if  she  herself  was  really  the  suffering 
party. 

The  screams  of  Lillah  soon  brouo-ht  a  crowd  of 

o 

dancing  girls  and  female  attendants  to  the  door :  and 
great  was  their  horror,  though  they  very  soon  di- 
vined the  cause,  when  they  beheld  the  Begum  almost 
fainting,  and  Lillah  struggling  with  Kempe,  whose 
face  was  streaming  with  blood  and  presented  a 
most  ghastly  and  rueful  object.  They  immediately 
crowded  round  the  half-frantic  Cashmerian,  who 
finding  some  one  at  length  likely  to  condole  with  her 
wrongs,  threvf  herself  into  their  arms,  and  gave  free 
vent  to  her  tears  and  reproaches  ;  alternately  abusing 
the  treachery  of  the  Begum,  the  cruelty  and  infi- 
delity of  the  Maha  Kajah,  and  her  own  unheard-of 
folly  in  bringing  them  together. 

"  Ai  Bliavani  Devi  !  "  exclaimed  one,  "  she  is  very 
much  to  be  pitied,  poor  girl,  if  as  she  says  they  have 
used  her  so  between  them."- 
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"  They  did,"  said  Lillali ;  "  I  call  Doorga  to  wit- 
ness tlie  truth  of  what  I  say." 

"  Shame  !  shame  !  "  cried  another,  "  who  could 
have  thought  the  Maha  Rajah  would  be  guil^  of 
such  an  act?" 

"  What  act,  you  hussy  ?  "  demanded  Kempe, 
smarting  with  the  pain  of  his  wounds.  "I  did 
nothing  but  prevent  the  maniac  from  tearing  the 
Begum  to  pieces." 

''  You're  a  base,  ungrateful,  treacherous  and  false- 
hearted man  !  "  cried  Lillah,  sobbing  on  the 
shoulders  of  her  companions ;  who,  influenced  by  a 
laudable  esprit  de  corps,  aided,  comforted  and  abetted 
her  in  her  accusations,  especially  against  the  Begum : 
for,  though  none  of  them  liked  Lillah  herself,  yet  a 
stranger  of  such  pre-eminent  beauty  was  an  object  of 
paramount  jealousy  to  all. 

"Who  could  imagine,"  observed  one,  "that  she 
would  act  so  treacherously ;  looking  so  demure  and 
innocent  too,  as  if  sugar  wouldn't  melt  in  her  mouth  ?  " 

"  Jeij  Gunputty  !  "  said  another,  "  brass  can  glitter 
as  well  as  gold,  but  the  shine  won't  last  so  long ! " 

"  Then  only  think  of  her  confidence,"  said  a  third, 
"  to  send  Nelleeny  for  the  Maha  Rajah,  and  not  even 
wait  to  be  asked ! " 

"  And  her  presumption,"  said  a  fourth,  "  to  keep 
his  Highness  on  his  knees,  as  if  he  was  praying  to  a 
goddess ! " 
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"And  her  breach  of  friendship,"  cried  a  fifth, 
"  towards  Lillah,  who  has  been  so  kind  and  protecting 
to  her!" 

"  Good  people  ! "  said  the  Begum,  rising  with  that 
air  of  modest  dignity  and  grace  so  natural  to  her,  "  I 
scarcely  know  the  purport  of  your  strange  expres- 
sions ;  but  if  they  have  any  reference  to  what  has 
passed  between  me  and  your  prince " 

"  Prince !  "  screamed  Lillah,  in  a  violent  fit  of 
hysterical  laughter :  "  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Prince,  indeed  !  " 
'  ^^  Yes,"  said  the  Begum,  much  surjorised  at  the  in- 
terruption ;   '•  your  Maha  Bajah ■" 

"  Alalia  Rajah  !  "  roared  the  Cashmerian,  almost 
suffocated  with  forced  laughter  :  "  better  and  better ! 
Maha  Eajah,  forsooth  !  " 

"  Silence,  Lillah  ! "  cried  Kempe,  stamping  with 
rage :   "  silence,  or  dread  my  anger." 

"  In  the  name  of  [Marayun  and  all  the  gods  !  "  ex- 
claimed the  Begum,  more  than  ever  astonished ;  "  if  he 
is  neither  prince  nor  Maha  Rajah,  what  is  he  ?  " 

"  Kempe  Goud,  the  robber  of  the  jungle  ! "  cried 
the  Cashmerian,  in  a  wild  terrific  voice. 

The  hapless  Lachema  sank  upon  her  couch,  as  if  an 
nrrow  had  pierced  her  heart,  and  screened  her  eyes 
from  an  object  so  habitually  dreadful  to  her  mind. 

"Nay,  look  upon  him,"  said  the  Cashmerian, 
-reckless  of  all  consequences,  "  and  behold  his  princely 
mien  and  royal  bearing." 
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"Wretch!"  cried  the  Chief  in  ungovernable 
passion. 

"Behold  the  successor  you  have  chosen  to  the 
noble  Kistna  !  The  robber  for  the  Prince  !  The  Soodra 
for  the  Kajapoot !  " 

"  May  Docrga  curse  you  for  this  ! "  exclaimed  the 
Maha  Hajah,  stung  to  the  quick  at  the  bitterness  of 
the  comparison. 

"  And  felicitate  yourself,"  continued  Lillah,  "on 
being  Queen  of  the  Jungle,  and  sovereign  of  Savin- 
droog." 

"  Fury  of  a  woman  !"  cried  Kempe,  rushing  from 
the  room.  "  May  the  fiends  of  Patala  seize  and 
torture  you  for  ever  I  " 

A  wild  hysterical  laugh  shook  the  frame  of  the 
Cashmerian,  at  this  happy  accomplishment  of  her  re- 
venge :  this  was  succeeded  by  strong  convulsions,  in 
the  midst  of  which  she  Avas  carried  off  by  her  sym- 
pathising friends ;  and  the  almost  fainting  Lachema 
w^as  left  alone  to  the  care  of  Xellccny,  her  young  and 
affectionate  attendant. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 

THE   SHRINE    OF   THE   PILLAR. 

Pilgrims  were  flocking  by  hundreds  to  the  sacred 
isle  of  E-amisseram,  to  present  their  offerings  at  the 
Shrine  of  the  Pillar,  renowned  throughout  the  East 
for  its  divine  origin  and  wondrous  sanctity;  and 
Ramnad,  a  small  town  on  the  continent,  was  full  to 
overflowing  of  anxious  devotees ;  while  the  narrow 
channel  which  separates  it  from  the  Holy  island  was 
crowded  with  boats  and  vessels  of  all  descriptions, 
laden  with  pious  passengers,  either  going  to  or  re- 
turning from  the  object  of  their  adoration. 

Ramisseram  itself,  a  low  sandy  island  in  the  gulf 
of  Manar,  between  Ceylon  and  the  continent,  partly 
covered  with  a  thin  baubool  jungle,  displayed  nothing 
but  objects  of  devotion ;  and  breathed  an  air  of 
superlative  sanctity  throughout  its  whole  extent.  In 
the  centre  stood  a  pagoda  of  extraordinary  magnitude 
and  splendor,  said  to  owe  its  origin  to  Rama,  a  well- 
known  incarnation  of  Vishnu.  On  his  return  from 
the  conquest  of  Cingala*,   and   the  destruction  of 

*  Ceylon. 
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Ravan,  the  ten-headed  king  of  the  Raksliasas,  who 
had  carried  Sita  into  captivity ;  the  god  reflected  that, 
during  his  wars,  many  Rakshasas  who  were  Brahmins 
had  been  also  destroyed,  by  which  he  had  incm-red 
the  heaviest  guilt.  To  expiate  these  crimes  he  set  up 
an  image  of  the  Lingam  at  Ramisseram,  which  he 
ordered  to  be  worshipped  :  and  it  thenceforward  be- 
came a  place  of  pilgrimage  and  peculiar  sanctity ;  the 
offerings  of  innumerable  devotees  affording,  in  process 
of  time,  abundant  means  to  erect  a  magnificent 
temple  over  the  mystic  pillar  of  the  deity. 

The  architectural  splendor  of  the  pagoda  was  of 
the  highest  description ;  and  its  ornamental  sculpture 
was  rich,  elaborate,  and  beautifully  finished.  The 
entrance  to  an  immense  square  in  which  the  temple 
stood  was  by  a  lofty  tower,  covered  to  the  summit 
with  bassi  rilievi,  delicately  sculptured,  of  the  Avars 
undertaken  by  Rama  and  his  friend  Hanoomaun,  for 
the  recovery  of  Sita ;  amongst  which  the  construction 
of  the  wondrous  bridge,  built  by  the  sylvan  followers 
of  the  demigod,  to  join  Serendib  to  the  main,  was 
conspicuously  dehneated.  The  gateway  of  the  tower 
was  of  enormous  magnitude ;  the  frame  being  com- 
posed of  two  gigantic  pillars  of  granite,  also  beau- 
tifully sculptured,  supporting  a  granite  slab  of  vast 
dimensions ;  the  massy  workmanship  resembling  that 
Cyclopean  style  of  architecture  peculiar  to  the  early 
ages  of  Misr,  and  the  eastern  parts  of  Feringisthaun. 
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At  a  little  distance  from  the  principal  pagoda 
stood  a  small  and  elegant  temple,  occupying  the 
summit  of  a  lofty  rock;  Avhence  Rama  is  said  to 
have  directed  the  operations  while  the  bridge  was 
constructing  by  the  followers  of  Hanoomaun.  This 
temple  commanded  a  view  of  the  ocean,  with  an 
interminable  line  of  black  rocks ;  the  remains,  as  is 
supposed,  of  the  wondrous  edifice,  stretching  across 
the  gulf  of  ]Manar  to  that  lovely  and  fruitful  island 
which  constituted  the  ancient  territories  of  the  guilty 
Ravan. 

Before  the  gate  of  the  temple  lay  a  broad  level 
space,  covered  with  verdant  sod,  and  surrounded  by 
granite  choultries,  of  the  most  elegant  construction ; 
appropriated  to  the  accommodation  of  the  numerous 
pilgrims  who  were  constantly  flocking  thither.  The 
level  space  in  the  midst  was  partly  occupied  by  a 
magnificent  suite  of  royal  tents,  displaying  all  those 
symptoms  of  luxury  peculiar  to  such  temporary 
habitations  in  the  East.  A  richly  ornamented  silken 
pavilion  occupied  the  centre,  decorated  with  flags 
and  streamers,  and  surrounded  by  an  extensive  line 
of  kanauts* ,  which  completely  screened  its  inmates 
from  the  public  view ;  while  at  some  little  distance 
around  were  pitched  numerous  other  tents,  appro- 
priated to  the  guards  and  attendants  of  the  royal 

*  The  walls  of  a  tent. 
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personage  who  occupied  the  grand  pavilion.  This 
was  the  encampment  of  the  Kajah  of  Serindib  ;  who, 
on  his  return  from  Srirungaputtun,  being  prevented 
by  unfavourable  winds  from  proceeding  directly- 
home,  availed  himself  of  the  delay  to  pay  his  de- 
votions at  the  Shrine  of  the  Pillar,  which  lay  imme- 
diately in  the  route  to  his  own  dominions. 

It  was  mid-day,  and  although  many  hundred 
pilgrims  were  prostrated  within  and  around  the 
temple  in  earnest  devotion,  the  silence  of  the  scene 
w^as  profound  and  undisturbed.  Not  a  sound  was 
heard,  save  the  occasional  stroke  of  the  ghurri/,  as  it 
noted  the  passing  of  time ;  or  the  tinkling  of  a  veena, 
touched  by  some  listless  idler,  as  he  lay  in  the  scanty 
shadow  of  a  narjil^,  the  only  description  of  tree  that 
sprang  from  the  sterile  soil;  with  which  indeed  it 
seemed  to  be  very  slenderly  connected,  by  its  innu- 
merable small  but  apparently  very  feeble  roots. 

The  roya.1  encampment  displayed  an  equal  ap- 
pearance of  peaceful  repose.  The  prince  was  re- 
clining in  his  pavilion  in  a  sombre  mood,  which 
seemed  to  indicate  that  his  thoughts  were  busy  with 
images  of  disappointed  love  and  mortified  vanity  : 
his  guards  and  attendants,  equally  unoccupied,  were 
silently  enjoying  their  hookahs  in  the  surrounding 
tents ;  while  the  elephants,  horses,  and  camels  of  the 

*  The  cocoa-nut. 
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party  were  drowsily  chewing  their  grain  at  their 
respective  pickets.  Every  angry  passion  seemed 
quelled,  every  human  pursuit  suspended,  under  the 
sacred  influence  of  the  place ;  when  the  shrill  blast  of 
a  clarion  suddenly  awoke  the  echoes  of  the  lofty 
buildings,  and  effectually  startled  their  half-drowsy 
occupants. 

Again  and  again  the  loud  clangor  of  the  trumpet 
rent  the  heavens  with  a  force  and  energy  that 
bespoke  a  mission  of  the  highest  importance;  and 
before  the  astonished  listeners  could  express  their 
wonder  at  so  unwonted  a  summons  within  that 
hallowed  precinct,  a  troop  of  mounted  cavaliers, 
clothed  in  splendid  armour,  with  glittering  lances 
and  pennons  flapping  in  the  breeze,  galloped  with 
the  speed  of  light  into  the  sacred  enclosure. 

The  Rajah  of  Serindib,  roused  also  from  his 
meditations  by  the  martial  blast,  started  from  his 
couch,  in  equal  astonishment  with  the  rest.  Standing 
at  the  door  of  his  pavilion,  he  beheld,  to  his  utter 
surprise,  the  warlike  band  of  new  comers  drawn  up 
in  menacing  array  before  his  encampment ;  while  the 
leader,  advancing  to  the  front,  ordered  his  trumpeter 
to  sound  a  hostile  summons. 

This  was  thrice  repeated  before  an  answer  was 
returned,  so  great  was  the  astonishment  excited  by 
the  sudden  incursion.  But  the  guards  of  Serindib 
at  length  crowded  round  the  pavilion  of  their  prince ; 
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where,  though  on  foot  and  imperfectly  armed,  they 
gallantly  bade  defiance  to  the  challengers:  while 
the  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  quitting  their  devotions, 
flocked  in  a  tumultuous  crowd  round  the  opposing 
bands,  in  momentary  expectation  of  some  strange 
event. 

The  Kajah  of  Serindib,  however,  having  com- 
manded silence  and  forbearance  to  his  followers, 
advanced  to  the  front,  and  desired  to  be  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  name  and  title  of  his  unknown 
opponent,  and  the  object  of  his  apparent  hostility. 
Thus  invoked,  the  leader  of  the  band  of  strange 
cavaliers  removed  the  heron  plume  of  his  helmet, 
which  had  partially  concealed  his  features,  and  the 
Rajah,  starting  with  unfeigned  astonishment,  ex- 
claimed in  a  voice  of  great  and  obvious  emotion : 

"  Kistna  Bahauder  !  " 

"  Your  Majesty  is  right,"  said  the  noble  Rajapoot, 
in  a  voice  that  betrayed  the  deep  working  of  his  soul ; 
"and  my  presence  appears  to  excite  your  royal  as- 
tonishment in  no  slight  degree." 

"  My  astonishment ! "  repeated  the  prince,  appa- 
rently at  a  loss  for  words  to  express  the  surprise  that 
really  took  possession  of  his  breast. 

"  Nay,"  cried  the  Mysorean ;  "  and  from  appear- 
ances I  may  also  add  your  Majesty's  consternation." 

"  Jey  Cartikeia  !  "  exclaimed  the  prince  in  a  voice 
of  anger,  "  language  like  this  to  me !     Verily,   Sir 
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Kniglit,  if  I  had  not  previously  formed  a  favourable 
opinion  of  your  discretion,  your  present  words  and 
actions  would  not  lead  to  so  happy  a  result.'' 

"Huzrut!^^  replied  Kistna,  chafed  at  the  air  of 
sarcasm  adopted  by  his  opponent,  whose  apparent 
confusion  he  thouo;ht  a  sufficient  indication  of  gruilt : 
"  it  matters  little  to  the  Yuva  Eajah  of  Mysore  what 
may  be  the  opinions  of  a  person  who,  in  his  esti- 
mation, has  been  guilty  of  one  of  the  most  disloyal 
actions  that  have  ever  disgraced  the  history  of  civilized 
man ! " 

More  than  ever  astonished  at  an  accusation  of  so 
foul  a  nature,  the  Rajah  of  Serindib  could  scarcely 
help  thinking  that  the  singular  good  fortune  of  his 
rival  had  actually  affected  his  brain;  but  unfortu- 
nately his  own  pride  was  hurt,  and  he  did  not  permit 
his  better  judgment  to  dictate  his  answer,  which  was 
replete  with  bitter  irony. 

"May  it  please  your  infant  Majestyship,"  he  said; 
"  for  I  think  the  Yuva  Rajah  is  scarcely  yet  of  the 
moon's  age,  though  in  my  opinion  very  much  of  its 
consistency,  to  set  forth  my  high  crimes  and  mis- 
demeanors, before  this  your  most  impartial  Court  of 
Chancery;  though  your  Myrmidons  do,  in  truth, 
look  more  like  executioners  than  judges." 

"  Your  Majesty's  language,"  replied  prince  Kistna, 
curbing  his  indignation,  "  is  only  calculated  to  confirm 
my  suspicions  of  your  criminality." 
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"  Your  suspicions  I  "  cried  the  King  with  a  look  of 
disdain.  '-  They  are  doubtless  quite  as  reasonable  as 
your  conduct,  which  I  feel  disposed  to  look  upon  as 
a  masquerading  frolic,  equally  devoid  of  good  sense 
and  good  manners." 

"  When  the  actions  of  princes,"  retorted  Kistna 
with  calm  dignity,  "  are  of  a  treasonable  nature,  they 
gladly  seize  upon  any  pretext,  however  w^eak  and 
futile,  to  screen  themselves  from  the  consequences  of 
their  disloyalty." 

^^  Extremely  moral  and  sententious  ! "  said  the  King 
with  a  sneer. 

"  And  though  your  Majesty  may  think,"  continued 
the  Rajapoot,  "  that  a  charge  of  so  heinous  a  nature 
may  be  parried  by  a  tone  of  idle  badinage,  I  shall 
quickly  undeceive  you  on  that  point." 

"  As  how,  pray  ?  "  demanded  the  Kajah  in  the  same 
sarcastic  tone. 

"  With  the  instrument  I  hold  in  my  hand,"  replied 
Kistna,  shaking  his  ponderous  lance,  Avhich  quivered 
like  a  reed  in  his  grasp  :  "  but  before  I  resort  to  its 
use,  I  call  upon  your  ]\Iajesty  for  a  brief  and  explicit 
reply  to  my  demand." 

"Whether  I  vouchsafe  any  reply  at  all,"  said  the 
Kajah,  with  stubborn  pride,  "  shall  depend  more 
on  my  own  good  will  than  on  your  idle  menaces." 

''  Of  that  we  shall  judge,"  responded  Kistna. 
"  Meanwhile,  armed  with  the  power  and  authority 
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of  Mysore,  I  call  upon  you,  in  the  midst  of  this  vast 
assemblage  of  spectators,  and  before  the  temple  of 
that  deity  whom  you  have  so  deeply  oflPended,  to 
restore  that  which  you  have  basely  and  disloyally 
purloined  from  your  hospitable  entertainer." 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  ! "  exclaimed  the  Rajah,  almost 
beside  himself  with  passion ;  "  is  language  like  this 
to  be  borne  ?  Am  I  to  be  branded  with  impunity  as 
a  base  purloiner  of  some  golden  wassail  cup,  or 
jewelled  trinket,  for  that  I  suppose  is  the  nature  of 
your  charge." 

"Your  Majesty,"  said  Kistna,  "may  attempt  to 
evade  a  charge  of  such  magnitude  by  a  subterfuge 
unworthy  of  a  royal  mind :  but  the  jewel  you  have 
stolen  is  one  that  all  the  crowns  of  the  earth  cannot 
purchase ;  and  the  offence  can  only  be  expiated  by 
the  warmest  blood  that  circles  round  your  heart.:' 

"  In  the  name  of  the  angry  deity  who  listens  to 
your  madness,"  cried  the  Rajah,  "  what  is  the  jewel 
you  say  I  have  stolen  ?  " 

"For  your  own  information,"  replied  Kistna,  "more 
than  I  have  said  is  unnecessary :  but  that  all  who 
hear  my  voice  may  acknowledge  the  justice  of  my 
cause,  I  demand  immediate  restitution  of  my  royal 
and  affianced  bride  the  Begum  of  Mysore." 

An  exclamation  of  astonishment  burst  from  the 
assembled  multitude  at  a  charge  of  so  grave  a  nature : 
and  many  present,  who  were  aware  of  the  imperious 
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and  amorous  disposition  of  the  Rajah,  seemed  disposed 
to  think  that  he  had  actually  committed  the  interesting 
theft,  and  would  defend  it  to  the  uttermost.  The 
Kajah,  on  the  contrary,  felt  if  any  thing  his  indig- 
nation increase  at  a  charge  which  only  served  to 
renew  the  mortified  feelings  of  his  rejection  ;  and  to 
place  him,  as  it  were,  in  a  humiliating  posture  in  the 
public  eye,  before  his  too  successful  rival.  He  there- 
fore treated  the  matter  with  injudicious  levity,  and 
indulged  in  a  fit  of  forced  laughter,  in  which  he  was 
joined  by  all  his  followers. 

"  Unworthy  scion  of  a  royal  race  !  "  exclaimed  the 
indignant  Rajapoot ;  "  who  thus  presume  to  add 
insult  to  outrage,  you  shall  now  feel  the  vengeance  of 
Mysore,  and  your  scattered  tents  shall  speedily  re- 
veal the  object  of  my  search." 

"  What !  ho  !  my  guards !  "  cried  the  Rajah,  in  a 
commanding  voice ;  "  stand  by  your  prince,  and  save 
your  tents  from  the  threatened  pollution  !  On  foot 
and  unarmed  as  ye  are,  we  can  yet  withstand  the 
ferocious  ravishers." 

"  The  Rajapoot  never  draws  his  sword  on  the 
unarmed,  or  takes  advantage  of  superior  numbers," 
said  Kistna  with  calm  dignity  :  "  therefore  don  your 
armour,  and  mount  your  horses  and  your  elephants  : 
we  wait  your  leisure  here,  and  God  defend  the 
right!" 

The  clangor  of  the  trumpets  now  rent  the  air  on 
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both  sides,  and  speedy  preparations  were  made  for 
the  last  appeal  to  arms.  The  Life-Guards  of  Mysore, 
secure  in  the  justice  of  their  cause,  and  the  skill  and 
courage  of  their  leader,  laid  their  lances  in  rest,  and 
took  sufficient  space  on  the  plain  to  give  impetus  to 
their  onset.  On  the  other  hand  the  guards  and 
followers  of  the  Rajah  were  not  slow  in  availing 
themselves  of  the  delay  so  generously  aiforded  them : 
rapidly  equipping  themselves,  they  mounted  their 
steeds,  and  drew  up  in  front  of  their  encampment; 
■while  the  surrounding  spectators,  scared  at  the  pros- 
pect of  a  sanguinary  battle,  fled  in  all  directions,  and 
left  the  field  unincumbered  to  the  rage  of  the  com- 
batants. 

Such  was  the  threatening  posture  of  affairs  when 
the  great  gong  of  the  temple  was  struck  with  rapid 
and  heavy  blows ;  and  the  massy  gates  rolling  back 
on  their  grating  hinges,  gave  egress  to  a  procession 
of  venerable  Brahmins.  With  flowing  robes,  and 
snow-white  beards  descending  to  their  girdles,  they 
advanced  with  majestic  pace  towards  the  scene  of 
action ;  chanting  in  solemn  and  affecting  tones,  a 
hymn  to  Dherma,  god  of  justice,  the  stern  avenger 
of  perjury  and  broken  faith. 

Between  the  opposing  troops  now  marshalled  in 
hostile  array,  and  ready  for  the  onslaught,  the  priests 
of  the  temple  took  their  fearless  stand,  whilst  every 
eye  was  fixed   with   reverence   and   awe  upon  the 
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sacred  procession.  Then  one  more  venerable  than 
the  rest,  whose  tall  majestic  mien,  and  high  wrinkled 
forehead,  imparted  to  his  appearance  an  intellectual 
superiority  perfectly  consonant  with  his  rank  of  Chief 
Brahmin,  elevating  liis  hands  to  heaven,  exclaimed  in 
deep  sepulchral  tones : 

"  Men  of  blood,  and  enemies  of  God !  what  mean 
these  sanguinary  preparations,  in  a  spot  consecrated 
by  the  hand  of  the  deity  himself,  to  the  sacred  pur- 
poses of  peace,  charity,  and  religion?  " 

Xo  answer  was  returned  to  the  appeal  of  the 
Brahmin,  who  thus  continued  : 

"  Know  ye  not,  men  of  sacrilege !  that  ye  tread 
on  holy  ground ;  and  that  every  drop  of  blood  ye 
shed  on  this  chosen  soil  of  the  deity  will  cry  to 
all-seeing  heaven  for  tenfold  vengeance  on  your 
guilty  heads  ?  " 

But  still  the  leaders  of  the  opposing  bands  were 
silent ;  though  they  suspended,  as  if  by  mutual  con- 
sent, their  sanguinary  proceedings. 

"  Kings  and  princes !  "  cried  the  Brahmin,  elevat- 
ing his  powerful  voice  to  the  highest  pitch,  ''  ye  are 
appointed  by  heaven  as  examples  of  justice  and  piety 
to  your  respective  subjects :  how  comes  it  then  that 
as  the  guardians  of  religion,  ye  are  the  first  who  have 
dared  to  insult  the  gods  in  this  their  earthly  abode ; 
and  that,  as  anointed  judges  of  the  land,  ye  are  so 
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eager  to  submit  your  cause  of  difference  to  the  blind 
and  erring  arbitrament  of  the  sword  ?  " 

This  last  appeal  seemed  to  produce  some  effect ; 
for  the  Rajah  of  Serindib  sullenly  said  he  merely 
stood  up  in  his  own  defence  against  a  wanton  and 
unprovoked  aggression ;  while  the  IMysorean  leader 
on  his  part,  declared  that  ho  only  claimed  what  of 
right  belonged  to  him,  and  which  he  was  entitled  to 
do  even  at  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

"  Royal  antagonists  !  "  said  the  Brahmin,  "  ye  are 
both  right  and  both  wrong :  for,  while  I  admit  that  one 
is  entitled  to  claim  his  own,  and  the  other  to  defend 
himself  from  aggression,  it  is  equally  certain  that, 
ere  a  remedy  be  sought  by  a  recurrence  to  brute 
force,  the  wrongs  of  both  should  be  clearly  ascer- 
tained by  the  light  of  reason." 

This  being  a  principle  altogether  undeniable,  both 
antagonists  declared  in  a  breath  their  willingness  to 
abide  by  such  a  test ;  and  the  Brahmin  having  ex- 
pressed his  readiness  to  act  as  umpire  on  the  occasion, 
the  Bajah  of  Serindib  and  the  gallant  Kistna  ad- 
vanced from  their  respective  troops,  and  drew  up 
their  war  steeds  on  either  side  of  the  venerable  man. 

"  I  will  not  conceal  from  your  Highnesses,"  said 
the  Brahmin,  "that  I  am  in  a  great  measure  ac- 
quainted with  the  origin  of  your  quarrel;  as  the 
royal  contention  for  the  Fawn-eyed  Begum  of  My- 
sore was  of  a  character  too  interesting  and  important 
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not  to  reach  even  this  our  secluded  sanctuary.  I 
therefore  only  require  to  know  the  particular  charge 
the  noble  Kistna  brings  against  the  Rajah  of  Se- 
rindib." 

"  I  charge  liis  Highness/'  said  the  Rajapoot,  '•  with 
the  secret  abduction  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore,  even 
on  the  night  of  her  nuptials." 

"  This,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  is  an  accusation  of 
the  deepest  dye;  demanding,  if  substantiated,  the 
highest  order  of  punishment.  But,  in  proportion  to 
the  heinousness  of  the  charge  should  be  the  clearness 
of  the  evidence  on  which  it  is  founded :  I  pause, 
therefore,  for  the  proof  with  which,  doubtless,  the 
noble  Kistna  is  furnished." 

"  And  on  that  proof  of  my  guilt,"  said  the  Rajah 
of  Serindib,  "  I  rest  my  justification." 

But  Kistna,  now  that  the  matter  had  come  to  a 
fair  scrutiny,  was  forced  to  confess  to  himself  that 
his  accusation  rested  on  very  slight  grounds  indeed. 
He  hesitated,  therefore,  in  his  reply ;  and  at  length 
was  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  his  proof  was  by  no 
means  of  a  direct  and  positive  character.  He  stated, 
in  a  voice  interrupted  by  heavy  sighs,  the  unaccount- 
able loss  of  the  Begum  ;  his  unsuccessful  search  ;  his 
own  and  the  Rajah's  suspicions  pointing  equally  to 
the  Rajah  of  Serindib ;  and  the  mysterious  scroll 
found  in  the  temple.  He  even  related,  though  with 
some    reluctance,   the   notable    dream   of  the   sage 
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Oodiaver ;  concluding  with  the  very  strange  reception 
he  had  experienced  from  the  Rajah  of  Serindib,  which 
he  said,  was  sufficient  of  itself  to  confirm  his  worst 
suspicions. 

The  Brahmin  shook  his  head  and  declared  that, 
with  all  the  attention  he  could  possibly  devote  to  a 
subject  of  such  paramount  importance,  he  must  con- 
fess that  he  had  yet  heard  nothing  which  could  in- 
criminate the  Rajah  of  Serindib,  as  the  perpetrator 
of  so  foul  an  outrage.  The  mutual  suspicions  of  the 
Yuva  Rajah  and  the  unhappy  father  of  the  Begum 
might,  he  said,  with  equal  propriety  attach  to  any 
other  of  the  royal  suitors.  The  mysterious  scroll  he 
was  inclined  to  look  upon  as  a  stratagem  on  the  part 
of  the  real  criminal,  to  mislead  pursuit ;  for  he  could 
not  imagine  that,  if  the  Rajah  of  Serindib  had  been 
so  wickedly  ingenious  as  to  steal  away  the  Begum  in 
the  manner  related,  he  would  have  been  at  the  same 
time  so  stupidly  foolish  as  to  give  a  certain  clue  to  his 
pursuit  and  detection.  As  for  the  Brahmin's  dream, 
he  said,  its  absurdity  carried  its  own  refutation :  it 
was  in  short  one  of  those  wayward  flights  of  the 
imagination  which,  even  under  the  fetters  of  sleep, 
will  occasionally  derive  strange  colour  and  consistency 
from  previous  studies  or  pursuits. 

"  On  a  mature  consideration,  therefore,"  said  the 
Brahmin,  "  of  all  the  circumstances  of  this  unhappy 
case,  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  criminality  is  not  by 
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any  means  brought  home  by  a  satisfactory  chain  of 
evidence  to  the  Rajah  of  Serinclib :  and  if  his  High- 
ness will  purge  himself  of  the  imputation  by  a  solemn 
oath  at  the  altar  of  the  deity,  I  feel  assured  that  the 
noble  Kistna  will  and  ought  to  be  satisfied  there- 
with." 

^'  Venerable  father !  "  said  the  Eajah,  "  that  man 
does  not  exist  who  feels  more  truly  for  the  affliction 
of  the  royal  family  of  Mysore,  and  of  the  gallant 
Kistna  than  I  do ;  for  I  know  the  value  of  the  trea- 
sure they  have  lost :  and  had  I  been  asked  with  calm- 
ness if  I  were  privy  to  the  transaction,  though  I 
should  have  been  indignant  at  the  imputation,  I 
would  have  at  once  declared  —  ay,  and  proved  my 
innocence.  The  roughness  of  the  interrogatory  I  un- 
derwent mustj  however,  be  my  excuse  for  the  impa- 
tience I  have  displayed :  but  I  am  willing  to  make 
every  allowance  for  the  high  state  of  excitement  into 
which  the  noble  Kistna  was  naturally  thrown  by  so 
irreparable  a  loss,  and  I  look  for  an  equal  indulgence 
towards  my  own  hasty  proceedings.  I  have  now 
only  to  declare,  in  the  presence  of  the  gods  who 
punish  perfidy  and  bad  faith,  that  I  am  totally  inno- 
cent ;  and  Avas,  until  within  this  hour,  utterly  un- 
conscious of  the  atrocious  proceeding  which  has  led 
to  this  painful  extremity :  and  this  declaration  I  am 
willing  to  repeat,  according  the  suggestion  of  the 
Chief  Brahmin,  in  any  terms  that  may  be  considered 
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most    solemn   and   binding,    at    tlie    altar    of    the 
deity." 

"  It  is  enough,"  responded  Kistna,  with  a  heavy 
sigh ;  "  your  declaration  thus  solemnly  made  in  the 
face  of  heaven  is  sufficient  proof  that  you  are  innocent 
of  any  participation  in  this  base  transaction.  I  there- 
fore apologise  for  the  unfounded  suspicions  I  have 
entertained  of  your  Highness ;  and  I  have  now 
only  to  pray  the  pitying  gods  to  lead  me  within 
arm's  length  of  the  real  destroyer  of  my  happiness." 

''  Nay,  further,"  said  the  Eajah,  "  if  the  noble 
Kistna  will  grace  my  humble  lodging  as  a  friend, 
and  accept  of  the  refreshment  his  toils  have  rendered 
necessary,  I  will  there  convince  his  own  eyes  of  the 
groundless  nature  of  his  suspicions.  I  will  also  de- 
spatch with  him  to  aid  his  further  search,  a  tried  and 
valued  friend,  with  such  portion  of  my  retinue  as  he 
may  think  proper  to  accept ;  and  they  shall  be 
empowered  to  add  the  full  weight  of  my  authority 
to  such  arguments,  or  even  menaces,  as  he  may 
think  necessary  to  make  use  of  in  the  course  of  his 
inquiry ;  for  I  hold  it  to  be  the  bounden  duty  of  all 
who  aspired  to  the  honor  of  the  Begum's  hand  to  aid 
in  her  rescue  from  captivity. 

Bespondlng  to  these  noble  sentiments  with  equal 
generosity,  the  gallant  Kistna  accepted  the  invitation 
of  his  royal  rival;  with  whom  he  retired  into  the 
pavilion,  after  they  had  mutually  thanked  the  Brah- 
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min  for  his  seasonable  and  judicious  interference. 
The  martial  bands  of  both  princes,  also,  finding  that 
their  respective  masters  had  imexpectedly  become 
very  good  friends,  followed  their  example,  and  laid 
by  their  animosity;  the  Mysoreans  accepting  the 
invitations  of  the  Cino-alese  to  refresh  themselves  in 
their  tents,  preparatory  to  a  renewal  of  their  search. 
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CHAP.  XYIL 

THE   PRIEST    OF   DOORGA. 

Time  speeds  away  with  the  flight  of  an  eagle  from 
those  whose  measure  of  joy  is  full  to  the  brim ;  but 
lingers  with  all  who  drain,  in  captivity  and  tears,  the 
cup  of  sorrow. 

Several  dull  and  heavy  days  had  passed  since  the 
abduction  of  the  Begum ;  each  succeeding  one  more 
wretched  than  the  former,  and  apparently  more 
devoid  of  hope  to  the  unhappy  Lachema;  who, 
pining  in  her  splendid  prison,  counted  every  stroke 
of  the  gliurry  as  an  age,  and  looked  upon  each 
lingering  day  as  eternity.  In  the  midst  of  her 
sorrows,  however,  she  felt  some  relief  from  the 
continued  absence  of  her  tyrant,  who,  since  the  last 
extraordinary  scene,  had  never  once  appeared  in  her 
presence,  whether  deterred  by  shame  or  remorse, 
she  could  not  say.  She  was,  also,  happily  free  from 
the  impertinent  intrusion  of  Lillah,  whose  profound 
hypocrisy,  and  cold-hearted  treachery  she  could  not 
think  of  without  a  shudder  of  astonishment  and 
horror. 
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During  this  -peaceful  interval  Lachema  was  there- 
fore left  to  the  uninterrupted  enjoyment  (if  it  could 
be  so  called)  of  her  own  thoughts :  having  no  other 
associate  than  her  young  attendant  Xelleeny,  she 
endeavoured  to  prevail  upon  her  with  prayers  and 
entreaties  to  assist  her  in  escaping ;  promising  if  they 
succeeded  that  rewards  should  await  her  more  splen- 
did than  her  warmest  imagination  could  form  any 
idea  of. 

''  'Tis  impossible,  utterly  impossible  !  "  cried  Nel- 
leeny,  in  a  ruminating  mood.  "  The  outer  gates  of 
the  Haram,  which  occupies  the  entire  summit  of  the 
rock,  are  constantly  locked,  and  closely  guarded.  A 
single  pathway  leads  down  the  Droog  to  the  Pettah, 
beset  with  a  thousand  difficulties  and  dangers.  To 
pass  the  Pettah  gate  undiscovered  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion :  —  even  then  we  should  be  only  half  way  down 
the  mountain ;  and  if  we  finally  succeeded  in  reach- 
ing the  bottom,  we  should  still  have  the  jungle  before 
us,  and  all  its  terrific  inhabitants  to  encounter.  Alas  ! 
alas  !  the  bare  idea  of  such  an  undertaking  drives  me 
almost  to  distraction." 

With  an  acute  feeling  of  disappointment  the 
Begum  saw  that  it  was  actually  too  much  even  for  the 
imagmation  of  the  poor  girl :  and  though  ready  and 
anxious  herself  to  encounter  every  peril  in  the  hope 
of  escaping  from  so  dreadful  a  prison,  she  could 
scarcely  expect  equal  zeal  and  hardihood  from  ano- 
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ther,  particularly  from  one  so  young,  and  wlio  was  not 
influenced  by  the  same  all-absorbing  motives  of  action. 

"  But,"  said  Nelleeny,  "  a  thought  strikes  me  that 
may  be  of  service  to  your  Highness." 

"  Mention  it,  for  heaven's  sake ! "  cried  the  Begum, 
gladly  catching  at  any  shadow  in  her  dej^lorable 
situation. 

''  The  venerable  Rungapa,"  said  Nelleeny,  "  is  my 
mother's  uncle,  and  frequently  visits  her  in  the 
Pettah." 

"And  who  may  the  venerable  Rungapa  be?" 
demanded  the  Bes^um. 

"  Oh !  I  forgot,"  said  ^NTelleeny,  "  your  High- 
ness could  not  be  aware  that  Rungapa  is  the  Chief- 
tain's Bhaut,  and  the  Priest  of  Doorga  and  Mahadeo ; 
and  that  he  officiates  at  the  shrine  of  the  deities,  in 
a  deep  glen  at  the  foot  of  the  Droog.  He  exercises  the 
most  extraordinary  influence  over  the  Maha  Rajah ; 
and  has  frequently  prevented  him  from  doing  evil 
when  all  interference  was  hopeless  from  others." 

"  Then  indeed,"  said  the  Begum,  "  he  may  be  of 
service  to  me :  for  I  know  not  the  moment  I  may 
again  be  subject  to  the  insults  of  your  Chief." 

"  He  is  an  awful  man,"  said  Nelleeny,  "  and  I  am 
sometimes  afraid  to  look  at  him  myself;  especially 
when  he  is  inspired,  as  he  calls  it,  and  looks  cross, 
and  ugly  and  frowning.  But  if  your  Highness 
would   like   to   see   him,  I  make  no  doubt  he  will 
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attend  your  summons ;  for  he  takes  a  pleasure  in 
visiting  the  afflicted,  and  giving  them  advice  and 
consolation." 

The  Begum  expressed  an  anxious  wish  to  see  the 
venerable  Bhaut,  who  she  faintly  hoped  might,  in 
some  way  or  other,  prove  instrumental  in  her  deli- 
verance ;  and  Xelleeny  promised  to  descend  to  his 
abode  on  the  following  morning,  to  communicate  to 
him  her  Highness's  wishes. 

Deep  in  a  savage  glen  that  lay  at  the  foot  of  the 
Droog,  by  which  it  was  so  completely  overshadowed 
that  the  sun  but  rarely  visited  the  secluded  spot, 
dwelt  the  venerable  Rungapa,  solitary  and  alone. 
His  food  principally  consisted  of  the  wild  fruits  and 
berries  that  he  gathered  in  the  jungle,  and  a  crystal 
stream  that  gurgled  by  his  hermitage  sup})lied  his 
only  drink. 

Embosomed  in  the  greenwood  shade,  beneath  a 
wide-spreading  Banyan  tree,  the  sacred  minstrel  hud 
built  a  rude  temple  to  the  destroying  member  of  the 
mystic  Triad,  and  his  sanguinary  consort,  Doorga ; 
the  only  deities  v»'orshipped  by  the  warlike  and  pre- 
datory race  to  which  he  belonged.  There  he  officiated 
as  Pontifex  Maximus ;  performing  the  ceremonies, 
and  administerina;  the  consolations  of  relii2;ion  to  his 
ignorant  and  superstitious  flock.  This  he  did  in  so 
masterly  a  manner  that,  in  the  course  of  time,  lie  be- 
came invested  with  an  almost  supcrluunan  character. 
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and  was  consulted  on  all  occasions,  as  an  unerrinsc 
oracle  by  the  hardy  Bheels,  who  frequently  repaired 
to  his  temple  with  some  trophy  of  a  well- fought  day, 
a  wdcome  offering  to  the  sanguinary  goddess. 

Nor  was  Kempe  himself,  in  matters  of  religion, 
less  bigoted  or  superstitious  than  the  most  ignorant 
of  his  followers.  The  learning  of  the  times  was  su- 
perficial at  the  best ;  and  the  chieftain  of  a  tribe 
seldom  troubled  himself  with  knowledo:e  of  a  his/her 
class  than  the  science  of  woodcraft,  or  a  competent 
acquaintance  with  military  tactics,  necessary  to  carry 
on  a  predatory  warfare  of  the  simplest  and  rudest 
descrij)tion.  Learning  was  therefore  confined  to  the 
Brahmins  principally  and  the  Bhauts ;  and  even  with 
them  it  was  generally  limited  to  a  slight  acquaintance 
with  medicine  and  surgery,  and  a  very  inadequate 
knowledge  of  geometry  and  astronomy.  But  they 
made  up  for  this  deficiency  of  useful  learning  by  an 
intimate  acquaintance  with  the  multifarious  ceremo- 
nies and  observances  of  religion,  the  traditions  and 
legends  of  gods  and  heroes,  and  the  genealogies  of  the 
royal  and  noble  families  to  which  tliey  were  attached. 
Their  power  over  their  respective  lords  was,  tliere- 
fore,  great  in  proportion  to  the  cunning  and  discretion 
with  Avhich  they  used  their  superior  intelligence ;  and 
no  one,  perhaps,  knew  so  well  the  weak  points  in  the 
character  of  his  Chief,  or  turned  that  knowledge  to 
such  good  account,  as  the  venerable  Bungapa. 


THE   PRIEST   OF   DOORGA.  253 

The  request  of  Xelleeny,  who  was  a  favourite  with 
the  old  man,  Avas  immediately  complied  with,  and  in 
the  cool  of  the  morning  he  bent  his  feeble  steps  up 
the  rough  ascent;  to  administer  ghostly  comfort 
(such  was  the  summons  he  received)  to  a  fair  inhabit- 
ant of  the  Haram,  with  whose  name  and  rank,  to 
avoid  exciting  suspicion,  he  was  not  made  acquainted. 
But  when  he  arrived  at  his  destination,  his  astonish- 
ment and  grief  w^ere  both  extreme,  (for  the  commu- 
nity of  freebooters  had  by  no  means  hardened  the 
heart  of  the  Bhaut,)  when  he  found  that  liis  patient 
was  no  other  than  the  Begum  of  Mysore. 

In  hours  of  festivity,  when  the  people  were  admitted 
to  share  the  hospitality  of  the  prince ;  and  when, 
urged  by  curiosity,  the  Bhaut  had  mingled  with  the 
throng,  he  had  seen  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  at  the 
palace  of  her  sire,  with  radiant  smiles  of  innocence 
and  bliss ;  where,  like  a  lovely  rose,  she  bloomed  in 
her  native  paradise.  But  now  despair's  corroding 
blight  was  consuming  every  vernal  tint,  for  joy  was 
a  stranger  to  her  breast,  and  silent  tears  wasted  her 
unequalled  beauty. 

"Alas!  alas!"  exclaimed  the  Bhaut;  "great 
prmcess,  dare  I  trust  my  sight  ?  And  is  it  then  the 
flower  of  proud  Mysore  the  Chief  has  brought  to  pine 
upon  the  summit  of  his  Droog  ?  " 

"  Venerable  man,"  said  the  princess,  "  whose  lan- 
guage indicates  some  knowledge  of  my  person,  and 
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sympathy  for  my  unutterable  woe,  you  are  right  In 
your  conjecture.  'Tis  the  hapless  Lachema  who  has 
been  suiFered  by  her  protecting  goddess,  for  some 
wise  purpose,  to  incur  this  dreadful  fate." 

"  Maiden,"  said  the  Bhaut,  '^  think  not  thy  guardian 
power  betrayed  thee  to  the  snare,  for  the  gods  arc 
ever  just ;  and  sure  some  hidden  fault  has  called  upon 
thy  head  this  instance  of  divine  wrath." 

*'  Your  reproof  is  not  unmerited,"  said  the  Begum, 
**  for  my  vanity  was  made  the  instrument  of  my  de- 
struction." 

"  And  yet,"  exclaimed  the  Bhaut,  "  I  have  heard  it 
said  of  many,  that  beauty  never  sat  more  modestly  on  a 
human  form  than  on  that  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore." 

"Ah!"  ejaculated  the  princess,  "mine  Avas  the 
vanity  of  a  proud,  unbridled  imagination,  which  led 
me  to  suppose  I  was  the  chosen  favourite  of  a  deity, 
and  singled  out  from  all  human  kind  as  the  object 
of  a  wondrous  miracle." 

The  Bhaut  expressed  an  anxious  wish  for  an  ex- 
planation, and  the  princess  gratified  his  curiosity,  by 
relating  the  artifice  of  Lillah,  and  the  fearful  results  of 
her  unlimited  confidence  in  that  treacherous  hypocrite. 

Never  was  astonishment  greater  than  that  of  the 
venerable  Rungapa  at  the  strange  relation  :  for  though 
he  knew  that  Kempe  and  the  Cashmerian  had  long 
been  absent  from  the  Droog,  he  had  been  kept  in  ig- 
norance  of  the   object   of    their    expedition ;     and 
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learned  now,  for  the  first  time,  the  nature  of  the 
plot,  and  its  complete  success.  "  It  is,"  he  said,  "  a, 
stratagem  worthy  of  the  genius  of  the  Chief,  and 
commensurate  Avith  the  stake  he  has  to  play  for." 

"  That  stake,"  said  the  Begum,  "  is,  I  presume,  the 
amassing  of  wealth.  Go  then  to  your  Chief,  and  let 
him  name  my  ransom  ;  and  ere  the  sun  shall  thrice 
relume  this  fortress,  my  generous  sire  will  gratify  his 
cupidity,  that  I  may  bless  once  more  the  longino- 
arms  of  my  hapless  parents." 

"  Alas  !  "  exclaimed  the  venerable  Eungapa,  "  your 
Highness  knows  not  then  that  Kempe  has  brought 
the  peerless  fawn  of  Mysore  hither,  not  to  gratify  his 
love  of  gokl,  but  to  fulfil  a  mysterious  decree  of  fate, 
which  links  your  destiny  with  his." 

"  Detested  wretch  ! "  cried  Lachema,  with  all  a 
royal  maiden's  pride,  "  what  fiat  of  God  or  man  can 
ever  bind  his  fate  with  mine  ?  v/hat  compact  can  there 
be  between  the  ravenous  wolf  and  the  timid  fawn  ?  " 

"  It  is  so  written,"  responded  the  Bhaut,  "  in  the 
unerring  book  of  fate  !  as  declared  by  the  position  of 
the  stars  at  the  birth  of  the  ]Maha  Rajah :  and  thus 
the  legend  runs,  for  I  myself  read  his  horoscope  : 

The  Ivock  of  Death  shall  proudly  shine 
The  bulwark  of  thy  conq'ring  line  ; 
Till  Virtue  change  the  molten  lead 

To  cold  pellucid  water, 
And  thou  thy  deadly  foe  shalt  wed 

To  a  monarch's  only  daughter ! 
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"  This  then,"  said  the  Begum,  after  musing  for  a 
moment,  "  is  the  explication  of  the  motto  chosen  by 
the  treacherous  Kempe,  when  he  made  that  base 
attempt  u]Don  the  life  of  my  lord.  But  'tis  all  jugglery 
and  trick,  bootless  fraud  and  mystery.  Without 
further  delay  then  despatch  me  hence,  and  let  the 
robber  take  his  fee,  or  let  him  dread  the  vengeance  of 
my  sire.'' 

''  He  dreads  it  not,"  said  Rungapa,  with  a  solemnity 
of  Yoice,  and  a  look  wherein  was  mingled  the  pride  of 
his  clan  with  sorrow  for  the  hopeless  condition  of  the 
Begum. 

"  What ! "  cried  the  incensed  and  highly  excited 
maiden,  "  does  he  then  hope  never  again  to  feel  the 
conquering  arms  of  Mysore?  Or  does  he  think 
the  noble  Kistna  can  no  long-er  wield  that  sword 
from  which  he  has  so  often  fled  to  hide  his  shame  in 
the  recesses  of  the  jungle  ?  If  so,  let  him  despair, 
for  too  soon  he  will  find  how  utterly  vain  are  liis  pre- 
sumptuous hopes." 

"  Ah,  princess !  said  the  aged  Bhaut,  "  who  can 
scan  the  thoughts,  or  baffle  the  deeds  of  Kempe? 
His  path  is  like  a  bird's  in  the  trackless  air ;  his  speed 
outvies  the  lightning ;  and  doubtless  he  has  taken  his 
measures  so  well,  in  a  matter  of  such  paramount  im- 
portance, that  none  but  those  he  trusts  can  tell  where 
now  the  Fawn-eyed  Begum  lies,  concealed  from  all 
but  pitying  heaven." 


THE   PRIEST   OF   DOORGA.  257 

"  All !  therein  lies  the  villain's  hope,"  cried  the 
Begum ;  "  but  bid  me  not  despair,  for  the  fatal 
secret  must  transpire  ere  long,  and  reach  the  ears  of 
my  avenging  friends." 

"  Nay,  fancy  not,"  replied  the  venerable  man, 
"  that  potent  gold  can  turn  aside  that  matchless  faith 
which  is  the  brightest  virtue  of  the  Bheel.  But 
suppose  the  secret  were  known,  and  the  mighty 
pov/ers  of  the  Rajah  were  led  hither,  even  by  the 
acknowledged  gallantry  and  skill  of  the  noble  Kistna, 
they  would  meet  with  certain  death ;  either  in  the 
pestilent  jungle,  or  in  a  vain  attempt  to  scale  the 
ponderous  towers  of  this  heaven-aspiring  rock,  whose 
hoary  summit,  defended  by  its  own  rude  tribe,  bids 
proud  defiance  to  the  genius  and  the  force  of  man." 

"Is  it,  alas!  so  impregnable?"  demanded  the 
Begum  with  a  look  of  despair. 

"  Judge  for  yourself,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  as  he 
drew  her  gently,  but  shudderingly,  towards  the  edge 
of  the  precipice.  "  Judge  for  yourself  when  you 
cast  your  eye  from  this  terrific  height,  and  view  the 
mossy  walls  and  towers  that  embrace  on  every  side 
this  naturally  impregnable  rock.  Sec  where  yon 
eagles  are  soaring,  midway,  below  us,  looking  no 
larger  than  pigeons  in  the  vast  expanse.  Those 
ancient  forests  which  encircle  the  base  of  this  stu- 
pendous Droog  look  from  this  towering  summit  like 
a  level  heath ;  and  yet    beneath   their  lofty  shade 

VOL.  ir.  S 
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troops  of  wild  elephants  roam  at  large,  treading 
tinder  foot  the  peaceful  hamlet,  and  scattering  abroad 
the  fragments  of  the  sylvan  war.  There  in  the 
bosky  thicket  the  tiger  crouches  for  his  prey ;  and 
the  gigantic  ashgur^  wraps  the  nilgaw^  in  his  mortal 
folds,  crushing  his  ribs  to  atoms  for  one  monstrous 
meal.  Those  mighty  lakes  that  feed  the  thirsty  earth 
and  ease  the  peasant's  toil,  now,  dwindled  apparently 
to  a  span,  shine  like  little  mirrors  in  the  sun.  The 
broad  majestic  rivers  seem  to  have  shrunk  from  their 
banks,  and  wind  like  silvery  threads  through  the 
variegated  carpet.  The  distant  Droogs  look  like 
anthills  —  rocks  like  grains  of  sand;  and  even  the 
lofty  towers  and  proud  pagodas  of  Maugree,  our 
royal  capital,  which  glisten  yonder  in  the  sun,  look 
like  a  shapeless  mass  of  insignificant  pebbles." 

"  Alas ! "  ejaculated  the  hapless  Begum,  "  I  feel 
upon  this  deadly  Droog  too  far  indeed  from  human 
aid  ;  but  heaven  still  beholds  me  with  a  pitying  eye, 
and  hope  even  now  suggests  a  guardian  angel  in 
thee,  O  venerable  sage !  Thine  eyes  fill  with  tears 
of  compassion,  and  thine  age  and  creed  point  thee 
out  as  a  fitting  instrument  of  the  divine  mercy. 
Then  thus,  upon  my  knees,  I  implore  thine  aid  and 
counsel,  to    shorten   my  captivity ;  and   doubt   not 

*  Boa  constrictor. 

I  Blue  cow.    A  species  of  elk. 
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but  my  grateful  sire  '\vill  amply  recompense  thy  ser- 
vices with  princely  honors  and  uncounted  wealth." 

"  Most  fair,  but  most  unfortunate  I "  the  Bhaut 
replied  in  trembling  accents,  "  your  fearful  lot  I 
pity  from  my  soul ;  but  wealth  and  honors  avail 
nought  to  one  whom  nature's  choicest  fruits  and 
purest  springs  regale  with  endless  banquet.  Amid 
these  wilds,  possessed  of  health  and  peace  beneath  the 
greenwood  shade,  contentment  is  my  ample  treasure, 
and  my  proudest  boast  is  fidelity.  I  Avould  not, 
therefore,  if  I  could,  guide  from  this  rock,  or  aid  in 
the  escape  of  any  captive  my  Chieftain  chooses  to 
bring  hither.  But  were  I  to  betray  my  trust,  and 
thus  incur  the  hatred  of  all  future  ages,  how  could  I, 
bent  as  I  am  with  age  and  care,  conduct  you  to  the 
woods  below  through  all  those  frowning  towers  and 
embattled  walls,  which  are  manned  with  Kempe's 
faithful  Bheels  ?  And  even  could  we  conquer  these 
insurmountable  difficulties,  how  could  I  hope  to 
guide  your  feeble  steps  through  yonder  wild  and 
trackless  waste  ?  " 

"  Alas !  alas  I "  cried  the  Begum  sobbing,  with 
convulsive  agony ;  "  nothing  then  is  left  for  me  but 
hopeless  misery  and  despair." 

"  Beautiful  princess!"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  trust  me 
that  none  can  feel  more  truly  for  your  fate  than  I 
do;  but  vain  are  all  your  attempts  to  fly,  and 
equally  vain  is  all  hope  of  relief  from  foreign  aid. 

S   2 
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Put  your  faith,  therefore,  in  the  just  aud  merciful 
gods,  who,  in  their  own  good  time,  will  accept  your 
prayers,  humbly  and  sincerely  offered.  Meanwhile 
what  I  can  do,  consistently  with  my  duty  to  the 
Maha  Hajah,  to  smooth  the  pillow  of  your  adversity, 
you  may  securely  reckon  upon.  Whatever  influence 
I  have  shall  be  exerted  In  your  behalf;  and  prayers 
and  entreaties  shall  not  be  spared  to  turn  the  mind 
of  my  Chief  from  all  further  persecution  of  his 
unhappy  captive." 

The  venerable  man  then  bade  adieu  to  the  princess, 
and  descended  the  rough  bosom  of  the  Droog,  to 
seek  the  peaceful  retirement  of  his  sacred  Banyan 
tree. 
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CHAR  XYIII. 

THE    CONCLAVE. 

"  And  now,  Hafiz,  that  I  have  advanced  you  to  the 
especial  honor  of  being  my  Jemmadar  and  Guard  of 
the  Body,  it  hehoves  me  to  bestow  upon  you  some 
wholesome  counsel;  not  only  with  respect  to  your 
conduct  in  general,  but  in  particular  touching  your 
behaviour  during  our  sojourn  in  these  divine  pre- 
cincts." 

This  admonitory  preamble  was  addressed  by  the 
sage  and  learned  Pundit,  Oodiaver  Sahib,  to  the 
reader's  old  acqaintance  Hafiz  Bahauder;  who,  in 
the  execution  of  his  new  office,  had  just  arrived  with 
his  master  at  the  sacred  mountain  of  Mailcottah, 
for  the  purpose  of  attending  a  grand  Conclave  of 
Brahmins,  convened  with  a  view  of  discussing  certain 
measures  which  it  was  proposed  by  the  confederates 
to  take  against  the  redoubted  Kempe  Goud. 

This  celc])rated  place  of  Hindoo  worship  is  situated 

several  miles  to  the  northward  of  Srirungaputtun,  on 

a  high  rocky  hill  which  commands  a  noble  view  of 

the   valley   watered  by  the   Cauvery ;  the  prospect 

s  3 
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being  bounded  by  the  hills  of  Mysore  to  the  south, 
the  great  Ghauts  to  the  west,  and  Savindroog, 
Ootradroog  and  Shevagunga  to  the  eastward.  It  is 
one  of  the  principal  seats  of  the  Sri  Vaishnavam 
Brahmins,  and  a  stronghold  of  that  section  of  the 
Trimurti  creed  which  pays  exclusive  homage  to  the 
Preservinir  Persona2:e  of  the  Triad. 

The  very  summit  of  the  hill  is  crowned  with  a 
temple  dedicated  to  Narsingha,  or  the  Man-lion,  one 
of  the  Avataras  of  Vishnu ;  which  is  approached  by 
a  broad  flight  of  steps  cut  in  the  solid  rock,  and 
ornamented  at  intervals  with  arches  and  smaller 
temples ;  but  the  principal  pagoda,  which  is  one  of 
great  magnificence,  is  dedicated  to  the  Chillapidla 
Raya :  it  is  alleged  to  be  of  wonderful  antiquity, 
and  to  have  been  actually  built  by  Crishna,  on  the 
very  spot  where  that  Avatara  performed  some  of  his 
great  works.  This  temple  derives  its  name  from  a 
very  celebrated  image  of  Crishna,  commonly  called 
Chillapulla  Raya,  or  the  Darhng  Prince,  from  a 
legend  connected  with  its  wanderings;  of  which  it 
can  boast  as  curious  a  history  as  any  of  those  which 
have  illustrated  the  religions  of  Feringhistaun. 

Enjoying  the  noble  prospect  from  the  elevated 
Choultry  in  which  he  had  taken  up  his  residence,  and 
seated  on  a  Persian  rug,  spread  on  the  fine  chunam 
floor,  the  Pundit  was  indulging  in  his  morning 
hookah;  while  at  a  little  distance   stood  Bahauder 
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Hafiz^  in  an  attitude  of  deference  and  respect,  and 
dressed  in  the  showy  and  picturesque  costume  of  his 
new  office. 

"  You  must  now  recollect,  Hafizjee,"  pursued  the 
Brahmin,  "that  you  stand  on  sacred  ground,  which 
has  been  immortalized  to  all  eternity  by  the  actual 
presence  and  incarnation  of  the  Deity  ;  and  you  must 
regulate  your  conduct  accordingly." 

"  Bismillali !  Bismillah  I "  cried  Hafiz,  with  an  air 
of  confidence,  "  never  doubt  me,  Aga  of  my  soul !  I 
know  how  to  conduct  myself  with  propriety  and 
good  manners,  even  in  the  presence  of  that  same 
god  who,  you  say,  built  yonder  house  of  idols." 

*^  Jey  Gun-putty  V  exclaimed  the  Brahmin  with 
vivacity;  "that  is  one  of  the  points  upon  which  I 
meant  to  lecture  you,  friend  Hafiz.  You  belong  to 
a  religion  established  by  the  sword;  one  of  whose 
first  tenets  enjoins  death,  or  a  heavy  tribute  against 
those  you  are  pleased  to  call  the  worshippers  of  idols. 
But  remember  that  you  are  now  in  a  place  where 
the  blind  followers  of  your  prophet  are  not  tolerated  ; 
and  that  even  I  may  suffer  a  rebuke  for  daring  to 
introduce  you  into  so  hallowed  a  sanctuary." 

"  May  your  prosperity  increase,  Inshallah  !  ^''  replied 
Hafiz.  "You  have  placed  my  horoscope  in  a  for- 
tunate chamber  of  the  stars,  Aga ;  and  I  am  bound  to 
observe  your  instructions  in  all  things  becoming  a 
True-believer." 

s  4 
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^^  Well  said,  HaiSz,"  resumed  the  Brahmin  :  "  you 
do  not  speak  amiss  when  you  are  not  besotted  with 
the  wine-cup  or  the  tarce-pot.  Therefore  I  say, 
avoid  all  words  or  gestures  that  may  in  the  slightest 
degree  give  umbrage  to  our  ineffable  religion ;  for 
this  is  the  Sri  Sarva  Deva  SallLa,  or  Sanctum  Sanc- 
torum, of  all  the  holy  Gods." 

"  There  is  no  god  but  God !  and  Mahommed  is 
the  prophet  of  God !  "  muttered  the  pragmatical  Hafiz 
between  his  teeth. 

"  And  the  Brahmins  of  Narsingha,"  continued  the 
Pundit,  "  are  now  more  than  ever  scrupulous,  owing 
to  the  great  impiety  of  the  age ;  which  has  increased 
to  such  a  pitch  of  enormity  that  even  the  miraculous 
wheels  of  the  great  Rutli^,  which  were  formerly 
transmitted  from  heaven  every  six  months,  are  now 
altogether  withheld  by  the  angry  deity." 

"  By  the  soul  of  the  Prophet ! "  mentally  ejaculated 
Hafiz,  "  I  must  eat  dirt  by  the  handful,  I  find,  if  I 
mean  to  prosper  in  this  holy  expedition." 

"  It  is,  how^ever,"  continued  the  Brahmin,  "a  great 
consolation  to  find  that  the  sacred  water  of  the 
Ganges  is  not  also  cut  off  from  us  ;  but  fills  the  great 
tank,  as  usual,  at  the  annual  festival  of  the  Chilla- 
"pulla  Raya.^'' 


*  An  immense  wooden  chariot,  or  to-wcr,  on  v.liidi  the  imogcs 
of  the  gods  are  carried  in  processions. 
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"  Soohliaun  Ullali  !  "  exclaimed  the  Afghaiin  in 
astonishment ;  "  why,  Aga  of  my  Hfe,  the  Ganges  is 
a  thousand  miles  from  us  !  " 

"  Yea,  and  more  too,"  said  the  Pundit :  "  never- 
theless, Hafiz,  its  sin-removing  waters  are  miracu- 
lously conveyed  every  year,  through  subterranean 
channels,  to  the  holy  shrine  of  ^arsingha.  But  even 
this  indulo-ence   I  fear  will  be  withdrawn  from  us 

o 

unless  it  please  the  Deity  to  send  us  such  another 
reformer  as  the  mighty  Ramanuja  Acharya,^'' 

"  A  reformer  of  some  sort,"  said  Hafiz,  "  does 
certainly  appear  to  be  very  much  wanted  at  present." 

"  It  was  during  the  most  flourishing  period  of  the 
wicked  Jain  heresy,"  continued  the  Brahmin,  "  that 
this  great  exterminator  of  infidels  was  sent  into  the 
world ;  and  it  happened  in  this  wise.  The  snake  Sesha 
having  entered  into  the  body  of  a  woman  of  the  sacred 
Caste,  was  born  as  Bamanuja " 

"  A  snake  !  Mashalla  I "  interrupted  Hafiz.  "  I 
can  very  well  understand  how  the  devil  gets  into  a 
woman,  having  Jiad  ocular  proof  of  the  fact :  but  how 
a  snake  could  accomplish  the  matter,  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  conceive ;  unless,  indeed,  the  devil  was  in  the 
snake." 

"  No,  no,  Hafiz,"  cried  the  Brahmin,  somcwliat 
testily ;  ^'  the  snake,  I  tell  you,  was  the  Deity  him- 
self." 


266  SAVINDEOOO. 

"  Wah  !  Wah  !  "  muttered  the  Afghaun,  "  what  a 
diabolical  religion !  " 

"  But  these  are  mysteries,"  continued  the  Brahmin, 
"to  which  your  understanding  is  not  competent. 
You  will,  however,  more  readily  comprehend  me 
when  I  tell  you  that  whole  lacs  of  the  cursed  Jains 
were  destroyed  by  this  great  reformer,  to  the  honor 
and  glory  of  God !  "* 

"Barikillah  !  "  cried  Hafiz ;  "  that's  very  much  our 
own  way,  when  the  idolatrous  knaves  won't  consent 
to  be  circumcised." 

"  They  perished  by  a  variety  of  torments,"  said 
the  Brahmin  exultingly;  "and  thousands  of  the 
dogged  wretches  were  ground  to  death  in  castor-oil 
mills." 

"  That  was  taking  physic  with  a  vengeance,"  said 
Hafiz :  "  but  so  obstinate  a  heresy  required  a  powerful 
purgative." 

"  Narayun  I  Narayun  !  "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin, 
shaking  his  head  in  a  meditative  mood:  "nothing 
short  of  such  another  Reformer  can  ever  restore  the 
Brahminical  faith  to  its  pristine  effulgence:  and 
unless  our  glorious  Chillapulla  Raya  condescends  once 
more " 

*  This  ferocious  leader  of  the  Brahmins  flourished  in  1133, 
and  was,  consequently,  a  contemporary  of  Peter  the  Hermit ! 
An  interesting  fact  for  the  curious  in  comparative  chronology. 
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*^Wlio  may  the  Chillapulla  Ray  a  be,  Aga,  by 
your  favourable  condescension  ?  "  demanded  Hafiz. 

"  The  divine  Crishna  himself,"  replied  the  Brahmin. 
"You  are  doubtless  surprised,  Hafizjee,  how  so 
familiar  an  appellation  came  to  be  given  to  so  mighty 
a  conqueror ;  but  it  happened  in  this  manner.  When 
Ramanuja  came  to  Mailcottah  to  perform  his  de- 
votions, he  was  informed  that  the  shrine  had  been 
attacked  by  the  Toorki  king  of  Delhi,  who  had 
carried  off  the  golden  image  of  Crishna,  which  had 
been  placed  in  the  temple  by  the  god  himself.  The 
Brahmin  immediately  transported  himself  to  Delhi ; 
where,  on  his  arrival,  he  found  that  the  king  had 
made  a  present  of  the  image  to  his  daughter,  for  a 
plaything;  and  that  she  had  become  immoderately 
fond  of  it." 

"  Mashalla  !  there's  no  accounting  for  taste,"  said 
Hafiz.  "  Her  highness  would  have  acted  more  wisely 
had  she  chosen  the  parings  of  the  Prophet's  nails,  or 
a  few  hairs  of  his  beard,  in  preference  to  a  great  pagan 
idol." 

"  I  forgot  to  inform  you,"  said  the  Pundit,  "  that, 
although  the  god  consented  to  be  nothing  more  than 
a  golden  Moorut  by  day,  he  resumed  his  own  beautiful 
form  every  night." 

"  That  alters  the  case,"  said  Hafiz,  drily. 

"  On  the  arrival  of  Ramanuja  at  the  king's  palace," 
continued   the   sage    Oodiaver,    "he   repeated   some 
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powerful  mantras,  and  invoked  the  image,  wliich  im- 
mediately placed  itself  on  the  Brahmin's  knee.  On 
which  the  latter  clasped  it  in  his  arms,  called  it  his 
Chillupulla,  or  darling  ;  and  they  were  both  instan- 
taneously conveyed  to  the  holy  temple  at  Mailcottah." 

"  Ai  Khodah  Buzoorg  1  *  exclaimed  the  sympa- 
thising Hafiz,  "what  did  the  poor  princess  do  then 
for  her  plaything  ?  " 

"  Inconsolable  for  her  loss/'  replied  the  Brahmin, 
'*  her  highness  took  horse  and  followed  as  fast  as  she 
was  able ;  but  no  sooner  had  she  arrived  and  stood 
in  the  presence  of  the  divine  image  than  she  disap- 
peared, and  is  supposed  to  have  been  incorporated  in 
its  immediate  substance.  A  monument  was  decreed 
to  the  princess  for  her  fidelity  ;  but  being  a  2\Ia- 
hommedan,  it  was,  of  course,  erected  outside  the 
walls  of  this  holy  place,  and  you  may  see  it  yonder 
at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  under  tlie  most  abrupt  part 
of  the  rock  which  is  crowned  by  the  temple." 

The  arrival  of  three  or  four  chobdars  here  brought 
the  Pundit's  mytliological  communications  to  a  close. 
With  a  profound  salaam  they  announced  to  the  sage 
Oodiaver  that  the  conclave  was  in  full  seance,  and 
that  his  Highness's  immediate  presence  was  requested. 
He  accordingly  got  into  his  j^alhee  ;  and  followed  by 
his  stately  Jemmadar,   proceeded   to   the  temple  of 

*  Ah!  CTciitGod! 
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Narsinglia,  where  he  was  received  wltli  the  most 
gratifying  honors,  and  immediately  introduced  into 
the  Council  Chamber. 

The  personages  composing  this  momentous  con- 
clave were  the  Chief  Priest  and  six  of  the  principal 
Brahmins  of  the  temple ;  assisted  by  the  Polygars  of 
Nundydroog,  Ootradroog,  Hooleadroog,  and  Burra 
Balapoor :  these,  though  invested  with  no  spiritual 
character  or  authority,  were  admitted  to  a  share  in 
the  deliberations ;  in  virtue  of  the  secular  power 
they  wielded,  and  which  they  were  ready  to  embark, 
they  said,  in  the  sacred  cause  of  the  Deity. 

After  the  usual  Sri  Ganesa  namali,  or  Adoration  to 
Ganesa,  Avho  was  invoked  to  direct  their  discussion  to 
a  happy  issue,  the  business  of  the  day  was  opened  by 
the  Chief  Priest ;  who.  In  a  long  and  elaborate  speech 
detailed  the  many  insults  and  injuries  the  Brahmins 
of  INIallcottah  had  suffered  with  meek  and  patient 
humility  for  ages  past,  at  the  hands  of  Kempe  Goud 
and  his  ancestors:  concludino;  with  the  last  and 
crownin<>  outrai]^e  of  selzlno;  the  o'olden  Moorut  and 
its  accompanying  presents ;  destined  for  the  temple 
of  Narslngha  by  the  munificent  Panee  of  Mysore, 
but  perverted  from  their  sacred  destination  by  the 
sacrilegious  hands  of  the  robber  of  Savindroog. 
"With  a  handsome  compliment  to  the  wisdom  and 
piety  of  the  learned  Pundit  Oodlaver  Sahib,  the 
Chief  Priest  referred  the  conclave  to  that  venerable 
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personage  for  the  particulars  of  that  atrocious  out- 
rage, of  which  he  had  been  a  sorrowing  eye-witness. 

Thus  called  upon,  the  sage  Oodiaver  addressed 
himself  to  his  task  with  all  the  eloquence  for  which 
he  was  so  famous;  and,  going  back  to  the  very 
remotest  origin  of  this  terrific  adventure,  he  de- 
scanted in  flowery  language  on  the  piety  of  the 
Ranee,  the  beauty  of  the  princess,  and  the  munificence 
of  the  Rajah.  After  this  exordium  he  gave  an 
elaborate  description  of  the  golden  Moorut,  and  such 
an  inventory  of  the  splendid  presents  by  ^vhich  it 
was  accompanied,  as  produced  a  visible  effect  on  the 
cupidity  of  all  present :  the  holy  fathers  sorrowing 
even  to  bitterness  at  the  heavy  loss  they  had  sus- 
tained ;  and  the  Polygars  probably  regretting  that 
the  prize  had  not  fallen  into  their  ow^i  hands.  Then 
followed  a  description  of  the  battle,  many  of  the 
incidents  of  which  the  sage  Oodiaver  must  have 
borrowed  from  the  Ramayuna  or  the  Mahabharat ; 
and  a  bitter  recital  of  the  gross  indignities  he  himself 
had  suffered  in  the  subsequent  jollification.  But 
vv^hen  he  described  his  horror  at  drinking  the  Sendi 
wine,  and  sitting  on  the  Puckauly  bag,  the  Polygars 
could  scarcely  restrain  their  mirth ;  nay,  the  incon- 
siderate Gokla  burst  into  an  explosion  of  laughter 
that  very  much  scandalized  the  sacerdotal  gravity  of 
the  meeting. 

"Our  respected   friend  and  ally  of   Ootradroog," 
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said  the  Chief  Priest,  "  seems  to  think  the  atrocious 
villany  of  Kempe  Goud  a  fitting  subject  for  mirth ; 
but  it  is  my  duty  to  acquaint  him  that  an  insult 
offered  to  a  Brahmin  is  an  outrage  on  the  Deity 
himself." 

"  By  the  skull-chaplet  of  Maha  Kali !  "  exclaimed 
Gokla,  "  I  defy  any  man  to  look  grave  at  such  a 
recital  as  the  sage  Oodiaver  has  favoured  us  with. 
I  could  have  hugged  the  knave  Kempe  for  the 
drollery  of  the  incident." 

"  That  would  be  a  becoming  sequel  to  the  ill- 
timed  hilarity  of  your  present  conduct,"  said  Gun- 
gadhur  Shastree,  the  Polygar  of  j^undydroog,  who 
WTvS  anxious  on  eYQry  occasion  to  take  up  the  cudgels 
for  the  sacred  Caste,  with  which  he  boasted  a  spu- 
rious sort  of  consanguinity. 

"  Je?/  Ganesa  I  "  cried  Trimbuckjee,  "  let  us  not 
waste  precious  time  in  such  idle  discussion.  That 
Kempe  Goud  merits  a  chastisement  for  his  conduct 
to  the  sage  Oodiaver  is  beyond  a  doubt,  and  that  my 
gallant  friend  Gokla  is  just  the  man  to  administer  it 
I  do  not  for  a  moment  question,  in  spite  of  his  in- 
voluntary laughter.  But,  after  all,  this  is  not  the 
point  on  which  we  are  met  to  deliberate ;  and  I 
humbly  entreat  the  Chief  Priest  of  Narsingha  to 
recall  us,  w^ith  his  accustomed  ability,  to  the  serious 
and  important  matter  from  which  we  have  wan- 
dered." 
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*'  I  praise  the  gods  for  you,  Trimbuckjee  Sahib," 
responded  the  Chief  Priest :  "  yours  is  the  cool  head 
in  council,  from  which  we  may  all  take  a  lesson  in 
■wisdom,  and  I  gladly  accede  to  your  conciHatory 
advice.  It  appears  then,  friends  and  allies,  that, 
besides  the  injury  inflicted  by  the  Bheel  Chief  on 
the  temple  of  ^N^arsingha,  you  have,  each  and  indi- 
vidually, accounts  to  settle  with  him  for  insult  and 
outrage  sustained  at  his  lawless  hand,  on  sundr}^ 
occasions,  either  in  your  proper  persons,  or  in  those 
of  your  respective  subjects." 

"  My  complaint  is  this,"  said  Chunda  Sahib,  "  that 
one  of  Kempe's  ancestors  seized  upon  a  hunting 
jungle  belonging  to  one  of  mine  ;  and  that  he  has  re- 
peatedly refused  to  make  restitution  of  the  same." 

"  The  injury  I  complain  of,"  said  Gungadhur  Shas- 
tree,  "  is  his  cutting  through  the  bund  of  a  tank  in 
my  Pollam  ;  by  which  the  rice  grounds  of  a  Brahmin 
village,  especially  under  my  protection,  have  been  se- 
riously injured." 

"  And  mine,"  said  Gokla,  "  is  the  slight  I  received 
from  the  fellow  at  his  last  Durbar ;  when  he  had  the 
impudence  to  receive  me  sitting,  and  to  present  the 
pawn  to  me  with  his  dirty  hand." 

"For  my  part,"  said  Trimbuckjee,  "I  do  not 
pretend  to  have  received  any  particular  insult  or 
injury  from  the  Chief  of  Savindroog ;  and  therefore 
I  may  say  that  my  hostility  is  the  more  disinterested. 
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It  is,  in  fact,  based  upon  that  salutary  apprehension 
which  all  independent  chiefs  should  entertain  of  the 
grasping  ambition  of  Kempe  Goud ;  which  led  him, 
in  the  first  instance,  to  commit  so  great  an  outrage  on 
the  Rajah  of  Mysore  and  the  Brahmins  of  this  holy 
shrine ;  subsequently  to  the  vain  assumption  of  a 
royal  title,  and  finally  to  the  utter  madness  of  disput- 
ing the  hand  of  the  Begum  with  the  noble  Kistna. 
Proofs  of  unbridled  ambition  such  as  these,"  continued 
the  wily  Polygar,  "  should,  I  contend,  unite  us  all  in 
one  common  bond  against  the  usurperj  or  we  shall 
ultimately  be  all  engulfed  in  the  universal  dominion 
to  which  he  aspires." 

A  murmur  of  applause  followed  the  speech  of 
Trimbuckjee ;  and  the  sage  Oodiaver,  emulous  of 
similar  approbation,  again  addressed  the  meeting. 
Though  he  had  not  the  honor,  he  said,  of  being  an 
accredited  agent  on  the  part  of  Mysore  to  this  august 
assembly,  he  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  senti- 
ments of  every  member  of  the  royal  family,  not  to 
know  that  the  confederation  of  Mailcottah  would  meet 
with  their  approbation  and  support.  Indeed  he 
might  venture  to  assert  that  long  ere  now  the  impious 
Kempe  would  have  been  crushed  by  the  victorious 
arms  of  Mysore ;  but  the  festivities  which  had  pre- 
ceded the  nuptials  of  the  Begum  had  entirely  occupied 
the  attention  of  the  Rajah ;  and  the  unhappy  ab- 
duction of  her  royal   Highness    had    subsequently 

VOL.  II.  T 
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absorbed  the  thoughts  and  monopolized  the  exertions 
both  of  the  Rajah  and  Prince  Kistna,  who  was  even 
now  prosecuting  his  unavailing  search  for  his  lovely 
bride.  Unavailing  he  called  it,  for  such  it  must  ul- 
timately prove  ;  as  both  the  Rajah  and  Prince  Kistiia 
had  unhappily  slighted  the  w^ondrous  discovery  of 
which  he,  the  sage  Oodiaver,  had  been  the  humble  in- 
strument ;  and  which  satisfactorily  proved  to  all 
reflectino:  minds  that  the  real  abductor  of  the  Be2;ura 
was  no  other  than  the  ten-headed  giant  of  Lankad- 
wipa 


Had  the  redoubted  Kempe  himself  suddenly  ap- 
peared in  the  midst  of  the  assembly,  his  actual 
presence  could  not  have  caused  greater  astonishment 
than  the  conclusion  of  the  Brahmin's  speech.  All 
looked  at  him  and  at  each  other,  as  if  in  doubt 
v/hethcr  he  had  lost  his  senses,  or  was  turning  the 
whole  matter  into  a  jest.  But  when,  at  the  request 
of  the  liigh  Priest,  he  recounted  his  wonderful  ad- 
venture, with  all  the  minuteness  which  had  appeared 
so  detestable  to  the  bereaved  and  afflicted  parents 
of  the  unhappy  Lachema,  their  mirth  could  no  longer 
be  restrained,  and  the  secular  portion  of  the  assembly 
laughed  long  and  loud ;  though  the  Chief  Priest  and 
his  spiritual  brethren  endeavoured,  by  their  silent 
gravity,  to  throw  a  veil  over  the  confusion  of  their 
too-credulous  confrere. 

''It  is  not  for  blind  and  erriniz  mortals,"  said  the 
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Chief  Priest  at  length,  "to  flithom  the  boundless 
mysteries  of  creation,  or  to  penetrate  the  multiform 
delusions  to  which  agents  of  wickedness  have  recourse 
to  cover  their  evil  doings :  we  shall,  therefore,  leave 
the  fearful  vision,  or  portentous  occurrence  related  to 
us  by  our  esteemed  brother,  to  be  unravelled  by  the 
never-failing  hand  of  time,  and  proceed  to  discuss 
those  measures  which  it  is  now  necessary  to  adopt 
against  our  more  immediate  enemy.  I  therefore  call 
upon  our  secular  friends  and  allies  for  their  respective 
opinions  on  this  important  subject/' 

The  Polygars,  one  and  all,  declared  their  convic- 
tion that  not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost  in  marching 
into  the  territories  of  Kempe  Goud  ;  whose  formid- 
able power  might  be  paralyzed  by  a  simultaneous 
attack  before  he  could  take  measures  to  defend  him- 
self. Whereas  delay  would  discover  the  confederacy 
with  which  he  was  at  present  unacquainted,  and 
render  their  ultimate  success  more  than  proble- 
matical. 

To  this  summary  proceeding,  however,  the  Chief 
Priest  was  strenuously  opposed.  "  Our  respected 
friends  and  allies,"  he  said,  "  arc  accustomed  to  deeds 
of  hardihood  and  sudden  onslaughts ;  but  it  becomes 
not  that  sacred  Caste,  which  is  a  continued  incarnation 
of  Dherma  Rajah,  to  act  hastily  on  those  principles  of 
violence  which  guide  and  influence  less  privileged 
mortals :  and  it  ought  never  to  be  said,  at  least  until 
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all  conciliatory  measures  have  failed,  that  the  Brah- 
mins of  this  holy  shrine  have  converted  the  peaceful 
cord  of  their  order  into  a  sanguinary  bow-string." 

One  of  the  inferior  Brahmins  here  meekly  sug- 
gested that,  according  to  the  laws  of  Menu,  "  a 
Brahmin,  unable  to  subsist  by  his  sacerdotal  dutie?, 
may  live  by  the  duty  of  a  soldier ;  "  and  it  might, 
therefore,  be  inferred,  by  a  parity  of  reason,  that,  as 
Brahmins  who  had  been  robbed  and  plundered  by 
lawless  violence,  they  might  legally  take  arms  in 
their  hands ;  or  avail  themselves  of  the  arms  of  others 
to  recover  their  stolen  property. 

"  Unquestionably,  my  son,"  said  the  Chief  Priest, 
bending  his  keen  eye  on  the  pugnacious  Brahmin, 
^'  but  not  until  all  peaceful  means  of  redress  have 
utterly  failed :  for  dire  necessity  alone  can  justify  us 
in  hazarding  that  loss  of  life,  even  of  an  enemy,  which 
it  is  not  in  the  power  of  mortals  to  restore.  I  am, 
therefore,  decidedly  of  opinion  that  a  peaceful  embassy 
be  first  had  recourse  to;  which  may  consist  of  one  of 
our  sacred  fraternity,  and  a  deputy  from  each  of  our 
secular  friends  and  allies.  If,  by  a  mild  and  rational 
appeal  to  justice,  these  our  messengers  of  peace  fail  to 
induce  a  restoration  of  property  which  belongs  not 
only  to  us  but  to  the  god  whose  ministers  we  are, 
then,  and  not  till  then,  will  I  consent  that  the 
marauder  shall  be  attacked  with  his  own  weapons ; 
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for  the  sacred  shrine  of  Narsingha  shall  not,  at  all 
events,  be  defrauded  of  its  rights." 

The  sentiments  of  the  High  Priest  met  with  a 
ready  echo  in  the  breasts  of  the  other  Brahmins,  and 
especially  of  the  sage  Oodiaver,  who  was  averse,  from 
principle  and  inclination,  to  the  shedding  of  blood. 
The  Polygar  of  Nundydroog  also  revoked  his  first 
opinion,  in  deference  to  the  sacred  Caste,  a  small  por- 
tion of  whose  blood  circulated  in  his  veins  ;  and  the 
other  chiefs,  finding  themselves  in  so  miserable  a 
minority,  were  forced  to  acquiesce  in  the  pacific  mea- 
sures of  the  High  Priest. 

This,  however,  they  did  with  an  ill  grace,  being 
anxious,  for  many  reasons,  to  curtail  the  power  and 
humble  the  pride  of  the  self-constituted  Maha  Eajah. 
Trimbuckjee,  especially,  was  disappointed  at  so  un- 
expected a  result ;  for  he  had  hoped,  amidst  the  con- 
fusion that  must  necessarily  ensue  in  the  event  of  a 
general  attack  on  Savindroog,  that  his  crooked 
Avisdom  would  enable  him  to  seize  upon  the  lion's 
share.  He  felt,  however,  the  necessity  of  yielding  ; 
for,  without  the  money  of  the  Brahmins,  neither 
he  nor  his  confederates  could  put  their  troops  in 
motion,  for  want  of  the  necessary  supplies. 

But  the  wily  Polygar  cast  about  in  his  politic 
mind  Iiow  he  could  best  turn  this  niessa2;c  of 
peace  into  a  mission  of  war ;  and  he  thought 
there   could   not  be  a  more   fittino;  instrument  for 
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tills  j^iirpose  than  that  sagacious  individual  who 
had  seen  the  ten-headed  giant  of  Lankadwipa  carry 
off  the  princess  Lachema :  for  nothing  was  more 
likely  to  gall  and  offend  the  new  Maha  Eajah  than 
the  pompous  vanity  and  overweening  pretensions  of 
such  an  envoy.  He  accordingly,  in  a  flattering 
speech  of  oily  eloquence,  proposed  that  the  conduct 
of  the  embassy  should  be  confided  to  the  sage 
Ocdiaver,  as  the  person  from  whom  the  golden 
Moorut  had  been  originally  taken  ;  who  was  possessed, 
moreover,  of  great  knowledge  and  wisdom  in  dip- 
lomatic affairs,  and  who  actually  held  a  situation  of 
especial  confidence  at  the  court  of  ^Mysore. 

The  simple-hearted  old  man,  who  saw  not  the  di'ift 
of  Trimbuckjee,  easily  fell  into  the  snare ;  for  he 
longed  of  all  things  to  play  a  principal  part  in  the 
recovery  of  the  golden  Moorut ;  though  he  could  not 
conceal  from  himself  that  the  attempt  was  not  alto- 
gether free  from  danger.  He,  therefore,  expressed 
his  readiness  to  undertake  the  mission,  if  such  were 
the  general  sentiment  of  the  meeting  :  he  was  accord- 
ingly constituted  Plenipotentiary  Extraordinary  on 
the  spot,  and  armed  with  full  powers  to  treat  with 
the  arch-enemy ;  nay,  even  to  declare  war,  if,  in  the 
plenitude  of  his  wisdom,  he  saw  the  necessity  of 
recurring  to  this  ultimo  ratio  Rer/um. 

Great  was  the  joy  of  Bahauder  Hafiz,  on  the 
breaking  up  of  the  conclave,  to  hear  of  this  accession 
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of  power  and  dignity  which  had  accrued  to  his  master; 
and  his  own  ambition  and  self-importance  expanded 
in  a  tenfold  proportion,  as  he  made  some  gorgeous 
preparations  for  his  journey  to  Savindroog,  the 
glorious  fruits  of  which  will  be  recorded  in  a  future 
chapter. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

THE    BREAKING   HEART. 

Time  went  his  ceaseless  roimdj  and  days  and  nights 
succeeded  each  other  with  the  same  terrible  mono- 
tony ;  but  they  brought  no  succour  to  the  hapless 
Begum,  to  whom  eyerj  succeeding  hour  appeared 
more  bitter  than  the  last.  The  early  rays  of  the  sun 
dissipating  the  gloom  of  night,  inspired  her  anxious 
bosom  with  fresh  hope,  and  freedom  seemed  to  hover 
on  the  morning  breeze  that  fanned  her  feverish  cheek'; 
but,  like  flowers  that  daily  bloom  and  die,  her  glowing 
anticipations  withered  as  the  night  came  on,  and  left 
her  to  fearful  dreams  and  broken  slumbers. 

Still  pining  for  those  joyous  hours  that  flew  too  flist 
when  she  was  free  and  happy,  her  eyes  were  turned 
incessantly  towards  the  distant  walls  of  Srirungaput- 
tun,  as  if  in  eager  hope  to  view  some  signal  from  her 
noble  lover.  Every  breeze  that  rustled  amongst  the 
rocks  and  foliage  of  her  mountain  prison  was  laden 
with  her  heavy  sighs ;  and  every  cloud  that  soared 
above  her  head  was  charged  with  messages  of  love 
to  those  adoring  friends  who  knew  not  where  now 
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their  Fawn-eyed  Maiden  lay  absorbed  in  hopeless 
misery. 

Like  some  fond  miser  gloating  over  his  hidden 
treasure,  the  hapless  Begum  gazed  on  and  caressed 
incessantly,  the  portrait  ring  which  her  gallant  lord 
had  placed  upon  her  bridal  finger  at  the  ceremony 
of  their  betrothal.  It  was  the  work  of  one  of  those 
wandering  artists  of  Feringisthaun  who,  even  at  that 
early  period,  sought  in  the  courts  of  Eastern  princes 
that  wealth  and  honor  too  often  denied  to  heaven- 
born  genius  on  their  native  soil:  and  many  a  time 
she  blessed  the  skilful  hand  which  had  thus  perpe- 
tuated to  her  eyes  the  loved  image  so  deeply  en- 
graven on  her  heart.  To  her  sorrow  and  dismay, 
however,  she  missed  the  diamond  chain  which  her 
loved  Rakhi-bund  Baue  had  sent  her  as  a  pledge  of 
his  fidelity ;  and  which  had  comprised  the  most  dearly 
cherished  of  her  bridal  ornaments.  She  concluded, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  that  it  had  been  stolen  from 
her  neck  by  one  of  the  robbers,  perhaps  even  by  the 
chieftain  of  the  band  who  now  held  her  in  captivity  ; 
and  while  the  theft  deeply  enhanced  her  detestation 
of  the  traitor,  it  served  also  to  rouse,  in  her  too-sen- 
sitive mind,  some  anxious  fears  that  the  loss  of  so 
cherished  a  talisman  might  prove  an  omen  of  her 
Kistna's  waning  love. 

Meanwhile,  however,  the  unhappy  Lachema  was 
spared    the   hated   presence   of    her   tyrant,    whose 
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absence  she  ascribed,  with  gratitude,  to  the  good 
offices  of  the  Bhaut.  It  was  indeed  principally  owing 
to  the  representations  of  the  venerable  Rungapa  that 
Kempe  refrained  from  persecuting  his  lovely  captive 
with  his  odious  addresses:  for,  satisfied  that  no 
earthly  power  could  snatch  her  from  his  grasp,  he 
was  the  more  easily  induced  to  await  the  soothing 
influence  of  time ;  which  might,  to  a  certain  extent, 
obliterate  the  memory  of  the  past  from  the  heart  of 
the  Begum,  and  render  it  susceptible  of  other  im- 
pressions. 

He  frequently  indulged,  however,  in  stolen  glances 
at  the  peerless  maid;  as  she  sat  absorbed  in  her 
sorrows,  or  gazed  from  her  aerial  garden,  with 
intense  anxiety,  towards  the  distant  scene  of  her 
former  bliss,  and  the  centre  of  her  soul's  most  ardent 
longing.  On  these  occasions  when,  all  imconscious 
of  being  observed,  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  gave  free 
scope  to  the  emotions  of  her  affectionate  heart,  there 
appeared  such  a  halo  of  innocence  and  artless  grace 
around  her  person,  that  Kempe  drank  deep  intoxi- 
cating draughts  of  love  from  his  furtive  enjoyment ; 
and,  ere  long,  became  the  impassioned  slave  of  his 
peerless  captive.  With  all  the  eagerness  of  un- 
calculating  love,  he  racked  his  invention  to  find  out 
new  pleasures  for  her  entertainment ;  and  masques, 
dances  and  dramatic  exhibitions  were  presented  in 
rapid   succession  to  her  listless  gaze,  while  all  the 
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treasures  of  genius,  art  and  fancy  were  poured  in 
prodigal  profusion  at  her  footstool. 

But  it  was  all  in  vain,  for  the  worm  that  gnawed 
her  heart's  core  effectually  counteracted  every  at- 
tempt to  yield  her  pleasure ;  and  the  finger  of  care 
was  daily  tracing  on  her  faded  cheek  the  visible 
indications  of  the  dec])  despair  that  filled  her  sinking 
soul.  But  though,  beneath  the  cruel  weight  of 
unnumbered  ills,  the  breast  may  be  crushed,  beyond 
the  bearing  of  all  human  fortitude,  who  can  say 
w^hen  angry  fate  hath  spent  its  utmost  bitterness  ? 

One  evening,  when,  reclining  on  her  couch,  the 
sultry  air  had  lulled  lier  into  a  short  forgetfulness  of 
hei  woes,  the  Begum  was  aroused  from  a  gentle 
slumber  by  the  sound  of  voices  in  an  adjoining 
apartment,  from  which  the  one  she  occupied  was 
only  separated  by  a  slight  wainscot.  The  conversa- 
tion which  ensued  appeared  to  be  carried  on,  in  an 
under  tone,  between  two  or  three  of  the  dancing 
girls  belonging  to  the  Ilaram  and  a  Gundy,  or 
travelling  merchant  of  female  wares,  with  whom 
tliey  appeared  to  be  chaffering :  and  although  at  the 
commencement  it  was  perfectly  uninteresting  to  the 
unhappy  captive,  it  gradually  rose  in  interest ;  until, 
at  length,  it  irresistibly  and  most  painfully  enchained 
her  curiosity  and  attention. 

"  Now,  Yacoub,"  said  one  of  the  girls,  "  let  me 
see  what  else  you  have  got  in  your  pack ;  for  you 
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have  shown  us  nothing  yet  that  is  fit  even  for  the 
humdrum  wife  of  a  coolly  to  wear." 

"The  old  sinner!"  exclaimed  another.  "He 
carries  all  his  choice  articles  to  the  jjalace  of  the 
Rajah,  or  the  Nawaub,  and  puts  us  off  with  the 
refuse." 

"  We  will  have  him  ducked  in  the  tank,"  said  a 
third,  "  if  he  presumes  to  treat  us  with  so  little 
ceremony." 

"By  Allah  and  the  Prophet!"  cried  the  old 
Mussulmaun  vehemently,  "  you  wrong  me,  pretty 
dears " 

"  Hush!  in  Doorga's  name,  hush!"  exclaimed  one 
of  the  dancing  girls :  "  if  you  speak  so  loud  you  will 
disturb  the  Maha  Rajah's  new  Beebee,  and  get  the 
scourge  for  your  imprudence." 

"  Barikillah  !  "  said  Yacoub  ;  "  I  have  heard  won- 
derful accounts  of  the  beauty  of  the  new  Beebee. 
Is  she,  then,  such  a  phoenix  as  they  report  her  to 
be?" 

"  I  see  nothing  wonderful  in  her,"  replied  one, 
"  except  that  she  squints  a  little." 

"  And  her  mouth  is  all  on  one  side,"  cried  a 
second. 

"  And  one  shoulder  overtops  the  other,  on  which 
it  looks  down  with  disdain, "  exclaimed  a  third. 

"  Then  she  has  no  taste  in  dress,"  said  the  first, 
*'  and  uses  no  henna  to  her  nails." 
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"  Xor  koliol  to  her  great  goggle-eyes,"  cried  the 
second. 

"  Nor  Cama-poolel  to  her  hair,"  chimed  in  the  last. 

"  Masliallahr^  ejaculated  Yacoub,  "  I  wonder 
what  the  Chieftain  could  see  in  her  to  make  such  a 
fuss  about.  Surely  his  own  Haram  contains  much 
greater  beauties ;  and  I  need  not  go  beyond  the 
three  o-races  who  are  now  before  me." 

o 

"  Oh,  Yacoub ! "  cried  all  three,  in  a  breath,  "  you 
I  flatter  us ;  indeed  you  do." 

"  Astafferullah  !  God  forbid ! "  exclaimed  Yacoub. 
"  I'm  a  plain-spoken  old  man ;  but  I  cannot  be 
blind  to  those  beautiful  eyes  that  outshine  the  Hoor^ 
ul-uyun  of  the  Prophet's  paradise." 

"  Oh !  good  Yacoub ! "  simpered  the  lady  who  was 
particularly  addressed. 

"  Nor  can  I  look  at  that  beautiful  mouth,"  con- 
tinued Yacoub,  leering  at  another,  ^^  without  thinking 
of  two  rows  of  pearl  in  a  cornelian  casket." 

^'  Good  old  man ! "  cried  the  Nauchnii  smiling  off 
her  beautiful  teeth  to  the  best  advantage. 

"  And  when  I  gaze  on  that  lovely  form,"  said  the 
crafty  old  Mussulmaun  to  the  other,  "  I  think  I 
behold  one  of  the  graceful  nymphs  of  your  own 
pagan  Swerga." 

"Worthy  old  soul!"  said  the  lady  thus  apos- 
trophized, elevating  her  head,  and  displaying  the 
symmetry  of  her  bust. 
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"  WuIl!  Wall!''  cried  the  old  man,  "  you  think  I 
bring  you  all  the  refuse,  and  keep  all  my  choice 
wares  for  the  palace  of  the  Rajah,  or  the  Nawaub. 
I  will  now  convince  you  of  the  contrary,  and  show 
you  something  that  will  make  your  pretty  mouths 
water." 

"  Good  old  Yacoub !  worthy  old  soul ! "  cried  the 
delighted  girls ;  "  show  it  to  us,  show  it  to  us :  we 
are  dying  with  impatience  to  see  it." 

The  trinket-merchant,  thus  conjured,  took  off  his 
huge  turban,  and  placing  it  on  his  knee,  very  delibe- 
rately began  to  unrol  its  voluminous  folds  ;  dropping 
hints,  every  now  and  then,  during  the  operation, 
which  had  the  effect  of  whetting  the  curiosity  of  the 
ladies  to  the  keenest  edge.  At  length  he  discovered, 
very  cunningly  concealed  amongst  the  involutions  of 
the  muslin,  a  small  box  of  sandal-wood,  which  he 
unlocked,  and  drew  forth  a  splendid  wreath  of 
pearls,  the  beauty  of  which  elicited  the  most  flattering 
encomiums  from  the  admiring  Naucluiies. 

"  This,"  said  Yacoub,  with  all  the  gusto  of  a 
connoisseur,  "  is  a  jewel  of  immense  value  in  itself; 
but  what  makes  it  inestimable  is  the  fact  that  it 
was  one  of  the  bridal  ornaments  of  the  Begum  of 
Mysore." 

'*'  Jey  Camadeo!^''  exclaimed  the  astonished  dancing 
girls.  "  What !  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid,  who  was 
snatched  up  to  heaven  for  her  peerless  beauty ! " 
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"  The  same,"  replied  Yacoub  with  solemnity : 
"  and  whether  she  reigns  in  heaven  or  on  earth,  this 
I  can  vouch  to  have  adorned  her  luxuriant  hair  on 
her  bridal  night.  But  look  here,"  he  continued, 
drawing  forth  another  trinket,  "  this  is  the  nose-ring 
she  wore  when  betrothed  to  the  noble  Kistna ;  and 
through  this  ring,  it  is  said,  he  imprinted  the  first 
kiss  on  her  lovely  lips." 

"A  bustle  of  anxious  curiosity  here  ensued 
amongst  the  Nauchnies,  who  vented  many  exclama- 
tions of  surprise  and  admiration,  as  they  inspected 
the  trinkets.  But  their  wonder  was  raised  to  a  cli- 
max when  the  Gundy  produced  a  bracelet  of  seeming 
diamonds,  which  he  declared  to  be  the  identical  one 
sent  by  the  Fawn-eyed  ]Maid  to  the  gallant  Kistna, 
when  she  constituted  him  her  Rakhi-huiid  Baue. 

This  was  inspected  with  more  than  ordinary  cu- 
riosity by  the  Nauclmies ;  for  the  air  of  mystery  and 
romance  which  had  been  spread,  like  a  halo,  round 
the  loves  of  the  unhappy  couple,  had  rendered  them 
objects  of  intense  interest  to  all  who  had  heard  any 
of  the  thousand  and  one  versions  of  their  sinirular 
adventures.  With  eager  impatience  they  questioned 
old  Yacoub  as  to  the  truth  of  his  story,  and  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  become  possessed  of  the 
royal  trinkets ;  and  he  gratified  them  with  an  ample 
relation  of  every  thing  connected  w^ith  the  fate  of  the 
hapless  lovers.     In   thi.^,   truth  and  fiction  were  so 
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curiously  blended  together,  that  the  Begum  felt  as- 
sured the  narrator  must  have  been  fully  and  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  the  first,  and  only  availed 
himself  of  the  second  to  suit  the  taste  of  his  simple 
and  superstitious  auditory. 

"  I  have  now,"  said  Yacoub,  "  given  you  a  history 
more  interesting  and  affecting  even  than  that  of 
Mejnoun  and  Leila  ;  and  it  only  remains  to  account 
for  the  manner  in  which  this  bracelet  came  into  my 
possession." 

"  Oh,  pray,"  said  the  curious  Naiichnies,  "  do  tell 
us  that ;  for  we  are  dying  to  hear  what  became  of 
the  gallant,  the  handsome,  and  the  noble  Kistna." 

"  His  story  is  soon  told,"  said  Yacoub,  with  an 
involuntary  sigh,  ^'  and  his  fate  was  as  melancholy, 
though  not  so  mysterious,  as  that  of  his  Fawn- eyed 
Maid.  "^Yhen  the  Begum  had  disappeared  so  sud- 
denly, her  noble  lover  set  off  with  a  gallant  train  of 
knights  to  search  for  her  in  the  courts  of  her  royal 
suitors ;  and  report  says  that  he  fought  and  slew 
several  of  them,  and  took  their  kingdoms.  But  he 
never  found  the  object  of  his  search ;  and  despair,  at 
length,  prompted  him  to  put  a  period  to  his  existence, 
by  throwing  himself  into  the  Cauvery,  at  the  exact 
spot  where  the  Begum  had  disappeared.  His  lifeless 
bodv  floated  down  with  the  stream,  and  was  at  leno-th 
found  by  a  fisherman ;  who  discovered  on  his  wrist 
the  inestimable  bracelet  you  now  hold  in  your  hand. 
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I  purchased  it  from  the  fisherman  for  an  immense 
sum,  and  you  may  now  have  it " 

The  story  and  the  bargain  of  the  Gundy  were 
both  cut  short  by  a  convulsive  sob,  succeeded  by 
violent  hysterics  in  the  adjoining  chamber ;  and  the 
frightened  A^aMc/i7Z2>5  jumped  up,  each  holding  in  her 
hand  the  trinket  she  liked  best,  and  ran  to  see  what 
was  the  matter.  Their  attentions,  however,  were 
not  required;  for  the  affectionate  Xelleeny  was  at 
her  post,  and  rendered  every  assistance  to  her  un- 
happy mistress,  whose  condition  was  truly  pitiable 
on  this  sudden  disclosure  of  her  lover's  fate.  The 
fair  dancers,  therefore,  unconscious  of  the  cause  of 
her  illness,  and  attributing  it  to  constitutional  infir- 
mity, retired  to  another  part  of  the  Haram,  to 
conclude  their  purchases  with  the  crafty  old  Mussul- 
maun. 

Meanwhile  the  mind  of  the  Begum  was  a  prey  to 
the  most  excruciatino;  an2:uish ;  for,  althou2:h  she 
endeavoured  to  persuade  herself  that  the  story  she 
had  just  heard  was  a  pure  invention  of  the  trinket- 
merchant's,  to  enhance  the  value  of  his  wares,  she 
could  not  help  looking  on  the  catastrophe  as  but  too 
likely  to  have  taken  place  ;  from  the  well-known 
intensity  of  her  lover's  affection,  and  the  conviction 
she  entertained,  from  her  own  feelings,  of  the  over- 
whelming depth  of  his  despair. 

VOL.  II.  U 
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It  was  ill  vain  that  the  ever  assiduous  Nelleeny 
endeavoured  to  sooth  her  desponding  mistress:  her 
simple  arguments  had  more  reference  to  material 
than  mental  consolation ;  and  when  she  lacked 
ideas  of  her  own,  she  never  failed  to  recur  to 
the  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  the  Bhaut.  The 
frequent  mention  of  the  venerable  man  at  length 
inspired  the  Begum  with  the  hope  of  obtaining  from 
him  a  knowledge  of  the  exact  truth  ;  which,  however 
deplorable,  would,  she  thought,  be  preferable  to  the 
dreadful  anxiety  she  now  suffered.  She  therefore 
despatched  her  attendant  once  more  to  solicit  his 
presence  at  the  Haram. 

The  venerable  Bhaut  was  not  long  in  obeying 
the  summons  ;  but  an  ominous  gloom  overspread  his 
features,  which  made  the  Begum  dread  the  explana- 
tion ^she  was  so  anxious  to  obtain.  At  length  she 
mustered  courage  sufficient  to  open  the  melancholy 
subject. 

"Venerable  Bhaut,"  said  the  unhappy  captive, 
"  pardon,  I  pray  you,  the  trouble  I  so  frequently 
give ;  and  deign  to  relieve  the  anxiety  that  now 
weighs  down  my  spirits." 

"  Would  it  were  in  my  power,"  replied  the  Bhaut, 
"to  relieve  your  hapless  condition:  the  will,  most 
peerless  lady,  is  certainly  not  wanting." 

"Many,  many  thanks,"  said  the  Begum,  "for 
your   sympathy.     The   relief  I   at   present  require 


THE    BREAKING   HEART.  291 

is  haply  in  your  power,  and  cannot  interfere  with 
your  duty." 

"In  what  then  can  I  serve  your  Royal  Highness?" 
demanded  the  Bhaut. 

"  A  dreadful  report,"  said  the  Begum,  with  a  look 
of  intense  anxiety,  "has  just  reached  me,  having 
reference  to  the  fate  of  my  beloved  lord." 

"  Alas !  "  cried  the  Bhaut,  "  I  did  hope  that  you 
might  still  longer  have  been  spared  this  additional 
affliction ;  but  the  will  of  destiny  who  can  stay  ?  " 

"  Gracious  powers  of  heaven  ! "  exclaimed  the  Be- 
gum ;  is  it  then  true  what  I  have  heard  ?  " 

"  I  know  not,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  what  your  Royal 
Highness  may  have  heard ;  but  it  is  novf,  alas !  your 
duty  to  prepare  for  the  worst." 

"  For  mercy's  sake ! "  cried  the  afflicted  maiden, 
"keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense.  Say,  does  the 
noble  Kistna  still  live  to  bless  my  longing  eyes  ?  " 

"  The  noble  Kistna,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  with  an 
affecting  solemnity  of  manner,  "  no  longer  breathes 
the  polluted  air  of  this  Vv^icked  world." 

A  piteous  wail  seemed  to  rend  the  bosom  of  the 
unhappy  Begum,  as  she  sank  on  her  couch  in  a  state 
of  agony  and  desolation  that  set  at  defiance  the 
boasted  powers  of  language  to  delineate.  Heavy 
sobs  issued  from  her  lips,  and  tears  gushed  from  her 
eyes,  with  a  violence  it  was  impossible  to  control. 
Suddenly  she   dashed  them   from   her   cheeks,   and 
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gazed  on  the  Bhaut  with  a  look  as  if  she  sought  to 
probe  the  inmost  recesses  of  his  heart ;  but  the 
scrutiny  appeared  to  yield  her  no  relief. 

"  It  is  impossible,"  she  exclaimed,  "that  deceit 
can  dwell  in  those  silver  hairs,  or  lurk  in  those  placid 
features.  Truth  has  placed  his  signet  on  those  lips, 
and  a2:e  has  traced  a  warnino:  on  that  brow :  but  still 
he  may  be  wrong,  for  the  wisest  are  subject  to  error. 
Then  say,  venerable  man,  and  I  will  bless  you  for 
the  confession,  that  your  information  may  be  erro- 
neous—  that  you  speak  the  language  of  others —  that 
hope  —  the  slightest  shred  —  the  veriest  shadow  of 
hope  may  still  be  indulged." 

The  delusion,  however,  was  dispelled  by  the  Bhaut, 
who  assured  the  unhappy  princess  that  he  had  been 
so  deeply  interested  in  her  fate,  as  to  make  a  journey, 
in  spite  of  his  age  and  infirmities,  to  Srirungaputtun, 
when  the  rumour  of  prince  Ivistna's  death  had 
reached  the  Droog,  to  inquire  into  its  truth ;  and  the 
information  he  obtained  was  unquestionable. 

The  noble  youth,  he  said,  had  souglit  through 
many  lands  a  clue  to  the  prison  of  his  Fawn-eyed 
Maid,  but  all  in  vain.  He  described  his  interview 
with  the  Rajah  of  Serindib,  and  its  fruitless  result. 
He  dwelt  on  the  expeditions  he  subsequently  under- 
took, in  succession,  to  the  courts  of  all  the  royal  and 
rejected  suitors  of  the  Begum  ;  at  every  one  of  which 
lie  had  been  received  with  the  highest  honors  and  the 
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most  generous  sympathy :  but  not  the  slightest  trace 
could  he  discover  of  the  beloved  object  of  his  search. 

On  his  return  to  Srirungaputtun,  continued  the 
Bhaut,  a  deadly  sorrow  absorbed  the  faculties  of  the 
hapless  prince ;  and  though  the  royal  mourners  tried 
to  quell  their  own  consuming  woe  for  the  loss  of  their 
peerless  daughter,  to  administer  comfort  to  their 
adopted  son  and  successor,  their  cares  and  sympathy 
were  all  in  vain.  Despair  took  uncontrolled  pos- 
session of  his  faculties ;  and  neither  the  glories  of  war, 
nor  the  splendors  of  royalty  had  the  power  to  with- 
draw him  from  the  deep  and  settled  melancholy 
in  which  he  was  plunged.  His  favourite  retreat 
was  the  Cypress  Isle,  where  he  called  incessantly 
upon  his  Fawn-eyed  jMaid ;  and  there  he  would 
cling  to  the  altar  of  the  goddess,  beseeching  her 
with  tears  to  restore  his  peerless  bride,  or  snatch 
him  from  a  world  which  was  now  notliins;  more 
than  a  cheerless  desert.  At  length  the  sea-born 
goddess  seemed  to  listen  to  the  prayer  of  her  un- 
happy supplicant ;  for  he  suddenly  disappeared  from 
the  banks  of  the  Cauvery,  and  it  was  universally 
supposed  that  he  had  put  a  period  to  his  sorrows  in 
the  sacred  stream. 

As  when  the  rose-bud  is  blighted  by  corroding 

winds,  it  hangs  its  withered  head  and  fading  hues,  so 

the  Fawn-eyed  Maid,  in  hopeless  agony,  sank  beneath 

the  deadly  blow.     The  bloom  of  health  forsook  licr 

u  3 
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wasted  clieek;  her  feeble  frame  shivered  with  un- 
wonted pangs,  and  fever  poured  its  liquid  flame 
through  the  veins  of  the  hapless  maiden. 

With  wandering  thoughts  and  burning  head,  the 
Rajah's  once  happy  child  long  struggled  between  life 
and  death,  and  fate  seemed  ready  to  extinguish  her 
bitter  woes  in  the  silent  tomb.  But  though  youth  at 
length  overcame  the  dire  disease,  and  Lachema  in  time 
regained  her  former  health,  she  long  remained  weak 
and  languid.  Her  physical  malady  was  accompanied 
with  a  mental  depression  which  nothing  could  alle- 
viate ;  and  feeling  as  if  nothing  more  was  left  worth 
caring  for  in  the  world,  a  fixed  and  tender  melan- 
choly sat  on  the  altered  brow  of  the  maiden,  and  a 
gloomy  apathy  usurped  her  mind,  the  certain  indica- 
tion of  a  breakino^  heart. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

THE   YOGIE.* 

The  sun  was  approaching  the  horizon,  and  casting  a 
rich  mellow  glow  over  the  western  sky,  while  the 
breeze  of  evening  was  shedding  its  refreshing  balm 
on  all  those  objects  of  creation  whose  animal  powers 
had  been  oppressed  by  the  sultry  fervors  of  the  day. 
In  winding  glades  and  verdant  alleys  the  forest 
spread  around,  Avith  all  the  beautiful  irregularity  of 
the  picturesque ;  over  which  was  dimly  seen  in  the 
distance  the  formidable  fortress  of  Savindroog,  Avhose 
awful  head  and  rugged  sides,  crowned  with  towers 
and  battlements,  rose  like  a  mighty  column  from  the 
ecreenwood  bowers  that  encircled  the  foot  of  the  hill ; 
where  the  lordly  palace  and  the  peasant's  shed,  the 
martial  rampart  and  the  holy  fane,  lay  spread  around 
in  mingled  ruin  by  the  destroying  hand  of  war. 
Vast,  immovable,  and  soaring  high  above  the  arti- 
ficial fragments  that  encumbered  its  base,  the  Droog 
looked  like  the  Genius  of  Eternity,  brooding  with 
hoary  front  over  the  ravages  of  Time. 

*  A  pilgrim,  or  religious  ascetic. 
u  4 
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The  shrill,  mournful  cry  of  the  jackal  was  calling 
forth  the  echoes  of  the  rocky  dell :  and  the  air  re- 
sounded with  the  simple  lay  of  the  shepherd,  the 
bleating  of  sheep,  and  the  lowing  of  cattle,  as  they 
wound  slowly  through  the  woodland  towards  the 
sheltering  fold.  On  a  high  and  rocky  mound,  that 
frowningly  overtopped  the  smiling  landscape  ^vhich 
lay  at  its  base,  an  aged  Yogie  lay  reclined,  absorbed 
in  melancholy  mood;  while  the  heavy  sighs  that 
poured  from  his  lips,  and  the  tears  that  coursed  each 
other  down  his  cheeks,  indicated  the  workings  of 
some  hidden  grief,  or  deadly  sin,  in  his  agitated  breast. 

Wearied  with  the  labours  of  the  day  and  the 
ruggedness  of  the  road  he  had  traversed,  the  vene- 
rable Yogie  lay  upon  his  rocky  bed,  seemingly 
unconscious  of  its  rudeness,  though  a  softer  couch 
might  better  suit  his  apparently  aged  frame.  As  if 
dead  to  every  mortal  feeling,  he  bade  defiance,  in 
stern  ascetic  pride,  to  every  outward  torment ;  con- 
forming himself  strictly  to  the  instructions  laid  down 
for  his  self-denying  sect  in  the  Bhagvat  Geeta  ;  con- 
stantly exercising  his  spirit  in  private,  being  recluse, 
of  a  subdued  mind,  free  from  hope,  and  free  from 
perception ;  his  business  being  the  restraint  of  his 
passions,  and  his  thoughts  being  fixed  on  one  subject 
alone,  the  exercise  of  his  devotion  for  the  purification 
of  his  soul. 
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He  was,  however,  a  stalwart  rover  of  the  desert ; 
and  his  lofty  and  muscular  form  seemed  better  calcu- 
lated for  the  rude  encounters  of  a  martial  life,  than 
the  peaceful  though  trying  penances  of  a  pilgrim  or 
a  hermit.  A  turban  of  enormous  size  was  bound,  in 
numerous  folds,  over  his  shaggy  brows,  which  partly 
concealed  a  pair  of  eyes  that  sparkled  occasionally 
Avith  a  fire  and  vivacity  unusual  at  his  apparently 
advanced  age.  His  long,  hoary  locks  descended  from 
his  head  in  wild  disorder ;  and  a  bushy  beard,  of 
silvery  gray,  enveloped  the  lower  part  of  his  face, 
and  lay  in  ample  volume  on  his  broad  swelling  chest. 
His  flowing  robes  were  dyed  of  a  saffron  hue,  which 
seemed  to  indicate  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn 
vow  on  some  mission  of  high  import,  and  that  death 
alone  could  bring  that  and  his  pilgrimage  to  a  close. 

By  the  side  of  the  Yogie,  as  if  to  aid  him  on  his 
toilsome  journey,  lay  a  long  heavy  staff  of  male 
bamboo,  with  an  iron  head,  wrought  like  the  sceptre 
of  his  god.  A  Tica,  or  double  streak  of  powdered 
sandal  wood,  ornamented  the  forehead  of  the  ascetic, 
and  a  long  string  of  aromatic  Tulassi  beads  was 
thrown  round  his  neck ;  all  vv'hich  denoted  him  to  be 
a  stern,  unbending  Bairarji  or  disciple  of  Vishnu; 
thus  externally  distinguished  from  the  Gossains,  or 
worshippers  of  Siva,  the  Destroying  Member  of  the 
Triad.     The  only  other  accoutrements  borne  by  the 
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Yogie  were  a  scrip,  formed  of  the  skin  of  the  black 
deer,  and  a  veena  of  more  elaborate  form  and  compass- 
than  those  instruments  usually  display. 

The  veena  was,  however,  a  deviation  from  costume 
extremely  rare  amongst  those  rigid  devotees,  who 
are  commanded  by  the  Bhagvat  Geeta  to  make  the 
breath  pass  through  the  nostrils,  alike  in  respiration 
and  inspiration ;  and  whose  duty  it  is  to  exclude  all 
external  impressions,  and  to  identify  themselves  with 
the  universal  spirit.  The  pilgrim  we  are  now  de- 
scribing was,  indeed,  so  far  an  exception  to  the 
generality  of  his  class,  that  he  not  only  sought  occa- 
sionally to  derive  a  solace  from  the  sound  of  the 
veena,  which  he  touched  with  exquisite  skill  and 
expression;  but  he,  also,  not  unfrequently  departed 
from  the  injunctions  contained  in  the  Rubric,  by 
opening  his  mouth  and  giving  vent  in  measured 
strains  to  the  hopes  or  the  sorrows  that  agitated  his 
bosom. 

This,  however,  he  did  with  such  taste,  melody, 
and  expression,  that  even  the  most  rigid  hypercritic 
of  religious  observances  would  have  pardoned  the 
heterodox  innovation,  had  he  heard  the  jungle  echoes 
ring  with  the  wondrous  tones  of  the  instrument,  pro- 
duced by  the  skilful  touch  of  the  Yogie,  while  he 
pensively  extemporised,  as  follows,  the  thoughts 
which  filled  his  labourinj?  breast : 
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Far  in  the  west  a  golden  gleam 

Of  splendor  rises  from  the  sun, 
As  o'er  the  earth  his  slanting  beam 

Denotes  his  glorious  course  is  run. 
But  I,  the  last  of  all  my  race, 

Shall  live  unknown  and  die  unseen ; 
K'or  leave  behind  one  single  trace 

Of  what  I  was,  and  might  have  been. 

The  gathering  clouds  their  lustre  lose. 

And  take  new  forms  as  fades  the  ray : 
How  quickly  change  their  rainbow  hues ! 

How  rapid  is  the  close  of  day ! 
The  glorious  orb  with  vivid  beam 

Shall  tint  again  the  orient  wave. 
But  my  too-transient  sunny  dream 

Is  sunk  for  ever  to  the  grave. 

The  splendor  that  so  lately  shone 

Is  faded  o'er  the  darkening  plain,  ; 

While  Xight  ascends  her  ebon  throne, 

And  Silence  aids  her  dreary  reign : 
Ah  !  thus  the  fleeting  vision  gay 

That  gilded  once  my  fancy  bright, 
Is  vanish'd  like  the  closing  day, 

And  o'er  it  broods  eternal  night. 

The  chilly  dews  of  evening  were  now  descending 
fast,  and  dense  vapours  Avere  gathering  around, 
clothing  the  jungle  in  a  misty  mantle,  equally  damp 
and  cheerless ;  but  the  venerable  Yogie  still  lay  upon 
his  rocky  bed,  brooding  over  his  sorrows,  and  appa- 
rently reckless  of  his  fate.  The  meanest  hut  of  the 
peasant  would  seem  a  palace  compared  with  this 
unsheltered  retreat,    but  the  pilgrim  sought  it  not. 
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Absorbed  in  thoughtful  melancholy,  he  defied  the 
pestilential  breath  of  those  tangled  woods,  whose 
fetid  atmosphere  surrounds  the  Rock  of  Death ;  nor 
did  he  seem  to  anticipate  evil  from  his  exposure  to 
the  inroads  of  the  snake,  the  wolf,  or  the  tiger; 
within  whose  fatal  spring  he  might,  for  aught  he 
knew,  be  that  moment  lying.  The  bitter  sorrows 
that  made  him  regardless  of  danger,  also  deprived 
the  Yogie  of  that  balmy  rest  which  soothes  the 
angry  spirit,  and  comforts  the  decline  of  life.  All 
night  long  that  solace  of  the  wretched  fled  his  stony 
pillow;  and  it  was  not  till  the  first  grey  streak 
of  morning  had  tinged  the  eastern  horizon  that  the 
unhappy  pilgrim  closed  his  eyes,  and  v/orn-out  nature 
admitted  of  a  short  repose. 

The  strains  of  early  day  broke  sweetly  on  the  ears 
of  the  Yogie,  and  his  chilled  limbs  were  comforted  by 
the  genial  influence  of  the  sun ;  whose  broad  rays 
were  penetrating  the  forest  in  every  direction,  and 
dissipating  the  misty  exhalations  that  had  sprung 
from  the  rank  vegetation  and  fenny  hollows  during 
the  night.  The  silver-headed  tassel-grass  sparkled 
with  dew-drops ;  the  flowering  shrubs  poured  forth 
their  richest  fragrance,  and  the  lofty  trees  resounded 
with  the  songs  of  innumerable  birds:  while  the 
distant  note  of  the  Collary-horn,  borne  over  hill  and 
valley  by  the  morning  breeze,  denoted  that  the  hunter 
was  afoot  in  the  jungle,  or  the  predatory  Bheel,  both 
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equally  in  search  of  prey.  Across  the  narro^v  rocky 
path,  which  led  through  the  mazes  of  the  forest,  a 
little  stream,  that  siushecl  from  a  neio-hboiiriiio:  emi- 
nence,  was  rippling  over  its  pebbly  bed :  by  its  plashy 
margin  the  Yogie  sat,  carelessly  occupied  with  his 
morning  repast,  and  gazing  with  undefinable  emotions 
at  the  distant  fortress  of  the  Bheel,  whose  massy 
towers  and  lofty  summit  seemed  to  awaken  long 
slumberino;  thoughts  within  his  ao^itated  breast. 

The  simple  fare  of  the  pilgrim  was  supplied  from 
the  deer-skin  scrip  he  carried ;  and  when  the  mode- 
rate demands  of  huno-er  were  satisfied,  he  knelt  to 
slake  his  thirst  at  the  brook  which  rippled  at  his  feet. 
While  in  the  act  of  drinking,  an  object  met  his 
wondering  sight  in  the  limpid  stream,  which  sparkled 
with  unwonted  brilliancy  and  lustre.  With  eager 
haste  he  stretched  forth  his  hand,  and  drew  from 
amidst  the  polished  pebbles  a  diamond  chain  of  great 
beauty,  and  apparently  immense  value,  which  had, 
by  some  singular  accident,  fallen  into  the  rivulet. 

A  cry  of  rapture  burst  from  the  bosom  of  the 
Yogie,  as  he  pressed  the  jewel  to  his  lips  and  to  his 
heart,  with  an  eagjerness  altoQ-cther  unaccountable  in 
one  of  his  years  and  self-denying  creed.  He  fixed 
his  sparkling  eyes  on  his  newly  found  treasure,  which 
appeared  to  possess  an  irresistible  attraction  ;  tlien 
gazed  wildly  around  him,  as  if  he  feared  some  lurking 
Bheel  might  wrench  it  from  his  grasp. 
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The  stern  ascetic  creed  of  the  Yogie,  and  his  death- 
devoted  mission  would  naturally  lead  to  a  belief  that 
avarice,  the  stubborn  sin  of  age,  Avas  dead  within  his 
breast ;  but,  with  all  the  fondness  of  a  lover  at  the 
altar  of  his  divinity,  he  gloated  on  the  costly  prize, 
which  had  thus  unexpectedly  fallen  into  his  hands ; 
and  lowly  and  humbly  he  bent  his  knee  to  the  Deity 
for  so  signal  a  mark  of  divine  favour.  As  he  rose  his 
eye  fell  upon  the  distant  summit  of  Savindroog;  when, 
as  if  inflamed  with  some  fearful  passion,  his  powerful 
frame  shook  with  uncontrolled  emotion,  while  un- 
governable fury  flashed  from  his  eyes :  fiercely 
shaking  his  pilgrim  stafl"  at  the  fortress  of  the  Bheel, 
he  sprang  with  unwonted  energy  to  his  feet;  and 
with  a  light  and  active  bound,  dashed  into  the  mazy 
windings  of  the  wood. 

Absorbed  in  overwhelming  emotions,  as  he  forced 
his  way  onwards  in  the  direction  of  the  Droog, 
through  reedy  swamps  and  tangled  thickets,  the  pil- 
grim sought  no  relief,  under  his  extraordinary  fatigue, 
from  the  picturesque  beauties  that  lay  scattered 
around,  with  all  the  prodigality  of  nature ;  but  gazed, 
with  the  same  indifference,  on  the  cloudless  sky  and 
the  blooming  earth.  The  lofty  trees  that  shaded  his 
path  were  decked  with  flowering  creepers,  which  hung 
like  garlands  from  their  boughs.  The  aromattic  shrubs 
that  sprang  from  the  luxuriant  soil  on  every  side, 
flung  their  mingled  odour  on  the  pure  elastic  air; 
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while,  swift  before  the  steps  of  the  aged  man,  the 
timid  fawn  and  the  startled  hare  flew  from  many  a 
bosky  dell,  alarmed  that  mortal  footstep  should  dis- 
turb the  repose  of  their  sylvan  solitude. 

But,  heedless  of  the  charms  that  courted  his  at- 
tention, the  Yogie  still,  with  vigorous  step,  pursued 
his  pathway  through  the  forest :  and  as,  amidst  the 
gloom  of  the  tempest,  the  pilot  views  the  polar  star 
by  which  to  steer  his  difficult  course,  so,  with  a  stern 
and  steady  eye,  the  pilgrim  gazed  on  the  embattled 
crest  of  the  Droog,  while  sobs  of  anguish  broke  at 
intervals  from  his  labouring  breast.  Scared  by  the 
unwonted  intrusion,  the  peacock  spread  his  gorgeous 
pinions,  and  through  many  a  verdant  avenue  the  fox 
and  the  jackal  scoured  from  the  threatened  danger. 
The  wild  hog  crossed  his  rugged  path,  and  bared  his 
formidable  tusks,  unregarded ;  even  when  the  roar  of 
the  tiger  was  heard,  as  he  sprang  on  some  defenceless 
fawn  in  the  wilderness,  the  Yogie  still  pressed  for- 
ward, as  if  he  bore  a  charmed  life,  totally  reckless  of 
the  dangers  that  beset  his. path. 

But  he  was  now  immersed  in  the  labyrinths  of 
the  jungle,  and  the  lofty  trees  which  overshadowed 
his  path  totally  obscured  from  view  the  land-mark 
he  had  chosen  as  the  guide  of  his  journey.  From 
the  leafy  thickets  and  reedy  hollows  through  which 
he  laboured  with  unabated  vigour,  the  Droog  was 
no  where  visible ;  nor  could  he  distinguish  a  single 
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eminence  from  wliicli  he  might  again  ascertain  its 
bearings.  Like  a  mariner  in  the  vast  expanse  of  the 
ocean,  deprived  of  chart  and  compass,  his  only  hope 
of  reachino;  his  destination  lav  in  an  accurate  ob- 
servation  of  the  heavens :  but  the  sun  was  in  the 
fierce  meridian,  and  the  universal  blaze  that  over- 
spread the  sky  dazzled  his  eyes  and  baffled  his  calcu- 
lations. Nor  was  he  more  fortunate  when  he 
recurred  to  the  tangible  objects  which  surrounded 
him ;  he  had  long  entirely  lost  all  trace  of  the 
rugged  pathway  ;  and  the  trees,  thickets,  rocks  and 
glens  bore  so  sino;ular  a  resemblance  towards  each 
other  that  he  could  establish  no  distinctive  mark  to 
serve  as  a  clue  out  of  the  labyrinth  ;  but  wandered 
about,  confused  and  bewildered,  as  if  plunged  in  a 
reorion  of  delusion  and  enchantment. 

o 

At  length,  to  his  great  joy,  a  hoary-headed  rock 
rose  at  some  distance  before  him ;  and  having,  with 
some  difficulty,  clambered  up  its  perpendicular  sides, 
he  looked  around,  but  with  astonishment  beheld 
Savlndroog,  after  all  his  labours,  at  a  still  greater 
distance  than  Avhen  he  had  started  on  his  journey. 
To  an  ordinary  mind  this  would  have  been  a  fatal 
discouragement,  and  a  sufficient  warning  not  to  tempt 
again  the  bewildering  mazes  of  the  jungle :  but  the 
Yogie  appeared  to  be  endowed  with  extraordinary 
mental  as  well  as  physical  energy,  and  influenced  by 
some    secret    stimulus,    which   bid    dcflance   to   all 
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obstacles.  Having,  therefore,  made  minute  and 
accurate  observations  of  the  bearing  of  the  Droog, 
and  of  some  intervening  rocks  that  overtopped  the 
jungle,  he  recommended  himself  to  the  guardianship 
of  the  "  Thousand -titled"  Deity,  whose  vowed  disciple 
he  was,  and  plunged  once  more  into  the  intricacies  of 
the  forest. 

But,  as  if  the  elements  had  combined  with  other 
natural  obstacles  to  defeat  the  object  of  his  journey, 
the  sky  became  suddenly  overcast  with  dark  and 
threatening  clouds:  the  excessive  sultriness  of  the 
day  was  succeeded  by  a  chilling,  coldness;  heavy 
drops  of  rain  fell  pattering  on  the  dense  foliage,  and 
the  angry  blast  of  the  monsoon  swept  through  the 
jungle  with  ungovernable  fury,  scattering  the  leaves 
and  branches  aloft  in  eddying  whirlwinds,  and 
bending  the  proudest  trees  of  the  forest  like  reeds  to 
the  earth. 

When  the  first  fury  of  the  tempest  had  spent  itself, 
strewing  the  ground  with  vestiges  of  its  ruinous  ve- 
locity, a  torrent  of  rain  descended  from  the  sable 
clouds ;  as  if  the  sluices  of  divine  wrath  had  been 
opened,  to  obliterate  for  ever  from  creation  a  fallen 
paradise,  polluted  l)y  the  wickedness  of  man.  The 
artillery  of  heaven  then  poured  forth  its  deafening 
vollies,  and  the  lurid  flashes  of  the  lightning  rent 
asunder  the  murky  veil  which  had  so  suddenly  been 
cast  upon  the  earth  ;  while  the  gi'oaning  of  the  trees, 
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as  tliey  bowed  their  stately  summits  to  the  fury  of 
the  gale,  the  screams  and  cries  of  innumerable  birds, 
dashed  wildly  and  helplessly  to  and  fro,  and  the  ter- 
rified yellings  of  wolves  and  panthers,  whose  native 
ferocity  was  miraculously  tamed  by  the  war  of  ele- 
ments, mingled  with  the  howling  of  the  tempest  and 
the  deep  rolling  of  the  thunder,  and  formed  a  com- 
bination of  horrible  sounds  enough  to  quell  the  spirit 
of  the  most  dauntless  breast. 

Drenched  to  the  skin,  blinded  by  the  wind  and 
rain,  and  staggering  to  and  fro,  beneath  the  force  of 
the  tempest,  too  powerful  even  for  his  muscular 
frame,  the  Yogie  still  endeavoured  to  pursue  his 
journey ;  but  human  strength  and  fortitude  were 
unequal  to  the  task  of  contending  against  the  finger 
of  the  deity.  After  many  ineffectual  struggles,  ren- 
dered still  more  painful  and  unavailing  by  the  rapid 
approach  of  night,  the  Yogie  at  length  hailed  with 
pleasure  the  appearance  of  a  shattered  ruin  which  the 
vivid  lightning  revealed  to  him  In  a  rocky  dingle ; 
and  whose  tottering  walls  and  decayed  roof  might 
yield,  he  thought,  sufficient  shelter  through  the  night 
from  the  fury  of  the  tempest,  which  still  raged  with 
unabated  and  terrific  violence. 
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CHAP.   XXI. 

THE   RUIXED   CHOULTRY. 

The  ruinous  builclino;  wliich  now  offered  to  tlie  Yo2;le 
tlie  only  shelter  tliat  appeared  amidst  the  wide -spread 
scene  of  desolation  which  the  jungle  presented,  had 
apparently  been  once  a  choultry ;  dedicated  by  some 
charitable  person  to  the  gratuitous  accommodation  of 
travellers. 

A  narrow  verandah,  supported  on  wooden  pillars, 
quaintly  carved,  and  retaining  still  some  faint  traces 
of  gilding,  extended  in  front,  the  whole  length  of  the 
edifice.  From  this  three  doorways  led  into  a  large 
and  gloomy  hall ;  the  chunam  floor  of  which  was 
broken  in  many  places,  and  the  tiled  roof  presented 
numerous  vestiges  of  decay  and  dilapidation.  The 
damp  walls  were  covered  with  the  slime  of  constant 
moisture,  which  dropping  on  the  floor,  nourished  a 
variety  of  noisome  reptiles,  while  through  the  rents 
and  fissures,  the  roots  of  the  pcepul,  and  the  creeping 
fibres  of  the  ivy  insinuated  themselves ;  spreading 
their  rank  foliage  in  all  directions,  and  striving,  with 
apparent  rivalry,  for  absolute  dominion  over  the  de- 
serted edifice. 

X  2 
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With  the  exception  of  a  small  detached  shed,  once 
dedicated  to  culinaiy  purposes,  this  large  hall  com- 
prised all  the  accommodation,  if  it  could  be  so  called, 
of  the  Choultry  ;  and  at  one  end  of  it  the  Yogie  took 
up  his  quarters  for  the  night,  arranging  his  couch  as 
well  as  he  could  with  the  fragments  of  a  mat,  which 
had  been  left  there  by  some  traveller,  perhaps  many 
months  before.  Cold  and  drenched  as  he  was,  he 
endeavoured  to  compose  himself  to  rest,  to  recruit  his 
exhausted  strens^th  for  the  labours  and  trials  of  the 
coming  day :  but  the  incessant  roar  of  the  tempest, 
which  occasionally  swept  off  a  portion  of  the  shattered 
roof,  kept  him  for  a  long  time  awake  and  restless ; 
while  the  unhappy  thoughts  that  filled  his  breast 
tended  by  no  means  to  soothe  the  nervous  irritation 
of  his  mind. 

At  length,  in  spite  of  all  external  obstacles,  a 
gentle  slumber  was  stealing  imperceptibly  over  the 
senses  of  the  weary  pilgrim,  when  the  sound  of  ra- 
pidly approaching  footsteps  struck  his  cars ;  and 
before  he  had  entirely  recovered  the  possession  of  his 
faculties  some  living  things,  whether  brute  or  human 
he  could  not  distinguish,  rushed  into  the  Choultry, 
with  a  velocity  evidently  accelerated  by  the  force  of 
the  tempest.  Raising  himself  upright  and  grasping 
his  formidable  staff,  the  Yogie  now  prepared  to  repel 
the  attack  of  the  intruders,  if  any  such  were  contem- 
plated ;  while  his  uncertainty  as  to  the  species  of  the 
foe  was  quickly  dispelled  by  the  rough  tones  of  a 
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human  voice,  addressed  by  one  of  the  party  to  another 
in  the  followins;  strain  : 

"  By  the  skull-chaplet  of  Malm-Kali !  this  is  the 
devil's  festival,  and  all  the  fiends  of  Patala  are  let  out 
for  a  holiday,  or  a  skrimmage." 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bliavani  !  "  cried  another  voice,  "  e'en 
let  them  fight  it  out,  Tallajee,  amongst  themselves ; 
and  when  the  battle  is  won  you  can  step  in,  as  usual, 
and  fill  your  wallet  with  the  spoils." 

"  By  the  Trisul  of  Mahadeo  !  "  retorted  Tallajee, 
"  your  own  is  seldom  empty  on  such  occasions,  Chin- 
napa.  But  none  of  your  dry  jokes,  comrade; 
neither  the  time  or  place  is  at  all  agreeable  to  the 
humour  I  am  in  at  present." 

"  Hojee  !  "  exclaimed  Chinnapa,  "  you  seem  to  have 
a  fit  of  the  horrors,  old  boy ;  which  is  rather  strange 
for  so  hardened  a  rover  of  the  jungle." 

"I  confess,"  replied  Tallajee,  "that  nothing  but 
the  infernal  racket  outside  would  ever  drive  me  to 
take  shelter  in  these  blood-stained  walls,  where  I 
have  witnessed  scenes  —  hark !  did  you  not  hear 
something  stir  in  yonder  corner  ?  " 
;  "  Ha,  ha,  ha ! "  cried  Chinnapa,  laughing  at  the 
fears  of  his  companion :  "  why,  Tallajee,  you  are 
getting  old  and  fooHsli,  and  mistake  the  falling  of  a 
tile  for  the  footstep  of  a  ghost." 

"  'Twas  not  the  falling  of  a  tile,  I  swear,"  ex- 
claimed Tallajee  in  a  tone  of  alarm. 

X  3 
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"  Then  'twas  tlie  rustling  of  a  snake,  or  the  tread 
of  a  jackal,"  said  his  comrade  in  a  jeering  tone  ;  "  but 
if  you  have  any  doubts,  man,  on  the  subject,  go,  in 
the  name  of  Yama,  and  satisfy  yourself." 

"  Not  for  the  wealth  of  the  Maha  Rajah,"  responded 
Tallajee,  in  a  tremulous  voice,  "  would  I  inspect  that 
corner  such  a  night  as  this ;  for  it  was  there  I  stabbed 
the  Buniya,  as  he  lay  struggling  on  his  mat,  to 
preserve  his  bag  of  rupees." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Chinnapa,  whose  confidential 
tone  appeared  to  be  somewhat  shaken  by  this  hint ; 
"you  think  too  often  and  too  deeply,  Tallajee,  on 
these  old-world  stories." 

"  Bapre  !  Bapre  !  "  exclaimed  the  veteran  rover  of 
the  jungle ;  "  had  you  but  seen  him,  Chinnapa,  when 
I  struck  the  blow,  you  would  never  forget  his  dying 
look.  His  long  white  beard  was  stained  with  blood 
—  his  eyes  rolling  in  the  agonies  of  death  —  his " 

"  In  the  name  of  Doorga ! "  cried  Chinnapa, 
in  a  voice  of  trepidation ;  "  strike  a  light,  man,  and 
drive  away  the  fiends  of  darkness,  or  let  us  quit  this 
infernal  hole  at  once  and  for  ever." 

The  fury  of  the  storm,  however,  precluding  the 
possibility  of  quitting  the  shelter  they  had  chosen, 
without  encounterinn;  dano;ers  far  more  terrible  than 
the  imaginary  ones  conjured  up  by  the  conscience- 
stricken  Tallajee,  the  latter  drew  from  his  pouch  a 
flint  and  steel,  with  which  he  speedily  struck  a  light, 
and  set  fire  to  some  withered  leaves  and  branches  that 
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strewed  the  floor  of  the  Choultry.  The  sudden  flame 
illumined  the  farther  end  of  the  spacious  hall,  and 
displayed  to  the  eyes  of  the  Yogie  two  sturdy  figures, 
whose  sinister  looks  and  peculiar  costume  and  accou- 
trements bespoke  the  hardy  marauders  of  the  jungle. 

Somewhat  reassured  by  the  cheerful  blaze  of  the 
fire,  which  they  heaped  with  such  fuel  as  they  found 
scattered  about  that  part  of  the  hall  which  they  had 
chosen  for  their  bivouac,  the  Bheels  now  set  them- 
selves to  dry  their  drenched  garments,  and  to  prepare 
their  supper;  without,  however,  once  venturing  to 
look  towards  the  obscure  corner  occupied  by  the 
Yogie ;  and  which  their  guilty  thoughts  could  not 
help  peopling  with  beings  of  another  world.  They 
accordingly  drew  from  their  wallets  sundry  slices  of 
cooked  venison  and  hog's  flesh,  with  barley  and  rice 
cakes,  which  they  devoured  with  the  proverbial 
appetites  of  hunters ;  and  each  producing  a  horn  of 
arrack,  they  seasoned  their  meal  with  copious  draughts 
of  that  exhllaratins:  fluid. 

Inspired  with  fresh  courage  by  the  solid  food  and 
deep  potations  they  had  so  heartily  partaken  of,  the 
Bheels  appeared  to  forget,  or  to  disregard  not  only 
their  own  superstitious  fears,  but  the  more  real  terrors 
of  the  tempest ;  and  laughed,  talked,  and  sang  with 
a  vociferous  gaiety  that  was  strangely  at  variance 
with  the  sepulchral  gloom,  and  thickening  horrors  of 
the  scene. 
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"  Ah !  yes,"  said  Cliinnapa,  after  a  hearty  laugh 
at  the  vanished  apprehensions  of  his  companion; 
"  the  walls  of  this  old  Choultry,  if  they  could  speak, 
would  doubtless  tell  many  a  strange  tale,  with  which 
we  have  been  all  of  us  more  or  less  concerned. 

"  It  has  often  afforded  us  shelter,"  responded 
Tallajee,  "from  storms  of  another  description  than 
that  which  is  now  blowing  :  but  I  doubt  if  the  expe- 
dition we  were  on  when  we  last  paid  it  a  visit  may 
not  yet  end  in  mischief." 

"  What  expedition  do  you  allude  to  ?  "  demanded 
Chinnapa. 

'^  I  allude  to  our  famous  journey  to  Srirungaput- 
tuE,"  replied  Tallajee :  "  when  we  carried  off  the 
Begum  of  Mysore,  from  her  booby  of  a  bridegroom." 

A  sudden  motion  in  the  corner  occupied  by  the 
Yogie  here  startled  the  Bheels,  who  turned  round 
with  a  look  of  terror;  but  the  light  of  their  own 
position  and  the  gloomy  obscurity  that  enveloped  the 
farther  end  of  the  hall  prevented  them  from  discern-, 
ing  any  object  whatever.  Applying  the  horn  again 
to  their  lips,  they  took  in  a  fresh  supply  of  courage, 
and  resumed  their  conversation,  though  witli  less 
hilarity  than  before." 

"  I  wish  the  day  would  break,"  said  Tallajee,  "for 
I  like  not  the  midnight  noises  of  these  old  rookeries : 
they  resemble  the  whispering  of  ghosts,  or  the  jab- 
bering of  fiends,  looking  out  for  the  souls  of  the 
damned." 


THE   EUINED   CHOULTRY.  313 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani  !  "  cried  Chinnapa,  affecting 
a  valour  which  he  did  not  altogether  feel,  "  quit 
these  cursed  fancies  that  make  a  child  of  you,  and 
tell  me  the  particulars  of  that  famous  expedition  ;  for, 
as  you  know,  I  was  then  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Jugger- 
nauth  to  wipe  off  a  few  of  my  peccadillos." 

"  And  to  take  credit  for  another  batch,"  exclaimed 
Tallajee  ;  "  but  you  missed  as  pretty  a  piece  of  work 
as  any  Bheel  need  wish  to  figure  in.  The  plot  was, 
however,  nearly  blown  by  the  failure  of  Kempe's 
attempt  to  kill  prince  Kistna  at  the  tournament,  and 
his  subsequent  imprisonment." 

"^  From  which,"  interrupted  Chinnapa,  "  he  was 
released,  I  understand,  by  that  cunning  old  wizard 
Rungapa." 

"  Bah !  Bah !  "  exclaimed  Tallajee,  "  that's  all  a 
mistake,  man ;  he  had  no  more  to  do  with  the  matter 
than  you  had." 

"  It  is  generally  supposed,  however,"  said  Chinnapa, 
"  that  the  Maha  Bajah  was  saved  on  that  occasion  by 
the  old  Bhaut,  which  may  account  for  his  extraordi- 
nary influence  over  him." 

"  That  influence,"  repHed  Tallajee,  "  has  been 
gained  by  long  and  faithful  services ;  by  calculating 
the  lucky  days  for  our  expeditions,  and  pleading  suc- 
cessfully for  the  favour  of  the  gods,  under  the  quiet 
shade  of  his  Banyan  tree.  But  on  the  occasion  in 
question  it  was  Lillah  that  saved  the  jNIaha  Bajah's 
bacon." 
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^^  She's  a  clever  lass,  is  that  light-footed  Cashme- 
rian,"  responded  Chinnapa. 

"  You  would  acknowledge  that,"  said  Tallajee,  ^^  if 
you  heard  the  cock-and-a-buU  story  with  which  she 
bamboozled  the  Begum  and  her  wise  parents,  about 
a  message  from  the  Goddess  Gunga,  and  all  the  rest 
of  the  balderdash." 

A  longc-drawn  siffh  from  the  Yoojie  here  startled 
the  Bheels,  who  listened  attentively:  but  nothing 
further  was  heard  except  the  roaring  of  the  gale  and 
the  loud  pealing  of  the  thunder ;  varied  occasionally 
by  the  horrible  croaking  of  those  huge  frogs  peculiar 
to  the  East,  which,  in  the  rainy  season  make  a  deafen- 
mcr  noise  throus^h  the  whole  nio-ht. 

"  The  malediction  of  Doorga  on  these  rickety  old 
walls  !  "  exclaimed  Chinnapa ;  "  the  wind  whistles 
throuo;!!  them  like  the  voice  of  a  human  creature : 
but  tell  me,  Tallajee,  how  you  managed  to  carry  off 
the  Fawn-eyed  Begum  from  the  very  arms  of  her 
spoony  of  a  lover." 

"  You  must  know,"  said  Tallajee,  "  that  Lillah 
coaxed  the  Begum  over  to  the  Cypress  Isle,  on  pre- 
tence of  saying  her  prayers  in  secret  to  the  goddess." 

"  Hojee  /"  cried  Chinnapa,  "  that's  what  I  say,  no 
good  ever  comes  of  private  devotions." 

''  We  were  also  there,"  said  Tallajee,  but  for  a 
very  different  purpose." 

**  I  wonder  you  didn't  steal  the  goddess  as  well  as 
the   Begum,"   interrupted    Chinnapa:     "she   would 
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have  been  a  nice  companion  for  the  golden  !Moorut 
we  took  from  the  Ambassador." 

'^  Numskull !  "  exclaimed  Tallajee ;  *•  that  would 
have  spoiled  the  whole  plot ;  for  the  cream  of  the 
joke  was  to  throw  the  blame  on  one  of  the  royal 
suitors,  and  you  know  they  never  steal  golden 
images." 

''  Oh  I  that's  true,"  said  Chinnapa ;  "  they  always 
like  their  peishcush  *  in  the  shape  of  rupees  and  star 
pagodas.  But  who  was  the  scapegoat  chosen  on  this 
interestino^  occasion  ?  " 

"  One,  you  may  be  sure,"  replied  Tallajee,  "  that 
was  not  easily  got  at :  and  some  mysterious  rhymes, 
strung  together  by  the  subtle  Cashmerian,  sent  the 
noble  Kistna  on  a  Avild-goose  chase  to  Serindib, 
while  we  quietly  bagged  the  game  at  Savindroog." 

Another  heavy  sigh  from  the  haunted  corner  again 
smote  the  ears  of  the  Bheels,  whose  superstitious 
terrors  were  fast  consuming  the  small  portion  of 
sound  judgment  with  Avhich  nature  had  endowed 
them ;  and  they  huddled  closer  together,  as  they 
gazed  wildly  around.  Still,  however,  no  object  met 
their  view  in  the  thick  obscurity,  save  the  bare  walls 
and  dilapidated  roof;  and  they  continued  their  con- 
versation in  suppressed  tones,  as  if  they  hoped  there- 
by to  elude  the  vigilance  of  the  disembodied  S2)irit, 
which  they  now  more  than  ever  suspected  was  ob- 
serving their  motions. 

*  Tribute. 
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"It  must  bo  confessed,"  said  Chinnapa,  "that  you 
had  a  difficult  card  to  play ;  but  the  prize  was  well 
worth  the  struggle,  even  had  it  cost  more  lives  than 
that  of  Prince  Kistna,  who,  they  say,  has  drowned 
himself  in  despair." 

"That  is  certain,"  said  Tallajee ;  "the  terror  of 
our  race  is  dead,  and  Kempe  need  no  longer  fear  the 
fulfihiient  of  the  prophecy ;  for  Kistna  now  can  never 
wed  the  Eajah's  only  daughter." 

What  is  to  become  of  the  Begum  then  ?  "  demand- 
ed Chinnapa:  "will  Kempe  give  her  up  for  a 
ransom,  as  the  prophecy  is  made  harmless  by  the  death 
of  Prince  Kistna  ?  " 

"  Under  any  other  circumstances,"  said  Tallajee, 
"  doubtless  he  would ;  but  he  has  become  so  stupidly 
fond  of  her  Highness  that  nothing,  forsooth,  will  do 
for  him  but  marriage. 

"  And  will  the  Begum  consent,  think  you  ?  "  asked 
Chinnapa. 

"  So  it  is  reported,"  replied  Tallajee ;  "  for  since 
the  death  of  Prince  Kistna  has  been  made  known  to 
her,  she  has  wonderfully  changed  her  tune.  At  all 
events  the  marriage  is  actually  to  take  place,  with 
great  state  and  ceremony,  two  or  three  days  hence." 

A  terrific  groan  from  the  corner  where  Tallajee  had 
murdered  the  Buniya,  broke  short  the  thread  of  their 
discourse,  and  the  Bheels  sprang  upon  their  feet  in  a 
state  of  indescribable  consternation.  Gazing  wildly 
towards  the  spot  whence  the  sound  proceeded,  they 
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beheld  a  tall  figure,  with  a  long  white  beard,  advancinof 
towards  them  in  a  threatening  attitude  :  and  no  longer 
doubting  that  it  was  the  ghost  of  the  murdered  Buniya, 
they  uttered  a  fearful  yell  and  rushed  towards  the 
door  with  the  velocity  of  lightning.  Tumbling  over 
each  other  in  the  rapidity  of  their  flight,  and  scream- 
ing as  if  the  fiend  had  already  got  them  in  his 
clutches,  the  terrified  marauders  at  length  reached  the 
verandah  of  the  choultry,  and  instantly  plunged  into 
the  mazes  of  the  forest,  braving,  w^ithout  a  moment's 
hesitation,  the  still  ungovernable  rage  of  the  tempest. 

jMorning  at  length  came,  and  the  storm,  which 
though  violent  was  brief,  had  entirely  passed  away  ; 
leaving  the  forest  strewn  with  the  vestiges  of  its  fury. 
The  sun  had  appeared  above  the  horizon,  and  the 
SOUGHS  of  innumerable  birds  had  succeeded  the  battlincj 
of  the  elements,  Avhen  the  Yogie  awoke  from  a  re- 
freshing slumber  into  which  he  had  fallen,  after  the 
abrupt  departure  of  the  Bheels.  With  a  frame  in- 
vigorated by  rest,  and  a  mind  imbued  with  zeal  and 
fortitude  in  the  prosecution  of  his  enterprise,  of 
whatever  nature  it  might  be,  the  pilgrim  quitted 
the  ruined  choultry  which  had  afforded  him  so  timely 
a  shelter  ;  proceeding  as  before  through  the  mazes  of 
the  forest,  and,  as  well  as  he  could  judge,  in  the 
direction  of  tlie  Drooo;. 

Profiting  by  the  errors  of  the  preceding  day,  the 
Yogie  now  took  better  measures  for  the  accomplish- 
ment of  his   purpose;  and   having  ascertained   the 
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bearino^s  of  the  Droos:,  with  reference  to  the  sun's 
position  and  the  direction  of  the  morning  breeze, 
which  he  knew  would  most  probably  blow  towards 
one  point  at  least  until  noon,  he  proceeded  on  his 
journey  with  a  vigorous  and  elastic  step. 

The  difficulties  of  the  way,  however,  seemed  to  in- 
crease as  he  advanced :  the  ground  was  ploughed  up 
by  mountain  torrents  into  deep  ravines  and  nullahs ; 
the  trees  were  more  closely  planted  together;  the 
artificial  clumps  of  bamboo  were  more  numerous,  and 
were  also  intermingled  with  impenetrable  hedges  of 
aloes  and  prickly  pear,  the  whole  wilderness  display- 
ing not  a  single  vestige  of  human  habitation  or 
tillage.  Through  the  long  and  sultry  day,  however, 
he  held  on  his  course,  amidst  tangled  wilds  and  shaggy 
glens ;  and  it  was  not  till  the  shades  of  evening  began 
to  fall  that  he  arrived  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
Droog;  which,  by  some  strange  mysterious  spell, 
seemed  irresistibly  to  attract  the  footsteps  of  the 
venerable  pilgrim. 

The  c^loom  of  nio'ht  was  now  fast  fallino-  on  the 
jungle,  and  the  moon  being  obscured  by  heavy  clouds, 
there  was  not  a  single  ray  of  light  to  guide  or  cheer 
the  pilgrim  on  his  way,  while  struggling  from  rock 
to  rock  over  the  rugged  ground ;  or  plunging  into 
the  deep  ravines,  whose  hollow  beds  were  frequently 
concealed  by  shrubs  and  brambles,  sufficient  to  betray 
the  unwary  traveller  into  desperate  falls.  At  times 
the  straggling  branch  of  a  tree  would  rudely  strike 
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the  Yogie,  as  he  pushed  forward  in  the  dark ;  or  the 
jungle  hen,  startled  from  her  nest,  would  cross  his 
path  on  Tvhirring  pinion,  with  a  noise  resembling  the 
spring  of  a  tiger  from  his  bosky  covert.  Difficulty 
and  danger  were,  however,  alike  disregarded;  and 
nothing  had  power  to  turn  the  Yogie  aside  from  his 
course,  till  at  length,  in  strong  relief  against  the  sky, 
the  Droog  uplifted  proudly  its  embattled  head,  in 
silent  gloom  and  solitary  grandeur. 

His  heart  beating  with  pow^erful  emotions  on  having 
thus  at  length  reached  the  long-sought  object  of  his 
wishes,  the  Yogie  stopped  for  a  brief  space  to  recon- 
noitre the  formidable  fortress  of  which  he,  in  common 
with  all  others,  had  heard  such  wonderful  accounts. 
With  the  exception,  however,  of  a  light  wdiich 
occasionally  sparkled  here  and  there  towards  the 
summit,  the  whole  rock  appeared  to  be  one  un- 
distinguishable  mass ;  rising  perpendicularly  into  the 
heavens,  like  a  wall,  from  the  spot  whereon  he  stood. 

"While  musing  on  his  present  position  and  future 
plans,  the  moon  broke  forth  in  splendor  from  behind 
a  cloud,  which  had  hitherto  obscured  her  beauty ;  and 
showed  at  a  little  distance  a  mountain  stream,  which 
fell  softly  into  a  green  and  grassy  dell,  whose  whole 
extent  appeared  to  be  overshadowed  by  a  magnificent 
Banyan  tree.  Within  the  sacred  shade,  whose 
numerous  stems  looked,  in  the  moonlight,  like  the 
time-worn  columns  of  a  Gothic  cathedral,  stood  a 
small  snow-white  temple ;  its  simple  form  coming  out 
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in  strong  relief  against  the  dark  umbrageous  screen. 
There,  on  a  sloping  mound,  the  aged  Rungapa,  with 
hoary  head  and  thoughtful  brow,  sat  musing  in  the 
midnight  air. 

Yfith  wondering  eyes  the  venerable  Bhaut  beheld 
the  tall  majestic  pilgrim,  with  beads,  and  scrip,  and 
staff  in  hand,  thus  suddenly  revealed  to  view  ;  as  if 
the  earth  on  which  he  stood,  made  sacred  by  its 
proximity  to  the  temple,  had  actually  given  birth  to 
the  unexpected  vision.  With  becoming  respect  the 
Yogie  mildly  saluted  the  Bhaut,  on  whom  his  silver 
hairs  and  flowing  beard,  joined  the  melodious  gravity 
of  his  voice,  did  not  fail  to  make  a  favourable  im- 
pression. The  venerable  Rungapa  rose,  and  with  a 
reverential  air,  crossing  his  arms  upon  his  breast,  he 
returned  the  salute  of  the  stranger,  whom  he  invited 
to  share  the  hospitality  of  his  hermitage.  The  invita- 
tion was  frankly  accepted;  and  the  Yogie  having 
partaken  of  a  frugal  meal,  composed  himself  to  rest 
on  the  simple  mat  prepared  for  his  use,  where  a 
profound  slumber,  won  from  the  labours  of  the  day, 
very  soon  steeped  his  senses  in  forgetfulness. 
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